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CHAPTER I. 

Til woo her as the fion woothUbri<}e» 

Whii^e the scenes we have described were pass* 
ing in oiher parts of the castle, the Jewess Rebecca 
awaited her fate in a distant and sequestered turret* 
Hither she had been led by two of her disguised ra- 
vishers, and oh being thrust into the little cell, she 
found herself in the presence of an old sybil, who 
kept murmuring to herself a Saxon rhyme, as if to 
beat time to the revolving dance which htt spindle 
was p»jrforming upon the floor. The hag raised her 
head as Rebecca entered, and scowled at the fair 
Jewess with the malignant envy with which old age 
and ugliness, when united with evil conditions; are 
apt to look upon youth and beauty. 

**Thou must up and away, old house- cricket," 
said one of the men? *' our noble master commands 
it— Thou must leave this chamber to a fairer guest." 

^^* Ay," grumbled the hag, " even thus is service 
requited. I have known when my bare word would 
have cast the best men-at-arms among ye out of sad« 
dle and out of service; and now must I up and ^way 
at the command of every groom such as thou«" 
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" Good Daine Urfried," said the other man; "stand 
not ta reason on it, but up and away* Lord's hests 
must be listened to with a quick ear. Th))u~hast h^d 
tby day, old dame, but thy sun has long been set. 
, Thou art now the very emblem of an old ivar-horse 
turned out on the barren heath-*— thou hast had thy 
paces in thy time, but jiow a broken amble is the best 
of thcro— Come, amble off with thee." 

'* III omens dog ye both!" said the old woman; 
" and a kennel be your burying-phce! May the evil 
demon Zerenbock tear me Kmb from limb, if I leave 
my own cell ere I have spun out the hemp on my 
distaff." ^. / 

** Answer it to our lord, then, old house-fiend," 
said the man, and retired; leaving Rebecca in com- 
pany with the old woman, upon whose presence she 
had been thus unwillingly forced. 

*' What devil's deed have they now in the wind?" 
said the old hag, murmuring to herself, yet from time 
to time casting a sidelong and malignant glance at 
Rebecca; ** but it is easy to guess— Bright eyes, black 
locks, and a skin like paper, ere the priest stains it 
%yith his black unguent— Ay, it is easy to guess why 
they send her to this lone turret, whence a shriek 
could no more be heard than tit the depth of five hun- 
dred fathoms beneath the e^rth. Thou wilt have 
owls for thy neighbours, f;*ir one, and their screams 
will be heard as far, and as much regarded as thine 
own. Outlandish, too," sl^e said, marking the dress 
and turban of Rebecca — *^ What country art thou of? 
— A Saracen? or an Egyptian? — Why dost hot an- 
swer?— ^thou canst weep, canst thou not speak?" * 

** Be not angry, good mother;" said Rebecca. 

" Thou need'st say no more," replied Urfried; 
** men know a fox by the train, and a Jewess by her 
tongue?" • 

" For the sake of Mercy," said Rebecca, " tell me 
what I am to expect as the conclusion of the violence 
which hath dragged me hither! Is it my life they 
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seek^to atone for my religtoQ? I will lay it down 
cheerfully." • 

*' Thy life, minion?" answered the sybilj "what 
would taking thy life pleasure them?— Trust me thy 
life is in hb pqriL Such usage shalt thou have as was- 
once thought good enough for a noble Saxon maiden. 
And'Shall a Jewess, like thee, repine because she 
hath no better? Look at nie-^I was as young and 
twice as fair as thou when Front- de-Bceuf, father of 
this Reginald, and his Normans, stormed this castle. 
My father and His seven sons defended their inheri- 
tance from story to story, from chamber to cham* 
ber— There was not a room, not a step of the stair, 
that was not slippery with their blood. They died— 
they died every man; and ere their bodies were cold^ 
and ere their blood was dried, I had become the prey 
and the scorn of the conqueror!" 

*'Is there BO help? — Are there no means of cs. 
cape?" said Rebecca— ""Kichly, richly, would I re- 
quite thine aid*" 

" Think not of it," said the hag: " from hence 
there is no escape but through the gates of death, and 
il>is late, late," she added, shaking her gniy head, 
*^ ere these open to us — Yet it is comfort to think that ' 
we^ leave behind us on earth those who shall be 
wretched as ourselves. Fare thee well, Jewess! Jew 
or Gentile, thy- fate would be the same, for thou bast 
to do with them that have neither scruple nor pity. 
Fare thee well, I say. My thread is spun.out«^th/ 
task is yet to begin." 

"Stay! stay! for Heaven's sake!" said Rebecca; 
" suiy^ though it be to curse and to revile Tme-<-th)c 
^presence is yet sonije protection." 

" The presence of die mother of God were no pro- 
tection," answered the old woman. ** There she 
stands," pointing to a rude image of the Virgin Ma- 
ry, " i^e if she can avert the fate that awaitsdiee." 

1* " M ^ • • 
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She left the room 'as she aipoke, her feaiurcs writh- 
ed into a sort of sneering lai^gh, which made them 
seem even more hideous than their habitual frown. 
She locked the door behind her, /omd Rebecca might 
hear her curse every step for its steepness, as slowly 
and with difficulty she descended th^ turret-stair* " 

Rebecca, was now to expect a fate even more dread-* 
ful than that of Bowena; for what probability was 
there that either so{tness| or ceremony would be used 
towards one of her oppressed race, whatever shadow 
of these might be preserved towards^ Saxon heiressf 
Yet had the Jewess this ad vantage, that she was better 
prepared by habits of thought and by natural streiigth 
of mind, to encounter the dangers to which she was 
exposed. Of a strong and observing character, even 
from her earliest years, the pomp and wealth which 
her father displayed within his walls, or which she 
witnessed in the houdes of other wealthy Hebrews, 
bad not been able to blind her to the precarious cir- 
cumstances urider which they were enjoyed. Like 
DamoclciB at his celebrated banquet, Rebecca perpetu- 
ally beheld, amid that^orgepus display, the sword 
which was suspended over the heads of her people by 
a single hair; These reflections bad tamed and 
brought down to a pitch of sounder judgment a tem- 
per, ifvfaich, under other circumstances^ might have 
waxed haughty, supercilious, and obstinate* 

From her father's example and injunctions. Re* 
becca had learnt to hear herself courteously towards 
all who approached her. She could not iiodeed imi- 
tate his exicess of subservience, because slie was a 
atr4figer to the meanness of mind, and to the constant 
state of timid apprehension, by ifhich it was dicta*^ 
ted; bat she bore herself with a proud humility, as if 
submitting to the evil circumstances in which she was 
placed as the daughter of a despised race, while she 
felt wber mind the consckmsncss tbat she wasentitled 
to hold a higher rank from her merits than the arbi- 
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trnry deBpottsm of reV^oas {nrejudtce permitted her 
^to asptre to. 

Thus prepared to expect adverse circumstances, 
she had acquired die firmness necessary fo^ acting 
itfider them. Her present situation required all her 
presence of miiid, and ^e summoned k up aoCord« 
inglf • 

Her first care was to inspect the apartment; hut it 
afforded few hopes either of escape or protection. Ic 
contained neiditeir secret passage nor. trti[»-door and 
imless where th#^ door by which she had entered* join* 
eel the main buiiding, seemed to be circumscribed bf 
the round exterior wall of the turret. The door had 
no inside boh or bar* The single window opened upon 
an embattled space surmounting the turret, which^ 
gave Rebecca,, at first sight, some hopes of escaping; 
but she soon firand it had no communication with any 
otiier part of the 'battlements, being an isolated barti« 
zam, or balcony, secnred^ as usual, by a parapet, with 
embrasures, at which a few archers might be statidn* 
ed, for defending the turret and flanking with theit 
shot the wall^of the castle^ on that side« 

There was therefore no hope but in passive forti«> 
tude, and in that strong reHtince on heaven, natural tft 
great and generous characters. Rebecca, 'however er« 
roueously taught to interpret the promises of Scriptmre 
to the chosen people of heaven, did not err in suppo* 
sing the present to be their hour of trial, or in trust- 
ingtbat the children of Zion would be one daly called 
in with the fulness of the Gentiles. In the mean^ 
whik, all aroond her showed that their present stale 
was that of punidimsiit and probatiDCi, and that it waa 
their especial duty to suffer widiout sinning. Thda 
prepared to consider hersdf as the victim of misfer** 
tune,. Rebecca had eaiiy reflected upon her own staite, 
aild schooled her mind to meet the dangers which she 
h9d probaUy to ca^o^rter. 

The prisoner trembled, however, and changed eo^ 
lour, when a stdp was heard on the stair, and the door 
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of the turret chamber slowly opened, and a tall m^n, 
dressed as one of those banditti to whom they owed 
their misfortune, slowly entered, and secured the doOr 
behind him:- his cap, pulled down upon his brows, 
concealed the upper part of his face, and he held his 
mantle in such a manner as to muffle the rest. In 
this guise, as if prepared for thd execution of some 
deed, at the thought of which he was himself asham- " 
ed, he stood before the affrighted prisoner; yet, ruffian . 
as his dress bespoke him, he seemed at a loss to ex- 
press what purpose had brought him' thither, so that 
Rebecca, making an*efFort tipon herself, had time to 
anticipate his explanation. She had already unclasped 
two costly bracelets and a collar, which sne hastened 
to proffer to the supposed outlaw, concluding naturally 
that to gratify his avarice was to bespeak his favour. 

*' Take these,*' she said, ^ good friend, and for 
God's sake be merciful to me and to my aged father! 
These oumaments are of value, yet they are trifling 
to what he would bestow to obtain our dismissal from 
this castle, free and uninjured." 

♦* Fair flower of Palestine," replied the outla^V, 
^^ these pearls are orient, but they yield in whiteness 
to your teeth; the diamonds are brilliant, but they can 
Bot match your eyes; and ever since I have taken up 
this wild trade, I have made a vow to prefer beauty 
to wealth." 

^ " Do not do yourself such wrong," said Rebecca; 
** take ranson and ha^e mercy! — Gold will purchase 
you plea8ure,-*to misuse us, could only bring thee re- 
xn6rse» My father will willingly satiate thy utmost 
wishes; and if thou wilt act wisely thou may'st pur« 
chase with our spoils thy restoration to civil society—** 
may'st obtain pardon for past errors, and be placed 
beyond the necessity of committing more."^ 

** It is well spoken," replied the outlaw in French, 
finding it diflicult probably to sustain in Saxon,a con» 
versatioo which Rebecca had opened in that Ian- 
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gisfge; " but know; bright lily of the vale of Bacca!' 
at thy father is already in the hands of a powcrfiil 
alchemist, who knows how to convert into gold and 
silver even the rusty bars of a dungeon grate* The 
venerable Isaac is subjected to an alembic, wh^h 
ni^ill distil from him all he ^ holds dear, without any 
assistance from my requests or thy intreat)'. Thy ran- 
spm ipust be paid by love and beauty, and in no other 
coin will I accept it." 

^^ THou art no outlaw," said Rebecca, in the same 
language in which he addressed her; no outlaw had 
refused such offers. No outlaw in this land uses the 
dialect in which thou hast spoken* Thoaart no out- 
law, but a Norman— a Norman, noble perhaps m 
birth — O be so in thy actions, s^d cast off this fear^ 
ful masque of outrage and violence!" r. 

^^ And thofi^ who canst guess so truly," said Brian 
de Bois-Guilbert, dropping the mantle from his face^ 
*^ art no true daughter of Israel; but in all, save 
^outh and beauty, a very witch of £ndor. < I «m not 
on outlaw, then,, fair rose of Sharon. Andl am one 
who will be more prompt to hang thy neck and arms 
with pearls and diamonds, which so well bec(Hne 
them, than tp deprive thee of those ornaments." 

" What would'$t thou have of me," satd Rebecca, 
"if not mj' wealth? — We can have naught in com- 
mon between us-^— you are a Christian — I am a Jew- 
ess. — Our union vvere contrary to the laws^ alike of 
the church and the synagogue." 

" It were so indeed," replied the Templar, laugh- 
ing; wed with a Jewess? DespardieuxJ — Not if she 
were the queen of S|;ieba. And know, besides, sweet 
daughter of Zion, that were the most Christiairking 
to offer me his most Christian daughter with Langue- 
doc for a dowry, I could not wed^her.. It is against 
my vow to love any maiden, otherwise than/iar amours 
as I will love thee. I am a Templar. Behold the 
cross of my holy order." 
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** Darest thou appeal to it," said Rebecca, " on an 
occasion like the present?" 

" ,And i* I do soi" said the Templar, ** it concerns 
not thee, who are no believer in the blessed sign of 
our salvation." 

'* I believe as my fathers taught," said Rebecca; 
** and may Gbd forgive my belief if erroneous! But 
you, Sir Knight, what is yours^ when you appeal 
without scruj^le to that which you deetn most holy, 
even while you are about to transgress the most 
solemn of your vows as a knight and as a man of re- 
ligion?" 

"It is gravely and well preached, O daughter of 
Slrach!" answered the Templar; " but gentle Ec- 
desiastica, thy narrow Jewish prejudices make thee 
blind to our high privilege. Marriage were an en- 
during crime on the part of a Templar; but whs^ 
lesser folly I may practise, I shall speedily be absolv- 
ed from at the next Prcceptory of our Order. Not 
the wisest of monarchs, not his father, whose exam- 
ples you must "needs allow are weighty, ^claimed 
wider privileges than we po9r soldiers of the Temple 
of Zion have won by our zeal in its defence. The 
protectors of Solomon^s Temple may claim license by 
the example of Solohion." 

"If thou readest'the Scripture," said the Jewess, 
" and the lives of the saints, only to justify thine 
own license and profligacy, the crime is like that of 
him who extracts poison from the most healthful and 
necessary herbs." 

The eyes of the Templar flashed fire at this. re- 
proof— " Hearken," he said, "Rebecca; I have hi- 
therto spoke mildly to thee, but now my language 
shall be that of a conqueror. Thou art the captive of 
my bow and spear — subject to my will by the laws of 
all nations, nor will I abate an inch of my right, or 
abstrain from taking by violence what thou refusest 
to entreaty or necessity." 



«^ Stand bacV^ said Rebecqa^^^ stand back, and 
hear me ere thou ofFerest to cooiinit a sin so deadly! 
My strength thou may'st indecd.overpowcr, for God 
made woman weak, and trusted their defence to. 
man's generosity. But I will proclaim thy villany^ 
Templar, from one end of Europe to the other. I 
will owe to the superstition of thy brethren what their 
compassion might refuse me. Each Preceptory— «each 
Chapter of thy Order, shall learn, that, like a heretic, 
thou hast sinned with 'a Jewess. Those who tremble 
not at thy crime, will hold thee accursed for having 
so far dishonoured the cross thou wearest, as to fol* 
low a daughter of my people." 

." Thou art keen-witted, Jewess," replied the 
Templar, well aware of the tr,uth of what she spoke,- 
and that the rules of his Order condemned In the 
most positive manner, and under high penalties, such 
intrigues as he now prosecuted, and that, in some 
instances, .even degradation had followed upon it— *" 
" thotiart sharp-witted," be said, "but loud must be 
thy voice of complaint, if it is heard beyond; the iron 
walls of this castle ; within these, murmurs, laments,- 
appeals to justice, and screams for help, die aliker 
silent away* One diing only can save thee, Rebecca* 
Submit to thy fate— embrace our religion, and thoi* 
shalt go forth in such state, that many a Norman la*; 
dy shall yield as well in pomp as in beauty to the fa- 
vourite of the best lance among the defender^ of the 
Temple." 

** Submit to my fate!*' said Rebecca—" and^ sa- 
'cred -Heaven! to what fate?-*embrace thy religion! 
and what religion can it be that harbours such a vil« 
lian?-^t^o« the best lance of the Templarsl-^craven 
Knight! — forsworn priest^ I spit at thee, and I defy 
thee.-- -The God of Abraham's promise hath opened^ . 
an escape to his daughter-r-even from this abyss of in« 
famy." 

As she spoke, she threw open the latticed windour; 
which led to the bartizan, and, in an instant after^ 
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Stood on th« very verge of the parapet, with itot the 
slightest screen between her and the tremendous 
depth below* Unprepared for such a desperate ef- 
fort, for she had hitherto stood perfectly motionless, 
Bois-Guilbert had neidler time to intercept nor to 
stop her. As he offered to advance, she exclaimed; 
** Remain where thou art, proud Templar, or at thy 
choice advance!— one foot nearer, and I plunge my- 
self from the ' precipice; my body shall be crushed 
6at of the very form of humanity upon the stones of 
that court-yard, ere it beeomes the victim of thy bra*- 



As she ^poke this, she clasped her hands and ex- 
tended them towards Heaven, as if imploring mercy 
on her soul befbre she made the final plunge. The 
Tempkir hesitated, and a resolution which had never 
yielded to pity or distress, gave way to his admira- 
tion of her fonitiide. ** Gome down," he said, " rash 
£*rlt--I swear by earth, and sea, and sky, 1 will of- 
r thti no^ffcnce." 

H I will not trust thee. Templar,'* said Rebecca; 
^fthou hast taught me better how to estimate the vir- 
tues- of thine Order. The next Prcceptpry 'would 
grant thee absolution for an oath, the keeping of ' 
which concerned naught but the honour or the dis- 
honour of a miserable Jewish maiden." 

^'You do fne injustice," said the Tbmplar; *' 1 
ffwcar to you by the name which Ibea# — by the cross 
dh my bosomrr-by the sword on my side-^by the an- 
cient crest of my fathers do I swear, 1 will do thee 
DO injury whatsoever." If not for thyself, yet for thy 
iiMher's sake forbear. I will' be his friend, and in^' 
this castle he will need a powerful one." 

^^ Alas! ssud Rebecca, " I know it but too well — 
dare I trust thee?" 

" May my arms be reversed, and my name disho- 
noured,", said Brian de Bois-Guilbert, ^^ if thoushatt 
have reason to complain of me! Many a law, many 
i| cofifrmaBdment liavel broken, but my word nevet^'' 
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>* I will then trust thee," said Rebecca,/^ thus far/' 
and she descended from the verge of the battlement^ ' 
and remained standing close by one of the embrasures, 
or fndchicoUeSy as they were then Galled,—** Here,'' 
she said, ** I take my standi Remain where thou art, 
and if thou shalt attempt to diminish by one step the 
distance between us, thou shalt see that the Jewish 
maiden will rather trust her soul with God, than her 
honour to the Templar*'' 

While Rebecca spoke thuSj her high and fiirm re- 
solve, which corresponded so well with the expi-essive 
beau^ of her countenance, gave to her looks, air, and 
Qianner, a dignity that seemed more than mortal. Her 
glance quailed not, her cheek blanched not, for the 
fear of a' fate so instant and so horrible; on the con- 
trary, the thought that she had her fate at her tom- 
tnand, and could escape at will from infamy to death, 
gdve yet a deeper colourof carnation to her complex- 
ion ami a yet more brilliant fire to her ey^ Bois-Guil- 
bert, proud himself and high spirited, thought he had 
never beheld beauty so aimated emd so commanding^ 

^* Let there be peace between us, Rebecca," he said^ 

. ^ Peace, if thou wilt,'^ a;nswered Rebecca — ^^ Peace 
—but with this space between." 

*^ Thou need'st no longer fear me/'v said Bois- 
Guilbert. 

" I fear thee hot," replied she; ** thanks to him 
that reared this dizzy tow;tfir so high, that naught 
could fall from it and live-^-4hanks to him and to the 
God of Israel!^ — I fear thee not.'' 

** Thou dost me injustice," said the Templar, " by 
earth, sea, and sky, thoudoest me injustice. I am not 
naturally that which you have seen me, hard, selfish, 
and relentless. It was woman that taught me cruelty, 
and on woman therefore I have exercised it; but not 
upon such as thou. Hear me, Rebecca-*— Never did 
knight take lance in his hand with a heart more devo- 
ted to the la(ty of his iovenhan Brian de Bois-Guil- 
bert. She, the daughter of a petty baron, wHb boast- 

VOL, I. 2 
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ed for an hia domaioa but ar^ous tower a»d an un- 
productive vineyard, and some £ew leagues of tbebiur*- 
ren lands of Bordeaux, her oaii^e was known wherever 
deeds of arms were done^ known wider than that vof 
many a lady's that bad a county for adowry.-— Yes^" 
he continued, pacing up and down, the litde platform 
with an animation in which he seemed to lose all con- 
sciousness of Rebecca's presence-;-^^ Yes, my deedst, 
my danger, my blood, made the name, of Adelaide De 
Montefnare known from the court of Caatik to that 
of Byzantium* And how was I requitedf-^When I 
ipeturned with my dear^boiight honours^ purchased by 
toil and blood, Ifound her weddedto a Gascon squire^ 
whose name was never heard beyond the limits of 
his own paltry domyain! Truly did I love her, and 
bitterly did I revenge me of her broken faith* But my 
vengeance has recoited on mysejif^ Since that day I 
have separated myself from life and its ties^-rMy 
manhood must know no damestie home— must be 
soothed by no afeQtionate wi&^r- My age must know 
no kindly hearth— ^My grave must be so&tary, and no 
offspring must outlive me, to bear the ancient name of 
Bois-Guilbert. At the feet of my. Superior I have 
laid down the right of seU-action^'^-The privilege oS- 
independence. ' The Templar, a serf in all but the 
name, can possess neither lands nor goods, and lives, 
moves, and breathes, but at the wiU'and pleasure of 
another." 

^^ Alas!" said Rebecca, ^^ wha( advantages could 
compensate for such an absolute sacrifice." 

" The power of vengeance, Rebecca," replied the 
Templar, **^ and the prospects of ambition." 

" An evil recompense," said Rebecca, ** for the sur- 
.render of the rights which are dearest to humanity." 

** Say not so, maiden," smswered the Templar; "re- 
venge is a feast for the gods! And if they have reser- 
ved it, as priests tell us, to themselves, it is because 
they hold it an enjoyment too precicMUs for the posses- 
sion of fnere mortals.— And ambition! it is atempta<r 
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tion which could disttarb even the bliss of heaven it- 
self.^'— H& paused a moment, and then added,*** Re- 
becca! she who could prefer death to dishonour, must 
have a proud and a powerful soul. Mine thou must 
beN— Nay, start not," he added, " it must be with 
thine own consent, and on thine own terms. Thou 
must consent to share with me hopes more extended 
than can be viewed from the throne of a monarch— 
Hear me ere you answer, and judge ere you refuse« 
The Templarioses, as thou hast said, his social rights, 
hi« power of free agency, but he becomes a member 
smda limb of a mighty body before which thrones al- 
ready tremble; even as the single drop of rain which 
mixes with the sea, becomes an individual part of that 
resistless oc^an, which undermines rocks and ingulphs 
royal armadas. Such a swelling flood is that power- 
ful league. Of this mighty Ord«r I am no mean 
member, but already one of the Chief Commanders, 
and may well aspire one day, to hold the baton of 
Grand Master. The poor soldiers of the Temple will 
nfot alone place their foot upon the necks of kings— ^a 
hemp^'Sandalled monk can do that. Our mailed step 
shaU ascend their throne^*our gauntlet shall wrench 
the sceptre from their gripe. Not the reigii of your 
vainly-expected Messias offers such power to your 
dispersed tribes as my ambition may aim at. I have~ 
sought but a kindred spirit to share it, and I have 
found such in thee." 

" Sayest thou this to one of my people?" answered 
Rebecca. '* Bethink thee" — ^ 

" Answer me not," said the Templar, " by urging 
the difference of our creeds^ within our secret con- 
claves we hold these nursery tales in derision. Think 
not we long remained blind to the ideotical folly of 
our founders, who. foreswore every delight of life for 
^e pleasure of dying martyrs hy hunger, by thirst, 
and by pestilence, and by the, swords of savages,^ while 
they vainly strove to defend a barren desert, valua- 
ble only in the eyes of superstition. Our Order soon 
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adopted bolder and wider views, and found out a bet* 
Xet indemnification for our sacrifices. Our immense 
possessions in every kingdom of Europe, our higb mi- 
litary fame, which brings within our cirirle the flower 
of chivahy from every "christian clime^^-^these are de- 
dicated to ends of which our pious founders little 
dream.ed, and which are equally concealed from such 
weak spirits as embrace our Order on the ancient 
principles, and whose superstition makes them our 
passive tools. But I will not further withdraw the 
veil oi; our mysteries. That bugle sound announces 
something which may require my presence. Think 
on what I have said. — Farewel!-r-I do not say for- 
give me the violence I have threatened, for it was ne^ 
cessary to the display of thy character. Gold can be 
only known by the application of the tquch-stone. I 
will soon return and hold farther conference with 
thee." 

.He re-entere4 the turret chamber, and descended 
the btair, lea ving Hebec^a scarce more terrified at the 
prospect of the death to which she had been so lately 
exposed, than at the furious ambition of the bold bad 
man in whose power she found herself so unhappily 
placed. When she entered the turret-chamber, her 
first duty was to^return thanks to the Cod of Jacob 
for the protection which he had ailbrded her, and to 
implore its continuance for her and for her father. 
Another name glided into her petition— it was that 
of the wounded Christian, whom fate had placed in 
the hands of blood-thirsty men, his avo>ved enemies. 
Her heart indeed checked her, as if, even in "com- 
muning with the Deity in prayer, she mingled in her 
devotions the recollection of one of whose fate her^s 
could have no alliance — a Nazarene, and an enemy 
to her faith. But the petition was already breathed^ 
nor could all the narrow prejudices of her sect induce 
Rebecca to wish ic recalled. - 
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CHAPTER II. 



A daxnnM cramp piece of penmanship ae ever I saw in my life. 

She 8toop9 to Conquer, 



When the Templar reached the hall of the castle, 
he found De Bracy already there. ** Your love-suit," 
said De Bracy, ** hath, I suppose,, been disturbed, 
like paine, by this obstreperous summons. Biit you 
have come latter and more reluctantly, and therefore 
I presume your interview has proved more agreea- 
ble than mine." 

" Has your suit then, been unsuccessfully paid to 
iKe Saxon heiress?" said the Templar. 

" By the bonc9 of Thomas a Becket," answered 
De Bracy,** the Lady Rowcna must have heard that 
I can not endure the sight of women's tears." 

'" Away!" said the Templar; " thou a leader of a 
Free company, and regard a woman's tears! A few 
drops sprinkled on the torch of love, make the flame 
blaze the brighter. 

*' Gramercy for the few drops of thy sprinkling," 
replied De Bracy; " but this damsel had wept enough 
to extinguish a beacon-light. Never was such wring- 
ing of hands and such overflowing of eyes, since the 
days of St. Niobe,* of whom Prior Aymer told as. 
A water-fiend hath possessed the fair Saxon." 

*' A legion of fiends hath occupied the bosom of 
the Jewess," replied the Templar; " for, I think no 
single one, not even ApoUyon himself, could have iri- 



* Twish the Prior had also^ informed them' when Niobe was 
sainted*. Probably dunng th'at' enlightened period wben 

** Pan to Moses lent his pagan nom.'' ti, 1^*. 
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spired such indomitable pride and resolution,— -But 
where is Front- dc-,Bauf? That horn is sounded 
more and more clamorously/' ' 

''•He is negociating with the Jew, I, suppbse," re- 
plied De Bracy, coollyj '* probably the howls of Isaac 
have drowned the blast oi the bugle. Thou inay^st 
know, by experience, Sir Brian, that a Jew parting 
with his treasures on such terms as our friend Front- 
de-Boeuf is like to offer, will raise a clamour loud 
eixpugh to be heard over twenty bugles and trumpets 
to boot. But we will make the vassals call him." 

They were soon after joined by Front- de-Boeuf, 
who had been disturbed in his tyriainnic cruelty in the 
manner with which the reader is acquainted, and 
had only tarried to give some necessary directions* 

" Let us see the cause of this cutsed clamour," 
said Front-de-Bceuf — ^^ here is a letter, and, if I -jnis- 
take not, it is in Saxon.'^ 

He looked at it, turniilg it round and round, as if 
he had really some hopes 6f coming at the meau- 
. ing by inverting the position of the papet, and then 
handed it to De Bracy. ^ 

" It may be magic spells for ought I know," said 
De Bracy, who possessed his full proportion of the 
ignorance which characterized the chivalry of the 
period. Our chaplain attempted to teach me to 
write," he said, " but all my letters were formed like 
spear-heads and sword blades, and so the old shave- 
ling gave up the task." 

*' Give it me," said the Templar. " We have that : 
of the priestly character, that we have some know- 
ledge to enlighten our valour." 

"Let us profit by your most reverend knowledge, 
then," said De Bracy; >* what says the scroll?" 

>* It is a formal letter of Defiance," answered the 
Templar; '* but, by our Lady of Bethlehem, if it be 
not a foolish jest, it is the most extraordinary cartel 
that ever was sent across the drawbridge of a bato-* 
B)el castle.'* ' 
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«*je§t!" said Front-de-Boeuf, "I would gladly 
know who dares jest with me in such a manner!-^ 
Read it. Sir Brian* 

The Templar accordingly read as follows;-— 

** I, Wamba, the ion of Witless, Jester to a noble 
and free-born man, Cedric of Rotherwood, called 
the SaxonY — And I, Gurth the son of Beowolf, the 
swine-herjd— " 

** Thou art mad,'' said Front-dc-Bceuf, interrupt- 
ing the reader. 

^Hy St. Luke, it is so set down," answered the 
Templar. Then resu ming his task, he went on. " I, 
Gurth, the son of Beowolf, swine herd unto the said 
Cedric, with the assistance of our allies and confede- 
rates, who make common cause with us in this our 
feud, namely, the good knight, called for the present 
Le Noir Faineant^ to yoU, Keginald Fronlf-de-FiBuf, ' 
and your allies and accomplices whomsoever, to wit, 
that whereas you have, without cause given or feud 
declared, wrongfully and by mastery, seized upon the 
person of our lord and master the said Cedric; also 
upon the person of a noble and free-bom damsel, the 
Lady Rowenaof Hargottstandstede; also upon the 
person of a noble and free-borii man, Athelstane of 
Coningsburg; also upon the persons of certain free* 
bom men, their cnichts; also upon certain serfs their 
bom bonds-men; also upon a certain Jew, named 
Isaac of York, together with his daughter, a Jewess, 
and certain horses and mules: ^Which noble persons, 
with their cnichts and slaves, and also with the horses 
and mules, Jew and Jewess beforesaid, were all m 
peace with his majesty, and travelling as liege sup- 
jects upon the king's highway;, therefore we require 
and demand that the said noble persons, namely, 
Cedric of Rotherwood, Rowena of Hargottstand- 
stede, Adielsune of Coningsburgh, with tneir sur- 
vants, cnichts^ and foUowers, suso the horses and 
mules, Jewand Jewess aforesaid, together with all 
Ijoods and chattels to them pertaining, be,, within an 
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hour after the delivery hereof^ delivered t6 ub, or to 
those whom we shall appoint to receive the same, and 
that untouched and unharmed in body and goods- 
Failing of which, we do pronounce to you, that we 
hc^ ye as robbers and traitors and will wager our 
bodies against ye in battle, siege, or otherwise, and 
do our utmost to your annoyance and destruction. 
Wherefore may God have you iii his keeping.--— 
Signed by us upon the eve of St. Withold's day, un- 
der the great trysting oak in the Hart-hill Walk^ the 
above being written by a holy mad, Clerk to God, eur 
l4ady,and St. Dun8tan,inthe thapelof Copmanhurst.*' 

At the bottom of this document was scrawled, ill 
the first place, a rude sketch of a cock^s head and 
comb, with a legend expressing this hieroglyphic to 
be the sign-manual of Wamba, son of Witless. Un- 
der this respectable emblem stood a cross, stated to. 
be the mark of Gurth, the son of Boewolf. Then 
was written, in rough bold characters the words, Le 
Npir FaineanU And to conclude the whole, an arrow^ 
neatly enough drawd^ was described as the mark of 
tbeyeoman Locksley. 

The knights heiard this uncommon document read 
fronv.endto end^ and then gaaed at each other in 
silent amazement, as being utterly at a loss to know 
what it could portend. De Bracy was the first to 
break sileiuie by an uncontrollable fit of laughter, 
wherein he was joined^ though with more moderation, 
by the Templar. FtDnt-dc-BiBuf, on the contrary, 
seemed impatient of their iU-^timed mirths 

** I give yoii plain wAminfl;/* he said, " fair sir^^ 
that you had betlisr consult how to bear ;^ourselve$ 
wder these eireturistaaeefi^y tban give Way to such 
ill-timed merrimentw'' 

^^ Front-derBtouf hasndt recovered his temper smce 
his late oYerthrow/' said Dc Bk'aoy to the Temf>lar; 
^ he is eow'ed at xht ytnj ideli of a cartel^ though it 
c6me but fr^m a fobl and a'swiiie-lierd^" 

<( By St« MiehM^" anstpeted. From<^tk^:doeBfy^i 
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would thou couldst stand the whole brunt of this ad* 
venture thyself, De Bracy, These fellows dared not 
have acted-w^ith suqh inc<)nceivable impudence, had 
they not been supported by some strong bands. There 
are enough of outlaws in* this, forest to resent my pro- 
tecting the deer, I did put tie one fellow^ who was ta* 
ken redhanded and in the fact, to the horns of a wild 
stag^ which gored him to death in five minutes, and I 
had as many arrows shot at me as there were launched 
against yonder target at Ashby* — Here, fellow, he 
added, to one of his attendants, ^^ hast thou sent out 
to see by what force thi^ precious challenge is to be 
supported?" 

*^ There are at least two hundred men assembled 
in the woods,'' answered a squire who was in attend- 
ance. " Here is a proper matter!" said Front-de- 
JBceuf; ^^ this comes of lending you the use of my castle, 
thnt can not mange your undertaking quietly, but you 
xnust bring this nest of hornets about my ears." 

** Of hornets?" said De Bracy, " of stingless drones 
rather; a band of. lazy knaves, who take to the wood 
and destroy the venison rather than labour for their 
maintenance." -^ 

** Stingless!" Replied Front-de^Bceuf; fork-headed 
shafts of a cloth-yard in length, and these , shot with- 
in the breadth of a French crown, are sting enough." 

" For shame. Sir Knight!" said the Templar 
^' Let us summon our people, and sally forth upon 
them. One knight — ay, one man^t-arms, were 
enough for twenty such peasants." 
• "Enough and too much," said De Bracy; "I 
shouldbnly be ashamed to couch a lance against them.**' 

"True," answered Front-d^-Bceuf; "were thejr 
black lurks or Moors, Sir Templer, or the craven pea- 
.sants of France,most valiant Oe Bracy; but these are^ 
English yeoman, oveif whom we shall have noadvan- 
tage, save what we may derive from our arms and 
horses, which will avail us little in the glades of the 
fotest. Sally, saidat thou? we have scarce m^n enough 
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to defend the castle. The best of mine are at Yot*It, 
so is ail your band, De Bracy; and we have ftcat^el^f 
twenty, besides the handful that were engslgedin^his 
mad business." 

*^ Thou dost not fear," «aid the Templar, « that 
they can assemble in force svifficientte attempt the 
castle?" 

"Not so. Sir BriaB," answered Front-de-B(£of. 
" These outlaws have indeed a daring captain; but 
without machines, scaling ladders, and experienced 
leaders, my castle may defy them." 

" Send to thy neighbours," said £hc Templar; " let 
them assemble their people, and come to the rescue of 
three knights, bf^sieged by a jester and a swine-herd 
ill the baronial castle of Reginald Front-de-Boeuf!" 

♦* You jest, Sir Knight^", answered the baron; 
"but to whom should I sendr^Malvoisin is by this 
time at York with his retainers, and so are my other 
allies; and so should I have been but for this inferniA 
enterprise." 

" Then send to York, and recall our people,** said 
De Bracy. " If they abide the shaking of my stari^- 
dard, or the sight of my Free Companions, I will 
give them credit for the boldest outlaws ever bent 
bow in green wood." 

" And who shall bear such a message," said Fronts 
de-Boeuf; " they will beset every path, and rip the er- 
rand out of his bosom,«^I have it," -be said, after 
pausing for a moment-^" Sir l^mplar, thou canst 
write as well as read, and if we can but find the 
writing materials of my chaplain, who died a twelve-* 
month since in the midst of hia Christmas carousals 
— *— " " So please ye," said the squire, who was still 
in attendance, I think old Barbara has them som<s 
where in keeping. £or love of the confessor. He was 
the lastman, I have heard her say, who ever said aught 
to her, which man ought in courtesy to say to maid 
or matron*" 

^ Go, search the mout^ Engelfed; and then, Sir 
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Templari thou shalt return an answei: to this bold 
challenge," 

^^ I would rather do it at the ^ woird's p<^Qt than at 
that of tb« pen," said Bpis*GuiU>ert; ^^ but be it as 
you will." ' 

He sat down accordingly, and indited, in the French 
language, an episde of the following teuor:— 

^^ Sir Reginald Front-de Boeuf, with his. noble and 
knightly alUes and confederates, receive no defiances 
a£ the<^ hands of slaves, bondsmen, or fugitives. If 
the person calling himself the Blac|L Knight have in* 
deed a claim tq the honours of chivalry, he ought to 
know that he stands degraded by his present associa- 
tion, and hste no right to a$k reckoning at'the hands 
of good men, of noble blood. Touching the prison? 
ers we have made, we do in Qhristian charity re- 
quire you to send a: mai^ of religion^ to receive their 
confession and recovcile th^m with God; since it is 
our foed intention to execute them this morning be* 
fore i^Qon, so that their heads being placed on the 
b^ttlenientSf shall show to all men how lightly we 
e^^em those who have bestirred tiiemselyes in their 
rescqe* Wherefore, as above^ we require you to 
send a priest u> reconcile them to God, in doing 
which you shall render them the last earthly ser* 
vice." 

This letter being folded, wasdeli vered to the squire^ 
iEuid;by him to the messenger who waited without,' as 
the answer to that which he had btought. 

The yeomai^having thus accpmpjlished his Hiissioa, 
retuna^ tsothe head quarters of the allies, which 
were for the present est^ibhshed u^der a. venerable 
oak-tree about^three arrows' flight distant from the 
caatle. Her^ wamba and Gurth, with their allies, 
the Slack Knight, and Locksley, and the jovial her- 
aiit,.aivaj,ted with impaitience an answer to thear siua* 
QKHis. Arowd, and at a distance from theoi^ were 
seea many a bold yeoman, whose sjrivan djress and 
weather-beaten cbuAteQancies show the ordinary. 
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nature of their occupation. More than two hundred 
had ah-eady assembled^and others were fast coming in. 
Those whom they obeyed as leaders were only dis- 
tinguished from the others by a feather in the cap, 
their dress, ariifis, and equipments beifig in all other 
respects the same* 

Besides these bands, a less orderly and a worse 
armed force, consisting of the Saxon inhabitanti^ of 
the neighbouring township, as well as many bondsmen 
and servants from Cedric^s extensive estate, had al- 
ready arrived, for the purpose of assisting in bis res- 
cue. Few of these were armed otherwise than with 
such rustic weapons as necessity sometimes converts 
to military purposes. Boar-spears, sythes, flails, 
and the like were their chief arms; for the Nor- 
mans, with the usual policy of conquerors, were jea- 
lous of permitting to the conquered Saxons the pos- 
session or the use of arms. These circumstances 
rendered the jissistance of the Saxons far from being 
80 formidable to the besieged, as the strength of the 
men themselves, their superior numbers-, and the 
animation inspired by a just cause, might otherwise 
well have made them. It was to the leaders of this 
motley army that the letter of the Templar was now 
delivej'ed^ 

Reference was at first made to the chaplain for an 
f xpo^ition of its contents, 

" By the crook of St. Dunstan," said that worthy 
ecctesiastic, " which hath brought more sheep within 
the sheepfold than the crook of e'er another saint in 
paradise, I swear that I cannot expound unto you 
this jargon, which, whether it be French or Arabic, 
is beyond my guess." 

He then gave th^ letter to Gurth, who shook his 
head gruffly and passed it to Wamba. The Jester 
looked at each of the four comers of the paper with 
such a grin of affected intelligence as a monkey is apt 
to assunie upon similar occasions, then cut a caper, , 
and gave the letter to Lbcksley. , 
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^^If the lollg^lctters were bows, and 'die short kt« 
ters arrows, I might know somethhig of the ranttef ," 
said the honest yeoman; ^ btU as. die matter stands, 
,tbe QseaniBg is as safe^ forme, as the stag that^s at 
twelve miles c&tance." 

^ I must be ckrk^ thew," said the Kack Knight? 
said taking the letter from Lockstey, he tnt read it 
oirer to htmseliv and dien explained the aoeanii^ hs 
Saxon to his confederates.^ 

^* EsBCufe the no61e Cedric!" exelaitned Wamha; 
«^^ by die rood, thoa iirast be mwuhen^ Sir Knighu** 

*^ Not I, my worthy friend,"^ replied the knight 
^ I have explained the words as they are here set 
down." , , 

*^ Then, by St. Thomas of Canterbary," replied 
Gurthy *^ we will have the castle, should we tear it 
down with our baivds." 

** We have nothing else to tear it with," replied 
Wamba, ^^ but mine are scarce fit to make mammocks 
of free-stone and mQrter." 

^^ ^Tis but a contrivance to gain time," said Locks- 
ley; ^' tkey dare not do a deed for which i would exact 
a fearful p^natt^." 

" I would," said the Black Knight, ** there were 
some one among i^ who could obtain admission into 
the castleV and discover how the case stmids With the 
besieged. Methinks, as they require a confessor to 
^be sent, this holy hermit might at once exerc^e hfs . 
pious vocation, and procure us the informVion we de- 
sire.'* , 

" A plague on thee, amd thy advice," said the good 
hermit; ^« I tell thee, Sir Slothful Knight, that when 
I doff my friar's frock, my priesthood, my s^ctity, 
lAy very Latin are put olOFalongwith it;:and when in; my ~ 
greeu jerkin,! can better kill twenty deer dian confess 
one Chrisiian." 

" I fear," said the Black Knight, ** I fear greatly, 
there is no one here that is qualified to take uponhim^ . 
for the once, this same character of father confessorr • 

VOL. II. J 
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All looked Qn each odier, and were silent. 
^^ I see," said Wamba, after ^a short pau^se^ ^^ that 
the fool must be still the fool, ahd put his neck in th« 
venture which wise men shrink from. You must know, 
my dear cousins and countrymen, that I wore russet 
before I wore motley, and was bred to be a friar ei-e I 
found I had wit enough to be a fooL I trust, with the 
assistance of the good hermit's frock, together with 
the priesthood, sanctity^and learning which is stitch- 
ed into the cowl of it, I shall be found qualified to 
administer both worldly and ghostly comfort to our 
worthy mastier Cedric, and his companions in adver- 
sity." 

*'' Hath he sense enough, think'st thou!" said the 
Black Knight, addressing Gurth. 

*' I know not," said Gurth; "but if he hath not, it 
will be the first time he hath wanted wit to turn his 
folly to account." 

. ** On with the frock then, good fellow," quoth the 
Knight, ^^ and let thy master send us an accQunt of 
their situation within the castle. Their numbers must 
be few, and it is five to one they may be accessible by 
a sudden and bold attack.^ Time wears--<p-away lyith 
tiiee." 

" And, in the mean time," said Lqcksley , " we will 
beset the place so closely, that not so much as a fly. 
shall carry news from thence. So that, my good 
friend," he continued, addressing Wamba, ** thou 
may'st assure these tyrants, that whatsoever violence 
they exercise on the persons of their prisoners, shall 
be most severely rapaid upon their own." 

« Pax vobiscumy said Wamba, who was ^ now 
muffled in his religious disguise. 

And so saying, he imitated the solemn and stately 
deportment of a friar, and departed to execute his 
mission. 
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CHAPTER IIL 



The hottest horse will oft be cool^ 

The dullest will show fire; 

The friar will often play the fool. 

The fool will play the friar. 

OldSmiff, 

WiiEN the Jester, arrayed in the cowl and frock of 
the hermit, and having his knotted cord twisted 
around his middle, stood before the portal c^ the cas* 
tie of Front-de-Boeuf, the warder demanded of him 
his name and errand. 

** Pax vobtscum^^ answered the Jester, '* I am a, 
poor brother of the Order of St. Francis, who come 
hither to do my office to certain unhappy prisoners 
Faow secured within this castle." 

" Thou art a bold friar," , said the warder, " to 
come hither, where, saving our own drunken confess- 
or, a cock of thy feather hath not crowed these twen- 
ty years." 

** Yet I pray thee, do mine errand to the lord of 
the castle," answered the pretended friar; *' trust me 
it will find good acceptance with him, and the cock 
shall crow, that the whole castle shall hear him." 

** Gramercy," said the warder; " but if I come to 
shame for leaving my post upon thine errand, I will 
try whether a friar's gray gown be proof against a 
gray -goose shaft." 

With this threat he left his turret, and carried to 
the hall of the castle the unwonted intelligence that 
a holy friar stood before the gate and demanded in- 
stant admission. With no small surprise he received 
his master's commands to admit the holy man imme- 
diately; and having previously manned the entnmce 
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to guard against surprise, he obeyed, without fu/ther 
scruple, the commands which he had received. The 
hair-brained self-conceit which had emboldened 
Wamba to undertake this dangerous office, was scarce 
sufficient to support him when he found himself in 
the presence of a man so dreadful, and ' so much 
dresTded, as Reginald !front-de-B(£uf, and he brought 
out hb pax vohiscttm^ to which he, in a good mea- 
sure, trusted for supporting his character, with more 
anxiety and hesitation than had hitherto accompanied 
it/ axxX. Front-de-£oeuf was s^ccustomed to see men 
of all ranks tremble in his presence, so that the timid- 
ity of the Bi^posed fadier did not give him^any 
jcause of suspicion. <^ Who and whence an thou, 
priest?" BJBiid be. 

^^ Pax vobkcum^^^ reiterated the Jester, " J am a 
poor servant of St. Francis, who, travelling through 
this wilderness, have fallen among thieves, (as Scrip* 
tare hath it,) quidam viator incidit in latrones^ which 
tblevie$ have sent me unto this castle in order to do 
mine ghostly office on two persons condemned b}^' 
y6UT honourable justice." 

** Ay«, ngW^ answered Front-de-Bceuf; " and 
canst thou teU me^ holy father, the number of those 
banditti?" 

" Gallant sir," answered the Jester, " ncmen illi^ 
legio^ their name is legion." 

'* Tell me in plain terms what numbers that are ? 
or, priest, thy cloak and cord will ill protect thee." 

"Alas!** said the supposed friar, **c«?r meum eruc^ 
tavit^ that is to say, I was like to burst with fear? 
but I conceive they may be — what of yeoman — what 
of commons, at least five hundred men." 

*• What!" said the Templar, who came into the hall " 
that moment, " muster the wasps so thick here? it is 
time to ^tifie such a mischievous brood." Then tak- 
ng t'ront-de-Boe&f aside,** knowest thou the priest?" 

** He is a stranger from a distant convent," said 
Front-rdc-BcEufj *' I know him not." 
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ITien trust him not with thy purpose in words," 
answered the Templar. Let him carry a written 
order to Bracy's company of Free Companions, to 
repair instantly to their master's aid. In the mean- 
time, and that the shaveling may suspect nothing, 
permit him to go freely about his task of preparing 
these Saxon hogs for the slaughter-house.'* 

^^ It shall be so,'' said Front-de*B(suf. And be 
forthwith appointed a domestic to conduct Wamba 
to the apartment where Cedric and Athelstane were 
confined. 

The impatience of Cedric had been rather en- 
E^ced than diminished by his confinement. He walk- 
ed from one end of the hall to the other, with the 
attitude of one who advances to charge an enemy, or 
to storm the breach of a beleaguered place, some- 
times ejaculating to himself, sometimes addressing 
Athelstane, who stputly^ and stoically awaited the 
issue of the adventure; digesting, in the meantime, 
with great composure, the liberal meal which he had 
made at noon, and not greatly interesting himself 
about the duration of his captivity, which he con- 
cluded, would, like all earthly evils, find an end in 
Heaven's good time, 

*' Pax vohiscum^^ said the Jester entering; " the 
blessing of St. Dunstan, St. Dennis, St. Duthoc, and 
all other saints whatsoever, be upon ye and about ye." 

^S Sahicte et vos^^ answered Cedric to the supposed 
friar," with what intent art thou come hither?" 

" To bid you prepare yourself for death," answer* 
ed the Jester. 

**^ It is impossible," replied Cedric, starting. ''Fear- 
less and wicked as they are, they dare not attempt 
such open and gratuitous cruelty." 

*' Alas!" said the Jester, " to restrain them by 
their sense of humanity, is the same as to stop a run- 
away horse with a bridle of silk thread. Bethink 
thee, therefore noble Cedric, and you also gallant 
Athelstane, what crimes you have committed in the 

3* 
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fieab; for this very day win ye he called ta aoawer at 
ft higher tribunal." 

^^ Hearest thou this, Athelatane?" s^id Cedrtc; 
^^ve must rouse up our hearts to this last motion, 
aince better it is we should die like meD, than live 
Iike9la%*es*" 

^* I am ready," answered Athelstsuie, ^^ to atand 
ihe worst of their malice^ and shall walk to my death 
with as much composure as e%'er I did to my din-* 

ncr. 

^^ Let us then unto our holy gear, father," said 
Cedric. 

^^ Wait yet a moment, good uncle," said the Jes* 
Xtx^ in his natural tone; ^^ better look long before ye 
leap in the«dark," 

" By my faith," said Cedric, " 1 should know that 
voice." 

*^ It is that of your trusty slave and jester," an- 
swered Wamba, throwing back his cowl. " Had you 
taken a fool's advice formerly, you would not have 
been here at all. Take a fool's advice now^ and you 
will not be here long." 

** How meanest thou, knaveJ" answered the Saxon* 

*' Even thus," replied Wamba; " take thou this 
frock and cord, which are all the orders I ever had, 
and march quiedy out of the castle, leaving me your 
cloak and girdle to take the long leap in thy stead.^' 

^^ Leave thee in my stead!" said Cedric, astonished 
at the proposal; *^ why, they would hang thee, my 
pqor knave." . 

" E'en let them do as they are permitted," said 
Wamba; "Ltrust— no disparagement to your birth 
it-%that the son of Widess may hang in a chain with 
as much gravity as the chain hung upon his ancestor 
the alderman." 

^ Well, Wamba," answered Cedric, "for one thing 
will I grant thy request. And that is^ if thou wik 
make the exchange pf garments with Lord Athelstane 
hntead of me." 
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^^ No, by St Danstan," answered Wamba; *< there 
were Uttle reason in that* Good right theve i«, that 
the son of Witles(8 should suffer to save the son of 
Hereward; but little wisdom there were in his dying 
for thie benefit of one ivhose fathers were strangers 
to his." 

'' Villian," said Cedrlc, ^' the fathers of A thelstaiie 
were monarchs of Enghind." 

** They tnight be whosoever ;ihey pleased," re-^. 
plied Wambai ^^ but my neck stands too straight ap- 
&n my shoulders to have it twisted for their sake. 
Wherefore, good my master, either take my proffer 
yourself or suffer me to leave this dungeon as free as 
I entered." 

" Let the old tree wither," continued Cedric, ** so 
the Btately hope of the forest b^ preserved. Save the 
noble Atbetstane^ my trusty Wamba! it is the duty 
of each who has Saxon blood in his veins. ' Thou 
and I will abide together the utmost rage of our ia« 
jurious oppressors, while he, free aiid' safe, shall 
arouse the awakened spirits of our countrymen to 
avenge us." ^ 

♦* Not so, father Cedric," said Athelstane, grasping 
his band, for when roused to think or act, his deeds 
and sentiments were not unbecoming his high face* 
— ** Not so," he continued, ** I would ratherreniain 
in this hall a week without food save the prisoner's 
stinted loaf, or drink save^the prfsoner's measure of 
w«ater, than embrace the opportunity to escape which 
this slave's untaught kindness has purveyed for his 
master.^' 

" You are called wise men, sirs," said the Jester, 
^ and I a crazed fool; but, uncle Cedric, and cousin 
Athelstane, the fool shaU decide this controversy for 
ye, and save ye the trouble of straining courtesies 
any farther. I am like Jobn-a*Duck's mare, that 
will let no man mount her but a John-a-Duck. I 
came fo save my master, and if he will not consent-^ 
baslap-^I can bv^ go away borne again. ICind serrke 
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caniiotbe cbucked from hand to hand like a shottfe- 
cock or stooUbalU I'll han^ for no man but my own 
bom master." 

" GQ,then, noble Cedric," said Athelstane; *' ne- 
glect not this opportunity. Your pre^enc^ without 
may encourage friends to our rescue— your remain- 
ing here would ruin us all." 

>* And is there any prospect then, of rescue, from 
withoutr" said Gedric looking to the Je'ster; 

" Prospect, indeed!" echoed Wamba; " let «ie 
tell you, when you fill my cloak, you ate wrapped in 
a general's cassock. Five hundred men are there 
without, and I was this morning one of their chief 
leaders. My fool's-*cap was a casque, and my bau- 
ble a truncheon. Well, we shall see what good they 
shall make by exchanging a fool for a wise man. 
Truly^ I fear they will lose in valour what they 
may gain in discretion. And so farewell, master^ 
and be kind to poor Gqrth and his dog Fangs; and 
let my cock'scomb hang in the hall at Rotherwood^ 
in memory that I flung away my life for my master, 
like a faithful fool." 

The last wordxame out with a sort of double ex- 
|>ression, betwixt jest and earnest. The tears stood 
in Cedric's eyes. 

" Thy memor>' shall be preserved,"*he said, " while 
fidelity and^ affectipn have honour upon earth. But 
that I trust I shall fmd the nteans of saving Rowena^ 
afid thee, Athelstane, and thee also, my ppor Wam- 
ba, thou shouldst not overbear me in this matter." 

The exchange of dress was now accomplished, 
when a sudden doubt struck Cedric. 

"I know no language," he said, but my own, and 
a few words of their mincing Norman. How shall 
I bear myself like a reverend brother?" 

" The spell lies in two words,'^ replied WambsH-* 
" Pax vobiscum will answer all queries* If you go or 
come, eat or dnnk, bless or ban. Pax vobiscum car- 
ries^you through it all.- It is as useful to a friar a& a 
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broom-fitifck to ^ witch^ or « wand t<v a oonjuim** 
Speak it but thus, in a deep grave tonc^-^Pax vMs» 
cum! — It is irrestsjtibi^: — Watch and ward, knight 
and aquire, foot and horse^ it acta a charm upon 
then^aiH I think, li thisy bring me out to be hanged 
to-morrow, as is much tp be doubted they may, I 
iriii tij its weight iipon the finisher of the sentence." 

^^ If such prove the case," said his master, ** my 
religious ordeis are soon X^V^vt-^^Pax volfucum* I 
trust t^ shall remember the pass- word. Noble Athel* 
stane, farewell; and farewell, my poor boy, wbos« 
lieart might make amends for a weaker head>^»I will 
savt you or return ai^ die with you; The royal 
blood of our Saxon kings shall not be spik while 
mine beats in my veins; nor shall one hair fall from 
the head of the kind knave, who risked himself for 
his master, if Cedric's peril can prevent it.— Fi^- 
wcll." . ^ 

** Farewell, noble Ccdric," said Athelstane; ** re- 
member'it is the true part of a friar to accept refresh- 
ment, if you are offered any." 

^^ Farewell, uncle," added Wamba; ^^ and remem- 
ber Pax vobiscum.^^ 

Thus elthorted, Cedric sallied forth upon his ex- 
pedition, and it was not long ere he hall occasion to 
try the force of that spell which bis Jester had recom- 
mended as omniponent. In a low-arched and dusky 
passage^ by which he endeavoured to work, his way 
to the hall of the castle, he was interrupted by a fe- 
male form. 

^^ Pax vabiscumJ''^ said the pseudo friar, and was 
endeavouring to h^rry past, when a soft voice repli- 
ed, ** Et vobtS'^a^KSo^ dgmtne reverendis^imCj pr9 
misericordia vestra*^^ 

^^ I am somewhat deaf," replied Cedric in good 
Saxon, and at the same time muttered to himself, 
^^ Acurs,e on the fool and his Pax vMscumi 1 have 
lost my javelin at the first cast." 

It was, ^iQweveri^ no unusual thii^ for a priest t^ 
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those days to be deaf of his Latin ear^ and this the 
person who now addressed Cedric knew full well* 

*' I pray you of dear love, reverend father,*^ she 
replied in his own language," that you will deign to 
visit with your ghostly comfort a wounded prisoner 
of this castle, and have such compasMon upon him 
and us as thy holy office teaches—Never shall good 
deed so highly advantage thy convent." 

^^ Daughter," answered Cedric, much embarrass* 
ed, ^^ my time in this castle will not permit me to 
exercise the duties oi mine office— I must presendy 
forth — there is life and death upon my speed." 

*' Yet, father, let me entreat you by the vow you 
have taken on you," replied the suppliant, *^ not to 
leave the oppressed and endangered without counsel 
or succour." 

^^ May the fiend fly away with me, and leave me 
in Itrin with the souls of Odin and of Thor!" an- 
swered Cederic impatiently, and would probably have 
proceeded in the same tone of total departure from 
his spiritual character, when the colloquy was in* 
terrupted by the harsh voice of Urfried, the old 
crone of the turret. 

^^ JElow minion," said she to the female speaker, 
*^ is this the 4nanner in which you requite the kind- 
ness which permited thee to leave thy prison-cell 
yonderf — Puttest thou the reverend man to use un- 
gracious language to free himself from the importu- 
nities of a Jewess?" 

" A Jewess!" said Cedric, availing himsdf of the 
information to get clear of their interruption.— " Let 
me pass, woman! stop jne not at your peril. I am 
fresh from my holy office, and would avoid poUu- 
tiom" 

" Come this way, father," said the old hag; " thou 
art a stranger in this castle, and canst not leave it 
without a guide— -Come hither, for I would speak 
with thee. — And you^ daughter of an accursed race, 
go to the sick man's chamber, and tend him until my 
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return; and wo betide you if you again quit it with- 
out my permission!" 

Rd^ecca retreated. Her importunities had pre- 
vailed upon Urfried to suffer her to quit the turret, 
and Urnried had employed her services where she 
herself would most gladly have paid them, by the 
bed-side of the wounded Ivanhoe. With an under- 
standing awake to their dangerous situation, and 
prompt to avail herself of each means of safety which 
occurred, Rebecca had hoped something from the pre- 
sence of a man of religion, who, she learned from Ur- 
fried; had penetrated into Ais godless castle. She 
watched the return of this supposed ecclesiastic, with 
the purpose of addressing him, and interesting him 
in favour of the prisoners; with what imperfect suc- 
cess the reader has been just acquainted. 
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CHAPTER JV. 



1 

J%ii«|ilRtMtcb! aad what canit thou <elate. 

But deeds of sorroWy shame^ and sml 
Thy dtedft are provod-^oa haiow'at thj^ fate; 

Bot coiae« thy tale— begin— 4>c|^. 

• ••••••• 

But I have grie& of other kind. 

Troubles and sorrows more seve#e; 
Give me to ease my tortured mind. 

Lend to my wos a patient ear; 
And let ine« if I may not find /" 

A friend to help— find one to hear. , 
^ CraWtBatt^fJuMtke. 

^When Urfried had with clamours and menaces 
driven Rebecca back to the apartment fromf which 
she had rallied, she proceeded to conduct the un- 
willing Cedric, into a small apartment, the door of 
which she heedfully secured. Then fetching from a 
cupboard a stoup of wine and two flagons, she placed 
them on the. table and said, in a tone rather asserting 
a fact than asking a question, *^ Thou art a Saixon, fa^^ 
ther — Deny it not," she continiled, observing that Cc- 
drio hastened not to reply; ^* the sounds of my native 
language are sweet to mine ears, though seldom heard 
save from the tongues of the wretched and degraded 
serfs, on whom the proud Normans impose the mean- 
est drudgery of this dwelling. , Thou art a Saxon fa* 
ther— a Saxon, and save as thou art a servant of God, 
a freeman— thhie accents are sweqt in mine ear." 

^^ Do no Saxon priests visit this castle^ then?" 
replied Cedfic; ** it were, methinks, their duty to 
comfort the outcast and oppressed children of the 
soil." 
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** They come not— or if they come, they better love 
to^revel at the boards of their conquerors," answered 
Urfrid, ** than to hear the groans of their country- 
men — so, at least, report speaks of them— of myself, 
I can say little. This castle, for ten years, has open- 
ed to iio priest save the debauched Norman chaplain 
who partook the nightly revels of Front-de-Boeuf, and 
he has been long gone to render an account of his 
stewardship.— But thou art a Saxon — a Saxon priest, 
and I have one question to ask at thee." 

" I am a Saxoh,'^' answered Cedric, ** but unwor- 
thy, surely, of the name of priest. Let me be gone 
on tny way— -I swear I will return, or send one of our 
fathers more worthy to hear your confession.'* 

^* Stay yet a while," said Urfried; " the accents 
of the voice which thou hearest now, will soon be 
choaked with the cold earth, and I would hot de- 
scend to it like the beast I have lived. But wine must 
-give liie strength to tell the horrors of my tale." She 
poured out a cup, and drank it with a frightful 
avidity, which seemed desirous of draining the last 
drop in the goblet. "It stupifies," she said, looking 
upwards as she finished her draught, "but it can not 
cheer— Partake it, father, if you would hear my tale 
without sinking down upon the pavement." Cedric 
would* have avoided pledging her in this ominous 
conviviality, but the sign which she made to him ex- 
pressed impatience and despair. He complied with 
her request, and answered^ her challenge Jn a large 
wine cup; she then continued her story, as if appeas- 
ed by his complaisance. 

" I was not born," said she, " father, the wretch, 
that thou now see'st me. I was free, was happy, 
was honoured, loved, and was beloved. I am now 
a slave, miserable and degraded — the sport of my 
master's passions while I had yet beauty— the object 
of their contempt, scorn, and hatred, when it has 
passed away.— Dost thou wonder, father, that 'I 
should hate mankind, and, over all, the race that has 
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wrought this change in me? Can the wrinkled, de« 
crepit hag before thee^ whose wrath must vent itself 
in impotent curses^ forget she was once the daughter 
of the noble Thane ot Torquilstone, before whose 
frown a thousand vassals trembled?" 

** Thou the daughter of Torquil Wolfganger!" 
said Cedric, receding ds he spoke; ** thou-^thou the 
daughter of that noble Saxon, my father's friend and 
companion in arms!" 

. " Thy father'3 friend!'* echoed Urfried; " then 
Cedric called the Saxon stands before me, for the 
noble Hereward of Rotherwood had but one son, 
whose name is Well known 'ampng his countrymen. 
But if thou, art Cedric of Rothevwood, why this re- 
ligious dress? — Qast thou too despaired of saving thy 
country, and sought refuge from oppression in the 
shade of the convent?" 

** It matters not who lam," said Cedric," proceed^' 
unhappy woman, with thy tale of horror and guilt!— ^ 
Guilt there must be — there i« guilt in even thy living 
to tell it." 

** There is— there is," answered the wretched wo- 
man, " deep, black, damning guilt — guilt, that lies like 
a load in my breast — guilt, that aU .the penitenvtial 
fires of hereafter cannot cleanse.— Yes, in these balls, 
stained with the noble and pure blood of my father and 
my brethern — in these very halls^ to have lived the 
paramourof their murderer, the slave at once ai\d the 
partaker of his pleasures, was to render every breath 
which I drew of vital air, a crime and a curse.'* 

** Wretched woman!" exclaimed Cedric. " And 
while the friends of thy father — while each true 
Saxon heart, as it breathed a requiem for his soul 
and those of his valiant sons, forgot not in their 
prayers the murdered Ulrica— while all mourned 
and honoured the ^ead, thou hast lived to merit our 
hate and execration — lived to unite thyself, with the 
vile tyrant who murdered thy nearest and dearest — 
who shed the blood of infancy, rather than a male 
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of the noble house of Torquil Wolfgangcr should 
survive— -with him hast thou lived to unite thyself, 
'and in the bands of lawless loye!" 

** In lawless batids indeed, but not in those of love," 
answered the hag; ^Move will sooner visit the regions 
of eternal doom, than those unhallowed vaults. No, 
with that at les^st I can not reproach myseU— hatred to 
Front- ^e-'Boeuf and his race governed my "Soul most 
deeply, even in the hour of his guilty endearments." 

*' You hated^hira, and yet you lived," replied Ced- 
ric; " wretch! was there no poniard — no knife— -no 
bodkinf— -Well was it for thee, since thou didst 
prize such an existence that the secrets of a Norman 
castle are like those of the grave. For had I but 
dreamed 'of the daughter of Torquil living in foul 
communion with the murderer of her father, the 
sword of a true Saxon had found thee out even in 
the arms of thy paramour." 

'^ Wouldst thou, indeed have done this justice to 
the name of Torquil?" said. Ulrica, for we may now 
lay aside her assumed name of Urfried; " thou art 
then the true Saxon report speaks thee! for even with- 
in these accursed walls, where, as thou well say'st, 
guilt shrouds itself in inscrutable mystery, even there 
,has the name of Cedric been sounded— and I, wretch- ^ 
ed and dfgraded, have rejoiced to think that there 
yet breathed an avenger of our unhappy nation.-— I 
alsohaVehad my hours of vengeance— I have fomented 
the quarrels of our foes, and heated drunken revelry 
into murderous broil— I have seen their blood flow 
—I have heard their dying groans! — Look on me 
Cedric— are there hot still left on this foul and faded 
face some traces of Torquil's features?" 

"Ask me notofthem, Ulrica," replied Cedric, in a 
tone of grief mixed with abhorrence; "these traces form 
such a resemblance as arises from the grave of the 
dead,_when a fiend has animated the lifeless corpse." 

'* Be it so," answered Ulrica; " yet wore these 
fiendish features the mask of a spirit of light when 
they were able to set at variance the elder Front-de- 
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Bouf and his son Beginald«-the darkness pf hell 
should hide what followed, but revenge must liiFt the 
.veil, and darklv intimate what it would raise the dead 
to speak aloud* Long had the smouldering fire of dis- 
cord glowed between the tyrant father and his savage 
son^ong had I nursed, in secret, the unnatural ha- 
tred — it blazed forth in an hour of drunken wassail, 
and at his own board fell my oppressor by the hand 
of his, own son — such are the secrets these vaults con- 
ceal!— Rend asunder, ye accursed arches," she added, 
looking up towards the roof, " and bury in your fall 
all who are conscious of the hideous mystery?" 

" And thou* creature of guilt and misery," said 
Cedric, " what became thy lot on thy death of thy 
ravisher?" 

*' Guess it^ but a^ it not. — ^^Here-r-here I dwelt, 
till age, premature age, has stamped its ghastly fea- 
tures, on my countenance scorned and insulted 

where I was once obeyed, and compelled to bound the 
revenge which had once such ample scope, to the ef- 
forts of petty malice of a discontented menial, of the 
vain or unheeded curses of an impotent hag — con- 
demned to hear from my lonely turrfit the sounds of 
revelry in which I once, partook, or the shrieks and 
groans of new victims of oppression." 

" Ufrica," said* Cedric, '* with a heart which still 
I fear,^ regrets the lost reward of thy crimes, as much 
as the deeds by which thou didst acquire that meed, 
how didst thou dare to address thee to one who wears 
this robe? Consider, unhappy woman, what could 
the sainted Edward himself do for thee, were he 
here in bodily presence? The royal Confessor was 
endowed by Heaven with power to cleanse the ulcers 
of the bx>dy, but only God himself can cure the lepro- 
sy oi the sold." 

*' Yet, turn not from me, stern prophet of wrath," 
she esLclaimed, *' but tell me if thou canst, in what 
shall terminate these new and awful feelings that 
burst on my solitude — Why do deeds, long since 
dotie^rise befove m^ in. new aivd irresistible horrors? 
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what fate is prepared beyond the grave for her, to 
whom God has assigned on earth a lot of such un- 
speakable wretchedness? Better had I turn to Wo-* 
den^ Hertha, and Zemebock— -tb Mis^, and. to Skogu- 
la, the gods of our yet unbaptized ancestors, than 
endure che dreadful anticipations which have of late 
hadnted my waking and my sleeping hours," 

^^ I am no priest," said Cedric, turning with dis- 
gust from this miserable picture of guilt, wretched- 
ness, and despair; ^^ I amoio priest; &ough I wear a 
priest's garments." 

" Priest or layman," answered Ulrica, " thou art 
the first I have seen for twenty years, by whom God 
was feared or man regarded; and dost thou bid me . 
depaiH" 

" I bid thee repent," said Cedric, *' Seek to pray- 
er and penance, and may'st thou find acceptance! Bdt 
' I can not, I will not, longer abide with tnee*" 

" Stay yet a moment," said Ulrica; " leave me not 
now, son of my father's friend, lest the demon who 
has governed my life^hould tempt me to avenge my- 
self, of thy hard-hearted scorn. — Think'st thou if 
Front-de-Boeuf found Cedric the Saxon in his castle, 
in such a disguise, that thy life would be a long one? 
Already his eye has been upon thee like a falcon on 
on his prey." 

** And be it so," said Cedric; " and let him tear me 
with beak and talons, ere my tongue say one word 
which my heart doth not warrant. I will die a Sax- 
on — true in word, open in deed— I bid thee avaunt! 
—touch me ndt, stay me not!- — The sight of Front- 
de-Bceuf himself id less odious to me than thou, de- 
graded and degenerate as thou art." 

" Be it so," said Ulrica, no longer interrupting him; 

** go thy way, and forget in the insolencQK>f thy supe- 

, rioriiy, that the wretch before thee is the daughter of 

thy father's friend. — Go thy way — If I am separated 

Jrom mankind by my suffering — separated from those 

whose aid I might most justly expect*— not less will I 
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be separated frooi^theni in my reveng;e!«i^No man/ 
shall aid me, but tKe ears cf all men shall tingle to 
•hear of the deed which i shall dare to dd!<*— Farewell! 
-*-thy ^orn has burst the last tie Which seemed yet 
to unite me to my kind«*«a thought that my woea^ 
^ might claim the compassion of my people." 

** Ulrica," said Cedric, softened by this appeal^ 
^^ bast thou borne up and endured to liv.e through so 
muph guilt and so much misery, and wilt thou now " 
yield to despair when thine eyes are opened to thy* 
guilt, and when repentance were thy fitter occupation^' 
^ Cedric," answered Ulrica, " thou little knowest 
the human heart. To actas^ have atted, to think as 
I have thought, requires the maddening love of plea--' 
sure mingled with the keen appetite of revenge, the 
proud consciousness of power; draughts too intoxiea-^ 
ting for the human heart to bear, and yet retain the 
power to repent. Their force has long passed away 
— Age has no pleasures, ivrinkles have no inEuence, 
revenge itself dies away in impotent curses. Then 
comes remorse with all its vipers, mixed with viiin re- 
grets for the past and despair for the future! — Then, 
when all other strong impulseshave ceased, we become 
like the 6end$ in hell, who may feel remorse, but never 
|3>epentance.-«-But thy words have awakened a new soul 
within me.— > Well hast thou said, all is possible for 
those who dare to die!-— Thou hast shown me the 
means of revenge, and be assured I willembrace them. 
It has hitherto shared this wasted bosom with other 
and with rival passions^— henceforward it shall possess 
' me wholly, and^hoti thyself shalt say, that, whatever 
was the life of Ulrica, her death well became the 
daughter of the noble Torquil. There is a force with- 
out b^eaguering this accursed castle— hasten to lead 
Ihdib to the attack, and when thou shalt see a red flag, 
wave from the tun'et on the eastern angle of the don- 
jon, press the Normans hard— they will then have 
enough to do within, and you may win the wall in spite 
both of bow and mangonel.-«J3egooe, I pray thee-^ 
follow thine own fate, and leave me to mine." 
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Cedric wtMiM have inquired further ioto the pur- 
pose which she thus darkly announced, but the stem 
voice of Front-de-Bceuf was heard, eTCclaioiing, 
** Where tarried this loitering priest? By the scallop-' 
shelt of Conipostella,1[ will make a martyr ot him, if 
be loiters here to hatch treason among my domes^ 
dca." 

*' What a true prophet," said Ulrica, '* is an evil 
conscience! But heed him not — out and to thy people 
—Cry your Saxon onslaught, and let them sing their 
war-9ong of Rolla^ if they will, vengeance shall bear 
a burthen to it." 

As thus she spoke; she vanished through a private 
door, and Reginald Front-de-Boeuf entered the apart- 
ment* Cedric, with some difficulty, compelled him- 
self ti9 make obeisance to the haughty Bargn, who re- 
turned his courtesy witha slightinclination of the head. 
** Thy penitents, father, have made a long shrift-— 
it is the better^or them, since it is the last they shall 
make. Hast thou prepared them for death?" 

^* I found them,"said Cedric, in such French as he- 
could cohimand, ^^ expecting the worst, from the mo* 
ment they knew into whose power they had fallen." 
•* How now. Sir Friar," replied Front-de-BcBu£» 
** thy speech, methink&, smacks of a Saxon tongue?** 
" I was bred in the convent of St. WithoTld of Bur- 
ton," answered Cedric. 

** Ay?" %aid the Baron, *' it had been better for thee ' 
to have been a Norman, and belter for my purpose 
too; but need has no choice of messengers. That St. 
Withold's of Burton is ahowlet's nest worth the har- 
rying. The day will soon come that the frock shall 
protect the Saxon as little as the mail-coat," 

'* God's will be done," said Cedric, in a voice tre- 
mulous with passion, which Front-de-Bceuf imputed 
to fear. 

*♦ I sec," said he, '* thou dreamest already that our 
men-at-arms are in thy refectory and they ale-vaults. 
But do me one cast of thy holy office, and, come wbal 
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list of others, thou shalt sleep as safe in thy cell as a 
snail within his shell of proof." 

" Speak your commands,'' said Cedric, with sup- 
pressed emotion, 

** Follow me through this passage, then, that I may 
dismiss thee by the postern."' ) 

And as he strode on his way before the supposed 
friar, Front-de-Boeuf thus schooled him in tjfie part 
which he desired he should act. 

" Thou seest, Sir Friar, you herd of Saxon swine, 
who have dared to environ this castle of Torquilstone 
— ^Tell them whatever thou carest to choose of the 
weakness of this fortalice, or aught else than can de- 
tain them before it for twenty -four hours. Meantime 
bear thou this scroll— but soft— canst read. Sir Priest." 

*' Not a jot I," answered Cedric, '* save o* my 
breviary and then I know the characters, because I 
have the holy service by heart, praised be our Lady 
and St. Withold." 

*' The fitter messenger for my purpose.— Carry thou 
this scroll to the casde of Philip de Malvoisin, say it 
Cometh from me, and is written by the Templar Brian 
de-Bois-Guilbert, and that I pray him to send it t6 
York^ with all the speed man and horse can make. 
Meanwhile, tell him to doubt nothing, he shall find us 
whole and sound behind our batdement — Shame on it 
that we should be compelled to hide thus by ^ pack 
of runaigates, who are wont to fly even at the flash of 
our pennons and the tramp of our horses? I say to 
thee, priest, contrive some cast of thine art to keep 
the knaves where they are, until our friends bring up 
their lances. My vengeance is awake, and she is a 
falcon that slumbers not till she has been gorged." 

*' By my patron saint," said*Cedric, with deeper 
energy than became his character, "and by every 
saint whp has lived and died in England, your com* ^ 
mands shall be obeyed! Not a Saxon shall stir from 
before these walls,, if I have art and influence to de- 
tain them there. 



IVANIIOE. 4rS 

*' Ha!" said Front-de-Bauf, " thou changest thy 
tone. Sir Priest, and speakest brief and bold, as if 
thy heart V^ere in the slaughter of the Saxon herd; 
and yet thou art thyself of kindred to the swine^' 

Cedric was no ready practiser of the art of dissimu* 
lation, and would at this moment have been much 
the better of a hint from Wamba's more fertile brain. 
But necessity, according to the ancient proverb, 
sharpens invention, and he muttered something under 
his crowl concerning the men without^ being excom- 
municated oudaws both to church and to kingdom. 

." Despardieux^'^ answered Front-de-Bc&iif, " thou 
hast spoken the very truth — -I forgot that the knaves 
can strip a fat abbot, as H^eW as if they had been born 
south of yonder salt channel. Was it not he of St» 
Ives, Vhom they tied to an oak tree, and compelled 
to stng a mass while they were rifling his mails and 
Jiis walletsf — ^No, by our Lady— ^that jest was played 
By Gualtier of Middleton, one of our own compan- 
ions-at-arms. Biit they were Saxons who robbed the 
chapel at St. Bees of cup, candlestick, and chalice, 
were they not?" 

" They were godless men," answered Cedric. 

'* Ay, and they drank out all the good wine and. 
ale that lay in store for many a secret carousal, when 
ye pretend ye are but busied with vigils and primes- 
Priest, thou art bound to revenge such sacrilege^" 

" I am'lndeed bound to vengeance," , murmured 
Cedric; " St. Withold knows my heart." 

Front-de-Bceuf, in ^a meanwhile led the way to 
a postern, where, passing the moat on a single plank,' 
they reached a small barbican, or exterior defence, 
which communicated with -the open field by a well 
defended sally-port. 

" Begone then; and if thou wilt do mine errand, 
and if thou return thither when it is done, thou shalt 
see Saxon flesh cheap as ever was hog^s in the sh^im* 
bles of Sheffield^ And, hark thee, thou seemes tto be a 
jolly confessor— -come hither after the onslaught, and 
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thou shalt have as much Malvoisie a^ would drench 
thy whole convent." • 

" Assuredly we shall meet again," answered Cedic. 

^* Something in hand the whiht," continued the 
Norman; and as they parted at the postern door, he 
thrust into Cedric's reluctant hand a gold bezant^ 
adding, ^^ Remember, I will flay oiF both cowl and 
skin, if thou failest in thy purpose." 

" And free leave will 1 give thee to do both," an- 
swered Cedric, leaving the postern, and striding forth 
over the free field with a joyful step, " if, when wc 
meet next, I deserve not better at thine hand.'" — Turn- 
ing then back ^towards the castle, he threw the piece 
of gold to the donor, exclaimed at the same time, 
" False Norman, thy money perish with thee!" 

Front-de-Bceuf heard the wprds imperfectly, 'but 
the aciion was suspicious — ^^ Archers," he called to 
the wardens on the outside battlements, ^' send me an 
atrow through you monkV frock— yet stay," he said, 
^s his retainers were bending their bows, " it avails 
not-^we must thus far trust him since we have no bet- 
ter shift. I think he dares .not betray me — at the worst 
I can but treat with these Saxon dogs whom I have 
safe in kennel.— Ho! Giles jailor, let them bring Ce- 
dric of Rotherwood before me, and the other churl, 
his companion-^— him I mean of Conningsburgh— • 
Athelstane there, or what call they him? Their very 
names are an incumbrance to a Norman knight's 
mouth, and have, as it w^ere, a flavour of bacon— Give 
me a stoup of wine, as jolly Prince John said, that 
I may wash away the relish — place it in the armoury, 
and thither lead the prisoners." 

His commands were obeyed; and, upon entering 
that Gothic appartment, hung with many spoils won 
by his own valour and that of his father, he found a 
flagon of wine on the massive oaken table, and the 
two Saxon captives under the guard of four of his de- 
pendants. Front-de-Boeuf took a long draught of wine, 
and thei^ addressed hb prisoners; -^for the manner 
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ivhich Wamba drew the cap over his face, the change 
of dress, gloomy and broken light, and the Baron's 
imperfect acquaintance with the features of C^dric, 
(who avoided his Norman neighbours, and seldom 
stirred beyond his own domains,) prevented him 
from discovering that the most important of his cap- 
tives had made his escape. 

« Gallants of England," said Front de-Boei^, *^ how 
relish ye your entertainment at Torquilstone;«-Are 
ye yet aware what your surquedy and outrecuidance^ 
merit, for scoffing at the entertainment of a prince of 
the house of Anjou?— Have ye forgotten how ye re- 
quited the unmerited hospitality of the royal John? 
iBy God and St. Dennis, an y» pay not the richet* ran- 
som, I will hang ye up by the feet from the iron bars . 
df these windows, till the kites and hooded crows 
have made skeletons of you!— -Speak out, ye Saxon 
dogs—what bid ye for your worthless live8?-^How 
say you, you of Rotherwood?" 

** Not a doit, I,'* answered poor Wamba — ^" and 
for hanging up by the feet, my brain has been tppsy 
turvy, they say, ever since the biggin was bound first 
round my head; so turning me upside down may per- 
adventure restore it again." 

" St. Genevieve!" said Froht-de-Boeuf, " what have 
we got here?" 

And with the back of his hand he struck Cedric's 
cap from the head of the Jester, and, throwing open 
his collar, discovered the fatal badge of servitude, the 
brazen collar round his neck. 

** Giles — Clement — dogs and vassals!" exclaimed 
the furious Norman, *^ what have you brought me 
here?" 

"I think I. can tell you," sai4 De Bracy, who just 
entered the apartment. '* This is Cedric's clown, who 
fought so manful a skirmish with Isaac of York about 
a question of precedence." 



* Surqttedy md tmtrecttidance — insolence and preflumptioni 
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** 1 shall settle it for them berth," replied front-de- 
Bceuf: ^^ the j shall hang on the same gailows/unl^ss 
his master and this. boar of Conningsburgh will pay 
will for their lives. Their wealth is the least they can 
surrender; they must also carry off with them the 
^s;wa'rms that are besetting th^ eastle, subscribe, a sur- 
render of their pretended immunitiesf,and live under 
us as serfs and vassals; too happy if, in the new 
worid that is about to begin, we leave them the breath 
of their nostrils, — ^Go," said he, to two of his attend- 
ants, " fetch me the right Cedric hither, and I par- 
don your error for once; riie rather that you mistook 
a fool for a Saxon Franklin/' 

'* Aye, but,'* said Wamba, ** your chivalrous ex- 
. eeUency will fed their are more fools than Franklins 
amongst us." . , 

** What means the knave?" said Front-de-Boeuf, 
looking towards his followers, who lingering and 
loath, faultered forth their belief, that if this were 
^not Cedric who was there in presence, diey knew not 
what was become of him* 

♦* Saints of Heaven," exclaimed De Bracy, ** he 
ttiust have escaped in the monk's garments!'^" 

** Friends of Hell," echoed Front-de-Bceuf,*' it was 
then the boar of Rotherwood whom I ushered to the 
postern, and dismissed with my own hands! And 
thou," he said to Wamba, " whose folly xould over- 
reach the wisdom of ideots yet more gross than thy- 
self — ^I will give the holy orders— I will shave thy 
crown for thee! — Here, let them tear the scalp from 
his head, and then pitch him headlong from the bat- 
tlements — Thy trade Js to jest, canst thou jest now?">., 

" You deal wiilv me better than your word, noble 
knight," whimpered. forth poor Wamba, whose habits 
of buffoonery were not to be overcome even by the 
immediate prospect of death; "if you give me the 
red cap you propose, out of a simple monk you will 
make a cardinaL" 

** The poor wretch," said De Bracy, " is resolved 
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to die in his vocation. Front-de-Boeuf, you shall not 
slay him. Give hith to me, to make sport for my Free 
Companions, — How say'st thou, knave? Wilt thou 
take heart of grace, and go to the wars with mc?'* 

'^ Ay, with my master's leave,'' said Wamba; '* for, 
look you, I must not slip collar (and he touched that 
nvhich he wore) without his permission." 

** Oh, a Norman saw will soon cut a Saxon collar," 
said De Bracy. 

*^ Ay, noble sir," said Wamba; " and thence goes 
the proverb— 

< Norman saw on English oak. 

On English neck a Norman yoke; 

Norman spoon in English dish, 

And England nited as Normans wish; 

Blithe world in England never will be more 

Till England's rid of all the four/ '* 

**Thou doest well, De Bracy," said Front-de-Boeuf, 
** to stantl there listening to a tool's jargon, When de- 
struction is gaping for us« Seest thou not we are over- 
reached, and that our proposed mode of communica- 
ting with our friends without, has been disconcerted by 
this same motley gentleman thouart so fond tobrother? 
What views have we to expect but instant storm?" 
. ** To the battlements then," said De Bracyj " when 
didst thou ever see me the graver for the thoughts of 
battle? Call the Templar yonder, and let him fight 
butiialf as well for his life as he has done for his 
Order — make thou to the walls thyself with thy huge 
body — let me do- my poor endeavour in my own way, 
and I tell thee the Saxon outhiws may as well at- 
tempt to scale the clouds, as the castle of Torquil- 
stone; or, if you will treat with the banditti, why not 
employ the mediation of this worthy Franklin, who 
seems in such deep contemplation of the wine-flagon? 
Here Saxon," he continued, addressing Athelstane, 
and handing the cup to him, '' rince thy throat with 
that noble liquor, and rouse up thy soul to^say what 
thou wilt do for thy liberty." 

*' What a man of mould may," answered Athel- 
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stane, ^ providing it be what a man of manhood ought. 
•^Dismiss roe free, with my companions, and I will 
pay a ransom of a thousand marks." 

" And wilt moreover assure iis the retreat of that 
. sdum of mankind who are sw£lrmin^ around the cas- 
tle, contrary to God's peace and tme king's?" ss^id 
Front'-de Bcyuf. 

** In so far as I can," answered Athelstane, ** I wiB 
withdraw them; and I fear not but that my father 
Cedric will do his best to assist me." 

" We are agreed then," said Front-de-Bceu^*- 
" thou and they are to be set at freedom, and peace 
is to be on both sides, for payment of a thousand 
marks. It is a trifling ranscMoi, Saxon, and thou wilt 
owe gratitude to the moderation which accepts of it 
in exchange of your persons. But mark^ this extends 
not to the Jew Isaac." 

** Nor to the Jew Isaac's daughter," said the Tetti- 
pfer, who had now joined them. 

** Neither," said Front-de-Boinif, ** belong to this 
Saxon's company." 

^ I were unworthy to be caHed Christian, if they 
did,^' tepHcd Athelstane; ** deal with'tfce unbelievers 
as you list." 

**'JJcither does the ransom include the Lady 
Rowena," said De Bracy. *' It shall never be said 
I was Scared out of a fair prize without striking a 
blow for it." 

** Neither said Front-de-Bceuf, ** does our treaty 
refer to this wretched Jester, whom I retain, that I 
may make him an exampW to every knave who turns, 
jest into earnest." 

" The Lady Rowena," answered Athelstane, with 
the most steady countenance, ^^ is my affianced bride. 
I will be drawn by wild horses before I consent to 
part with her. The slave Wamba has this day saved 
the life of my father Cedric— I will lose mine ere a 
hair his head be injured." 

** Thy aflianced bride?— The Lady Rowetm the af- 
fianced bride of a vassal like thee?" said De Bracy; 
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*^ Saxon^ thou dreamest that the dajra of thy seven 
kingdoms are returned again. I tell thee, the princea 
ef the House of Anjou confer not their wards cm men 
of such lineage a; thine." 

^^ My lineage, proud Norman," replied Athelstane^ 
^^ is drawn from a source more pure and ancient than:^ 
that of a beggarly Frenchman, whose living is won 
by selling the blood of the thieves whom he assem- 
bles under his paltry standard, i^ Kings were my an- 
cestors, strong in war, and wise in council, who every 
day feasted in their hall more hundreds than thou 
canst number individual followers; whose names 
have been^ui^ by minstrels, and theis laws recorded 
by Wittenagemotes; whose bones were interred amid 
the prayers of «aints, and over ^hose tombs minsters 
have been buildedj' 

** Thou ha^t it, De Bracy," said Front-de-Bceuf^ 
well pleas/i;d with the rebuff which his companion 
had received, ^ the Saxon hath hit thee fairly." 

^^^ As fairly aa a captive can strike," said De Bracy, 
wi^h apparent carelessness; ^^ for he whose hands are 
tied should have his tongue at freedom.— But thy 
glibness of reply, comrade," rejoined he, speaking to 
Athelstane, ^^ will not win the freedom of the Lady 
Rowena." 

To this Athel^ne, who had already made a longer 
speech than was ni^ custom to do on any topic, how- 
ever interesting, returned no answer. The conversa- 
tion was interrupted by the arrival of a menial, who 
announced that a monk demanded admittance at the 
postern gate. 

^* In the name of St. Bennet, the prince of these 
bull-beggars," said Front-de-Boeuf, ** have we a real 
monk this time, or another impostor? Search him 
slaves — ^for an ye suffer a second impostor to be 
palmed upon you, I will have your eyes torn out, 
and. hot coals put into the sockets." 

** Let me endure the extremity of your anger, my 
lord," said Giles, ** if this be not a feal shaveling. 
Ycwr squire Jocclyn knows hiro, and will vouch 
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him to be brother Ambrose, a monk in attendance 
upon the Prior of Jonaulx.". 

" Admit him," said Front-de-Boeuf; *' most likely 
he brings us pews^from his joviid master. Surely the 
devil keeps holiday, and the priests are relieved from 
duty, that they are strolling thus wildly through the 
country. Remove these priaoners; and, Saxon, think 
on what thou hast heard." 

^^ I claim, said Ath'elstane, ^^ an honourable im- 
prisonment, with due care of my board and of ray 
couch, atid become^ my rank, and as is due to one 
who is in treaty for ransom. Moreover, I hold him 
that deems himself the best of you, bound to answer 
to roe with his body for this aggression on my frecr 
dom. I'his defiance hath ahres^y been sent to thee 
by thy sewer; thou underliest it, and art bound to 
answer me — There lies my glove.*' 

" I answer not the challenge of my prisoner," said 
Front-de-Bceuf; " norshalt thou, Maurice de Bracy. 
—Giles," he continued^ hang the Frankliti's glove 
upon the tine of yonder braaclied antlers: there shall 
it remain until he is a free man. Should he then pre* 
ftume to demand it, or to affirm he was unlawfully 
made my prisoner, by the belt of St. Christopher, 
he will speak to one who hath never refused to meet 
a foe on foot or on horseback, alone or with his vas- 
sals at his back." 

The Saxon prisoners were accordingly removed, 
just.as they introduced the monk Ambrose, who ap- 
j)eared to be in great perturbation. 

''This is the real Deus vobiscum^'* said Wamba, 
as lie passed the reverend brother; ^^ the others were 
but counterfeits." 

*' Holy Mother!" said the monk, as he addressed 
the assembled knights, ^' I am at last safe and in 
Christian keeping." 

** Safe thou art," replied I^e Bracy; " and for 
Christianity, here is the stout Baron Reginald Front- 
de«B(£uf, whose utter abomination is a Jew; and the 
good Knight Templar, Brian de Bois-Guilbert, wbose 
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tnrde is to slay Sa^cens^^«*If these are not good 
marks of ChristiMiity, I know do other which the^ 
l^ear aboitt them." 

^^ Ye are friends and allies of our reverend father 
in God, Aymer, Prior of Jorvaulx," said the molik, 
without noticing the tone of De Bracy*s reply: ** ye 
owe him aid both by knightly faith and holy charity, 
««-for whsa sayeth the blessed Saint Augustio, in his 
treatise De Civitate /)«"— 

^*What saith the devil!" interrupted Front-dc- 
Bc^uf; " oirratherwhatdoest^A^say,Sir PriestJWe 
have little time to hear texts from the holy fathers^" 

*V(ti/2Cfa Jlforfflf/"cjaGulated Father Ambrose, ^^how 
prompt to ire are these unhallowed laymen!-*^but be 
|t known to you, brave knights, that certain murder- 
ous caitiiTs, casting behind them fear of God^ and re- 
verence of his church, and not regarding the bull of 
the holy see. Struts suadente Diabolo^^^ * ■ ' 

*' Brother priest,'^ said the lemplar, '^ all this we 
Enow or guess at — teQ us plainly, is thy master, the 
Prior, made prisoner, and to whom^" 
'■ " Surely," said lAmbrose, ^* he is in the hands of 
the men of Belial^ infesters of these woods, and con- 
temners of the holy text, ^ Touch not mine asnotnt- 
ed, and do my prophets naught of evil.' " 

^^ Here is a new argument for our swords, sirs," 
said Front-de-Bceuf, turnings to his companions;.^ and 
so instead of reaching us any assistance, the Prior 
of Jorvaulx requests aid at our hands? a maii is well 
helped pf these lazy churchmen when he hath most to 
do. But speak out, priest, and say at onc^, what doth 
thy master expect from us?" 

*^ So please you," said Ambrose, ^ violent hands 
Having been imposed on ttiy reverend »uperior, g<3«i« 
trary to the holy ordinance whicM did already quote, 
aiid the men of Belial having rifled his mails and 
budgets, and stripped him of two hundred narks of 
pore refined gold, they go yetjdemand of hin a Wge 
sum beside^ ere they wxH suffer him to dep^ from 
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their uncircnmcised hands^ Wherefore the reverend 
lather in God prays you, as his dear friends, to res* 
cue him, either by paying down the ransom at which 
they hold him, or by the force of arms, at your best 
discretion." 

*' The foul fiend quell the PriorJ" said Front-de* 
Boeuf; ^*' his morning's draught has been a deep one. 
When did thy master hear of a Norman bairon un* 
buckling his purse to relieve a churchman, whose bags 
are ten times as weighty as oursf — And how can we 
do aught by valour to free him, that are cooped up 
here by ten times our number, and expect an assault 
every momentf" 

'* And that was what I was about to tell you," said 
the monk, ^^ had your hastiness allowed me time. 
But, God help me, I am old, and these foul onslaughts 
distract an aged man's brain. Nevertheless it is of 
verity that they assemble a camp, and raise a bank 
against the walls of this castle." 

" To the battlements!" cried De Bracy, "-and let 
us mark what these knaves do without;" and so say- 
ing he opened a latticed window which led to a sort 
of bartizan or projecting balcony, and immediately 
called from thence to those in the apartment—** Saimt 
Dennis, but the old monk hath brought true tidings! 
— They bring forward mantelets and pavissea^* and 
the archers muster on the skirts of the wood like a 
dark^cloud before a hail- storm." 

Reginald Front-de^Bceuf also looked out upon the 
field, and immediately snatched his bugle; and, after 
winding along and loud blast, commanded his men 
to their posts on the walls. 

** De Bracy, look to the eastern side, where the 
walls are lowest— Noble Bois-Guilbert, thy trade hath 
well taught thee how to attack and defend, look thou 
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• Mantelets were temporary and moveable defences formed of 
planks, undercover of which the assailants advanced to the attack 
of fortified places of old. Pavisses were a species of large shields 

coyeriog the whole per80D« employed on tne same occasions. 
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to the western side-^I m^rself will take post at the 
barbican. Yet, do not confine your exertions to any 
one spot^, noble friends! — we must this day be every- 
where, and multiply ourselves, were it possible, so 
as to carry by our presence succour and relief where- 
ever the attack is hottest. Our numbers are few, but 
activity and courage may supply that defect, since we 
have only to do with rascal clowns." 

'* But noble knights," exclaimed Father Ambrose, 
amid the bustle and confusion occasioned by the pre- 
parations for defence, ^^ will: none of ye hear the mes- 
sage of the reverend father in God, Aymer, Prior of 
Jorvaulx? — I beseech thee to hear me, noble Sir Re- 
ginald!" . 

" Go pater thy petitions to heaven," said the fierc 
Nof man, ^^ for we on earth have no time to listen to 
th^m-^Ho! there, Anselm! see that seething pitch 
and oil are ready to pour on the heads of these auda- 
cious traitors — Look that the cross-bowmen lack not 
bolts'^-^Fling abroad my banner with the old bull's 
head — the knaves shall soon find with whom they 
have to do this day." ^ 

^^ But, noble sir," continued the monk, persevering 
in his endeavours to draw attention, " consider my. 
vow of obedience, and let me discbarge myself of 
my superior's errand," 

'' Away with this prating dotard," said Front- de- 
Boeuf, ^* lock him up in the chapel, to tell his beads 
till the broil be over. It wiU he a new thing to the 
saints in Torquilstone to hear aves and paters; they 
have not been so honoured, I trow, since they Were 
cut out'of stone." 

*'*' Blaspheme not' the holy saints. Sir Reginald," 
said De Bracy, '^ we shall have need of their aid to- 
day before yon rascal rout disband." 

* The bolt was tbe arrow peeutiarly fitted to the cfos84>oWy m 
that of the loDg4)ow was calkd tf-shaft. Hence the English pro- 
verb-T-'< I will make either a shaft era bolt of it,-'' signifying a de- 
^lermiDation to make one use or other of the thing spoken of. 
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^ I expect litde aid from their hand^'^^aid Front-^ 
de-Boea£) *^ unlets we were to hurl them from the 
batdementft on the heads of the vilkina. There is a 
huge lumbering Saint Christopher yonder, sufficient 
bear a whole compai^ to the earth. 

The Templar had in the meantime been looking 
out on the {M^oceedings of the besiegers, with rather 
more attention than the brutal J^'ront-de-Boeuf, or 
his giddy companion. 

" By the faith of mine order," he said, ** these men 
approach with more touch of discipliae than could 
have been judged^ however they come by it. See ye 
how dexterously they avail themselves of every cove^r 
which a tree or bush affords, and shun exposing them- 
selves to the shot of our cross*bows? I spy ileither 
banner nor pennon among them, and yet will I gagev 
my goidea chain, that they are led o& by some iH>ble 
knight or gentlenum, skilful in the practice of wars." 

*' I espy him," said De Bracy, " I see the wav- 
ing of a knight's crest, and the gleam of his armour. 
See yon tall man in, the black ^nail, who is busied 
marshalling the farther troop of the rascaille yeomen 
—By Saint Dennis, I bold him to be the same whom 
i»e called Le Noir Fcnneemt^ who overthrew thee, 
Frocit-de-Boeuf, in the lists at Ashby." 

*^ So much the better," said Fropt-de-Bo&uf, " that 
he comes here to give me my revenge. Some hil- 
ding feQbw he must be,-who dared not stay to assert 
l^s claim to the tourney prize which chance had as* 
iigned him» I should in vain have sought for him 
where knights and nobles seek their foes, and right 
glad am I he hath here shown himself among yon 
inllain yeomanry." 

The demonstrations of die enemy's immediate ap- 
proach cut off all fortber discaurse. Each knight re- 
psdred to his post^ and at the head of a few followers 
whom they were able to miMter, and who were in 
IHimbers inadequate to defend the whole extent of the 
walls, thev awaited with calA determhiatioo the 
threatened assault* 
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CHAPTER V. 

This wandering race» severed from other men. 
Boast yet their intercourse with human artsj 
The seas, the woods, the deserts which they haunt, 
Find them acquainted with their secret treasures; 
^ And unregarded herbs, and flowers, and blossoms. 
Display undream'd of powers when gathered by them. 

TheJew, 

Our histary must ne^^ds retrograde for the space 
of a few pages, to inform the^reader of certain pas- 
sages, material to his understanding the rest of this 
important narrative* His own intelligence may in- 
deed have easily anticipate that, when Ivanhoe sunk 
down and seemed abandoned by all the world, it 
was the importunity of Rebecca which prevailed on 
her father to have the gallant young warrior trans* 
ported from the lists to the house which for the time 
the Jews inhabited in the suberbs of Ashby. 

It would not have been difficult to have persuaded 
Isaac to this step in any other circumstances, for his 
disposition was kind and grateful. But he had also 
the prejudices and scrupulous timidity of his perse- 
cuted people, and those were to be conquered. 

>* Holy Abraham!" he exclaimed, " he is a good 
youth, and my heart bleeds to see the gore trickle 
down his rich embroidered hacqueton, and his corse- 
let of goodly price — but to carry him to our 
house! -i-damsel, hast thou well considered^*-he is 
a Christian, and by our law we may not deal with 
the stranger and Gentile, save for the advantage of 
our commerce." 

>* Speak not so, my dear father," replied Rebecca; 
^* we may not indeed mix with them in banquet and 
in jollity; but in wounds and in misery^ the Gentile 
becometh the Jew's brother." 



58 ^ lVANHO£. 

^^ I would I knew what the Rabbi Jacob Ben Tu- 
dela would opine on it," replied Isaac;—" nevermc- 
less, the good youth must not bleed to death* Let 
Seth and Reuben bear him to Ashby." 

•♦Nay, let them place him in my litter," said Re- 
beccia, " I will moui^t one of the palfreys." 

" That were to expose thee to the gaze of those dogs 
of Ishmaei and of £c]om," whispered Isaac, with a 
suspicious ^fance towards the crowd of knights and 
squires. But Rebecca was already busied in carry- 
ing her charitable purpose into effect, and listed not 
what he said, until Isaac, seizing the sleeve of her 
mantle, again exclaimed in a hurried voice — ^^ Beard 
of Aaron!-f— what if the youth perish!— if he die in our 
custody, shall we not be held guilty of his blood, and 
be torn to piece by the multitude?" 

"He will not die^tay father," said Rebecca, gently 
extricating herself from the grasp of Isaac— -" he wiU 
not die unless we abandon him^ and if so^ we are ia<* 
deed answerable for his blood to God and to man." 

" Nay," said Isaac releasing his hold, " itgrieveth 
me as much to see the drops of his blood, as if they 
were so many golden bezants from mine own purse; 
and I well know, that the lessons of Miriam, daughter 
t)fthe Rabbi Manasses of Byzantium whose soul iisin 
Paradise, hath made thee skilful in the art of healing, 
and that thou knowest the craft of herbs, and the force 
of elixirs. Therefore do as thy mind givetb thee^—^ 
thou art a good damsel, a blessing, and a crown, and 
a song of rejoicing unto me and unto my house, and 
unto the people of my fathers.'' 

'I he apprehensions of Isaac, however, were not iU 
founded; and the generous and grateful benevolence 
of his daughter exposed her, on her return to Ashby, 
to the unhallowed gaze oi Brian de Bois-Guilbert. The 
Templar twice passed and repassedthem on tlie road,^ 
iixing his bold and ardent look on the beautiful Jew* 
ess; and we have already seen the consequences of the 
admiration which her channs excited, when accident 
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threw her into the power of that tinprincipled volup- 
tuary. 

Rebecca lost no time in causing the patient to be 
transportedto their temporary dwelling, and proceed- 
ed with her own hands to examine and to bind up his 
wounds. The youngest reader of romances and ro- 
mantic ballads; must recollect how often the females^ 
during the dark ages as they are cfalled, were initiated 
into the mysteries of surgery, and how frequently the 
gallant knight submitted the wounds of his person to 
her cure, whose eyes had yet more deeply penetrated 
his heart. 

But the Jews, both male and female, possessed and 
practised the medical science in all its branches, and 
the monarchs and powerful barons of the time fre- 
quently, coi^mitted themselves to the charge of some 
experienced sage among this despised people, when 
wounded or in sickness. The aid of the Jewish phy- 
sicians was not the less eagerfy sought after, though 
a general belief prevailed among the Christians, that 
the Jewish Rabbins were deeply acquainted with die 
ocbult sciences, and particularly with the cabalistical 
art, which had its name and origin in the studies of 
the sages- of Israel. Neither did the Rabbins disown 
such acquaintance with supernatural arts, which add* 
ed nothing (for what could add aught) to the hatred 
with which their nation was regarded, while it di- 
Biini^shed the contempt with which that malevolence 
was mingled. A Jewish'magician might be the sub- 
Jcct of equal abhorrence with a Jewish usurer, but 
he could not he equally despised. It is, besides, pro- 
bable, considering the ^wonderful cures they are said 
to have performed, that the Jews possessed some 
secrets of the healing art peculiar to themselves, and' 
which, with the exclusive spirit arising out of their 
condition, they took great care to conceal frofn the 
Chris^ans amongst whotn they dwelt. ^ 

The beautiiu) Rebecca had been heedfully brought 
up ia aH the knowledge proper to her nation, which 
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her apt and powerful mind had retained, arranged, 
and enlarged, in the course of a progress beyond her 
years, her sex, and even the age in which she lived. 
Her knowledge of medicine and of the healing art had 
bei-n acquired under an aged Jewess, the daugter of 
one of their most celebrated doctors, who loved Re- 
becca as her daughter, and was believed to have com- 
municated to her secrets, which had been left to her- 
self by her sage father at the same time, and under 
the same circumstances. The fate of Miriam had in- 
deed been to fall a sacrifice to the fanaticism of the 
times; but her secrets had survived in her apt pupil. 

Rebecca, thus endowed with knowledge as with 
beauty, was universally revered and admired by her 
own tribe, who almost regarded her as one of those 
gifted women nventioned in the sacred history. Her 
father himsdf, out of reverence for her talents, which 
involuntarily mingled itself with his unbounded affec- 
tion, permitted the maiden a greatpr liberty than was 
usually indulged to those of her sex by the habits of 
their people, and was, as we have just seen, frequent- 
ly guided by her opinion, even in preference to his 
own. 

When Ivanh6e reached the habitation of Isaac, he 
was still in a state of unconsciousness, owing to the 
profuse loss or blood which had taken place during 
his exertion in the lists. Rebecca examined the wound, 
dnd having applied to it such vulnerary remedies as 
her art prescribed, informed her father that if fever 
could be averted, of which the great bleeding render- 
ed her little apprehensive, and if the healing balsam of 
Miriam retained its virtue, there was nothing to fear 
for his guest's life, and that he might with safety tra- 
vel to York with them on the ensuing day. Isaac 
looked a Jittle blank at this annunciation. His cha- 
rity would willingly have stopped short at A8hby,or, 
at most, would have left the wounded Christian to be 
tended in the house where he was residing at present, 
with an assurance to the Hebrew to whom it belonged 



^al<i^ eicpeoies should be duly discharged. Tothis, 
tiowever, Rebecca opposed matty reasons, of wluch we 
shadl ouly meation two tl|at had pecidtar weig^twith 
Isaac* The oue was, that she woikd, on no account put 
her phialofpreckms balsam into the hands afanother 
physician even ofher^own tribe, 'lest that valuable 
mystery should be discovered; the other,; that this 
wounded knight, Wilfrid of Ivanhoe, was anintinaate 
fiftvourite of Richacd Cieur de . liiooy and that, in case 
the monarch shoidd return, Isaac, who had supplied 
his brother John with treasure to prosecute his rebel- 
lious purposes, would stand in no small need of a pow-* 
erfol protector who enjoyed Richau:ti'a iiaivour. 

^^ Thou artvspeaktng but sooth, Rebjccca,'' said Isaac, 
gi^ii]^ way to these weighty argumentB—^^^ itwereaa 
oirenaiag of Heavento betray the secrets of theblessed 
Miriam; for the good which Heaven giveth,.is not 
rashly to be squandered upon othl^rs, whether itbe ta- 
lents of gold and shekels of silveryor whether it be the 
secrets mysteriesof a wise physician-^-assuredl^.they 
dhoald be preservedto those towhom Providenceimth 
viqucbsafed them. And him whom the Naaarenes of 
£ngland call the I>ion's Heart, assuredly it were bet- 
ter £9r me to fall into the hands of a stcoi^ lion t>t 
Idumea than into his^ if he shall have got assnrance 
of my dealing with his brother. Wherefore I will 
lend ear to thy counsel, and this youth shall journey 
with us. unto York, and our house shall be as ajion^ 
to him^ until his wounds shall be healed. And if he 
of the Lion Heart shall return to the land, < as is now 
noised ablroad, then shall this Wilfred of|lvanhoe'be 
unto meaa a wall ofdefence, when the king's displea- 
sure shall burn high, against thy iadier. And if he 
dbth not rieturny this Wilfred ^maynatheless repay us 
our chfitrge^whenhe shall gain treasurebythestrength 
of his speai^iand of bis sword, even^as.he did yester* 
d^ an^thi^dayalso. i^or^the youdi is agoodyouth, 
aod'keepeth the;day which^he appointeth, and r^sto- 
T6th tlmt whicirfae borniwiethyaad^uccouretli thels- 
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raelite, even the' child of my father's house, whtn he 
is encompassed by strong thieves and sons of Beltalw" 

It was not until evening was nearly dosed that I van- 
hoe was restored to consciousness of his situation. 
He awakened froqn a broken slumber, under the con* 
fused impressions which are naturally attendant on the 
recovery from a state of insensibility^ He was una- 
ble for some time to recall exactly to memory the cir- 
cumstances which had preceded his fall in the lists, or 
to make out any connected chain of the events in which 
he had been engaged upon the yesterday. A sense 
of wounds and injury, joined to great weakness and 
exhaustion, was mingled with the recollection of blows 
dealt and received, of steeds rushing upon each other, 
overthrowing and overthrown-^of shouts and clash- 
ing of arms, and all the heady tumult of a confused 
fight* An effort to.draw aside the curtain of his couch 
was in some degree successful, although rendered dif* 
ficUlt by the pamof his wound. ^ 

To his great surprise he found himself in a room 
magnificently furnished, but having cushions inste'ad 
of chairs to rest upon, and in other respects partaking 
so much of Oriental costume, that he began to doubt 
whether he had not, during his sleep, been transported 
back again to the land of Palestine. The impression 
was increased, when the tapestry being drawn aside, 
a female form, dressed in a rich habit, which partook 
more of the Eastern taste than that of Europe, glided 
through the door which it concealed, and was follow- 
ed by a swarthy domestic. 

As the wounded knight was about to address this 
fair apparition, she imposed silence by placing her 
slender finger upon her ruby lips, while the attendant 
approaching him proceeded to uncover I vanhoe's sidi 
and the lovely Jewess satisfied herself that the band* 
age was in its place, and the wound doing well, r She 
performed her task with a graceful and dignified sim^ 
plicity and modesty, which might, even in more civi- 
lized days, have served to redeem it from whatever 
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might seem repugnant to female delicacy. The idea 
of 80 young aod beautiful a person engaged in attend- 
ance on a sick-bed^ or in dressing the wound of one 
of a different sex, was melted away and lost in that 
of a beneficent being contributing her effectual aid tp 
relieve pain, and to avert the stroke of death. Re- 
becca's few and brief directions were given in the' 
Hebrew language to the old domestic; and he, who 
had been freqaendy her assistant in similar cases^ 
obeyed them without reply. 

The accents of an unknown tongue, however harsh 
they might have sounded when uttered by another. 
Had, coming from the beautiful Rebecca, the roman- 
tic and pleasing effect which fancy ascribes to the 
charms pronounced l^ some beneficent fairy, unintel'* 
ligible indeed to the ear, but, from the sweetness of 
utterance, and benignity Of aspect which accompa- 
nied them, touching and affecting to the heart. With- 
out makiti^ an^ attempt at fuc ther-question^ Ivanhoe^ 
suffered them in silence to take the measures they^ 
thought most proper for his recovery; and it was 
not until those were completed, and his kind physi- 
cian about to retire, that. his curiosity could no lons- 
ev be suppressed. — *^ Gentle maiden," he began m 
the Arabian tongue^ with which his eastern travels 
had Tendered him familiar, and which he thought 
most likely to be understood by the turl^ned and 
caftaned damsel who stood before him, ^^ I pray you, 
gentle maiden of your courtesy,"—— 

But here he was interrupted by his fair physician, 
a smile which she could scarce suppress dimpling for 
an instant a face, whose general expression was that 
of contemplative melancholy. ^^ I am of England, 
Sir Knight, and speak the English tongue, although 
my dress and my lineage belong to ano&er climate." 

^^ Noble damsel,"— again the Knight of Ivanhoe 
began; and again Rebecca hastened to interrupt him. 

^^ Bestow not on mfe, Sir Knight," she said ^^ the 
epithet oi noble. It is well you should speedily know 
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thatyoqr handmaiden 13 a poor Jewess, the daugfa" 
ter.of that Isaac of York, to wh(Mn you were so 
hitely a good and kind lord. Xt well becomes him^ 
and those of his household, to render to you such 
careful tendance as your present state necessarily de* 
xnands." 

I know not whether the iair Rowena would have 
been altogether satisfied with the species of emotido: 
with which her devoted knight had hitherto gazed 
on the beautiful features,,and fair form, and lu8troi» 
eyes, of the lovely Rebecca; eyes whose brilliancy 
was shaded, and as it were mellowed, by the shade 
of her long silken eyelashes,, and which a ihinstrdl 
wduld liave compared to the evening star darting its 
rays, tfirpirgh, a tiower of jessamine. But Ivanhoe 
^a» too good a Catholic to retain the same class of 
&e^gs towards a Jewess^ This Rebecca had fore- 
seen, jand for this very purpose she had liastened to 
fielfS^ionher fatber's^name «nd liaeagci^ yet«-«*fQr the^ 
fair and wise daughter of Isaac wa» not without a 
toueh^af female weakness,— ^she could not but sigh 
internally when ihe glance of respectful admiration, 
1^ altogether unmixed with tenderness, with which 
ivanboe had hitherto regarded his unknown benefac- 
tress, was exchanged, at once for a manner cold,com'- 
posed, and eoUected, and fraught with no deeper feel* 
^ ingthan that which expressed a fateful sense of 
courtosy received from an; unexpected quarter and one 
of an inferior race. It was not that Iva^oe's former 
carriage expressed more than that aeneral devotional 
homage uMiich youth always pay to beauty; yet it 
was mortifying that one word should operate as a spell 
to remove poor Rebecca, who could not be supposed 
altogether ignorant of her title to such homage, into 
a degraded class, to whom it could .not be honour* 
ably rendered. 

But the gentienesfr and candour of Rebecca's, na- 
ture imputed no fault to Ivanboe for sharing in the 
Uti'^ersalprejudices'of his age and religion. On the 
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contrary, th^ fair Jewess, though sensible her patient 
now regarded her as one of a race of reprobation, 
vfth whom it was disgraceful to hold any beyond 
the Btost necessary intercourse, ceased not to pay the 
same patient and devoted attention to his safety and 
convalescence* She informed him of the necessity 
they were under of removing to York, and of her 
father^s resolution to transport him thither, and tend 
ill m in his own house until his health should be re- 
stored. Ivanhoe expressed great repugnance to this 
plan, which he grounded on unwillingness to givie 
farther trouble to his benefactors. 

** Was there not," he said, " in Ashby, or near 
it,^80meSaXon Franklin^ or even some wealthy pea- 
sant, who would endure the burthen of a wounded 
cojuntryman's residence with him until he should be 
again able^o bear his armour?— -Was there no con- 
vent of Saxon endowment, where he could be re« 
ceived?— -Or could he not be transported as far as 
Burton, where he was sure to find hospitality with 
Waltheoff, the Abbot of St. Withold's to whom he 
was related?" 

** Any, the worst of these harbourages," said tie- 
becca, with a melancholy smile^ *^ would unquestion- 
ably be more fitting for yourresidence than the abode 
of a despised Jew; yet. Sir Knight, unless you 
would^ dismiss your physician, you can not change 
your lodging* Our nation, a^s you well know^ can 
cure wounds, though we deal not in inflicting them: 
and in our own family in particular, are secrets 
which have been handed down since the days of 
Solomon, and of which you have already experienced 
iJie advantage. No Nazarene— I crave your for- 
giveness— -no Christian leach, within ^he four seas 
of Britain, could enable you to bear your corslet with- 
in a month." 

"And how. soon wilt thou enable me to brook it?" 
said lyanhoe impatiently. 

'^ Withii\^lght days, if thou wilt be patient and 
cxmfqnii^}^ tP n^y directions^" tenlled l^tio^^f:^* 

6» 
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^ By our Blesfted Lady," said Wiifr^, «^ if it be 

not a sin taname her here, it is no ttme for me or 

Any true kni^t to be bed^iddcni and if thou acconts- 

plish thy promise, inai^fi, I will pay thee With my 

^casque full of croiv&s, coitie by them as I may." 

**' I Mfill accomplish my promise," sAid Rebecca^ 
^ ittid thou shaft bear thine armour on die eighth day 
from hence, if thou wilt grant me but one boon in 
the stead of the silver thou dost promise me." 

^ If it be within my power, and su^h as a true 
ChrisAiaa kni|^t ifaay grant to' one of thy people." 
replied Ivanhoe,*^^ I wiu grant thy boon blithdy and 
thankfully." 

** Nay,** answered Rebecca, " I willi>ut pray<of 
thee to believe henceforward thata Jew may do good 
service to a Christian, without other guerdon than 
die blessing of the Great Father, who made both Jew 
sskI Gentile." ,, 

"It were sin to doubt it, maiden," replied Ivan* 
hoe; "and I repose myself on thy skiU without fur- 
ther doubt or question, well trusting you will enable 
me to bear my corslet on the eighth day? And now, 
my kiiid leach^ let me inquire of the news ^brdad.. « 
What of the noble Sakon Cedric and his bouae^ 
hold? — what of the lovely Lady ." He stoptv 

as if unwilling to speak Rowena's name in the house 
of a Jevr^^ Of her, I mean, who was named C^ieeti 
of the tourhament?" ^ 

^ And who was sefected by you, Sir Ktiigbt, to 
hold thai dignity with judgment which was admired 
as much as your vaUour," replied Rebecca: 

The blood which Ivanhoe had lost did not pr^veaft 
a flush from crossing his cheek, feeling iliat he hadi 
incailtiously betrayed the interest he had4n Rowetm 
lofy the awkward attempt he had made to concelti in 

*'It was less of her t would speak," said he^ *^ than 
(bf Prince John; and I liv^uld tkin know somewhat 
of a faithful squire, and why he-now attends me^iotd^^ 
' ^ Let me\ise.iny authority as a leaih,^ aiisweted 
Rebecca, ^ and ei^join jfou'te4ieepjllci£c«^'taiid«av>eM 



agkatmg refiectioas, whilst I uppriffe y4>tt of what 
yoo desire to. know. Prince John ha^ broken off 
the tournament and set forward in all haste towards 
York, with the iliobles, kaights, and churchmen of 
his fiarty, alter ccdlecting siich sums as they could 
^mring, by fair means or foul, from diose who are es- 
teemed the wealthy of the land. It is said he designs 
to assiHBe his for^tiieT's crown." 

** Not without a Mow struck in its defence," said 
I^mnhoe, raising himself upon che couch, ^^ if there 
were but one true subject in England. I will fight 
for Richard's title with the best of them—- Ay, one to 
two in his just quarrel." 

*^But that you may be able to do so," said Re* 
beeca, touching his shoulder with "her haiM, " you 
must now observe my directions and remain quiet." 

«^ True, maiden," said Ivanhoe, ^* as quiet as these 
disquieted times mil permit — And of Cedric and his 
liouseholdf" 

^ His steward came but brief while since," said 
the Jewess, ^ panting with haste to ask my father 
fer certain moniesy the price of wool the growth of 
Cedric's )iotks, and from him I learned that Cedrie 
acid Afhelstane of Conningsburg had left the Prince's 
lodgings in high displeasure, and were about to set 
forth on their return homeward." 

^ Went -any lady with them to the banquet?" said 
Wafred. 

^ The Lady RoWena," said Rebecca, answering 
the question wit^ move precision thai^ it had been 
asked— >^Th^ liidy Rowena w«nt not to tke Printers 
fi^st^ attd, as the steward reported to us, she is now 
on her journey back to-Rotherwood, with her guar* 
(dian Cedric. And touching your fMthful squirt 
Gurth-—-" 

*^Ha?" exclaimed the knight, knowest thou his 
aahie?— Aut thou dost," he immediately added, 
^«nd well ihou may'st^^britwas from thy band, 
Mvi, as I ^nk, from thiiie owji generoMy of spirit^ 
that he received but yesterday a ti\»i&i«^ x^^iwsca? 
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^< Speak not of that,^^ said Rebecca, blushing dee{>^ 
ly; ^^ I see how easily it is for the tongue to betray 
what the heart would blithely conceal.'^ 

But this sum of gold," said Ivanhoe gravely, ^* nvy 
honour is concerned in repaying it to ypur father.'^ 

** Let it b& as thou wilt,"^ said Rebecca, ** wheti 
eight days have passed away; but think not, and speak 
not now, of aught that may retard thy recovery." 

*^Be is so, kind maiden," said Ivanhoe, "I were 
most ungrateful to dispute thy commands. But oals 
word of the fate of poor Gufth, and I have done 
with questioning thee." 

" I grieve to tell thee. Sir Knight," answered the 
Jewess, *' that he is in custody by the order of Ccd- 
ric." — And then observing the distress which her 
communication gave to Wilfred, she instandy added, 
^^But the steward Oswald said, that if. nothing oc- 
curred to renew his master's displeasure against him^ 
he was sure that Cedric would pardon Gurth a faith- 
ful serf, and one who stood high in favour, and who 
hsid but committed this error out of the love that lie 
bore to Cedric's son. And he said moreover, thdt 
he and his comrades, and especially Wamba the Jest- 
er, were resolved to warn Gurth to make his escape 
by the way, in case Cedric's ire against him could 
not be mitigated." 

" Would to God they may keep their purpose!" 
said Ivanhoe? ^ but it seems as if I wer^ destined 
to bring ruin on whomsoever hath shown kindness to 
me — My king, by whom I was honoured and distiii- 
^uished, thou see'at that the brother most indebted 
to him is raising his arm to grasp his crown, — 'Wtf 
regard hath brought restraint and trouble on the fair- 
est ofher sex; «-and now my father in his moodmdy 
slay this poor bondsman, but for his love and royal 
service to me— Thou see'st maiden, what an ill- 
fated wretch thou dost labour to assist; be wise, and 
let me go, ere the misfortunes which track m)^pot- 
ateps like slot-hounds, shall iavolve thee also in their 
pursuit," 
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^ Nky^^ said Rebecca/Hlty Weakness and thy grief, 
Ito Knight, make thee miscalculate the purposes of 
Heaven* Thou hast been restored to thy country 
when it most needed the assistance o£a strong hand 
and a true heart, and thou hast humbled the pride of 
thine enemies, and those of thy king, when their ifbm 
vraa most highly exalted; and for the evil which thou 
hast sustained, see'st thou not that Heaven has raised 
thee a helper and physician, even ^mong the most 
despised of the landf — ^Therefore be of good cour- 
age, and trust that thou art preserved for some mar- 
vel, which thine arm shall work before this people. 
Adieu— rand having t^en the- medicine which J shall 
aend thee by the hand of Reuben, ^coropose thyself 
again to rest, that thou may'st be the more able to 
endure the journey on the succeeding day." 

Ivanhoe was convinced by the reasoning,^ and obey- 
ed the directions of Rebecca. The draught which 
Reuben administred was of a sedative and narcodc 
^ quality, and secured the patient sound and undisturb- 
td slumbers. In the morning his kind physician 
found him entirely free from feverish &ympvoi^&, 
and fit to undergo the fatigue of a journey. ^ 

He t^as deposited in the horse-litter which had . 
brought him from the lists, and every precaution ta- 
ken for his travelling with ease In one circumstance 
enly even the entreaties of Rebecca were unable to se- 
cure sufficient attention to the accommodation of the 
wounded traveller* fsaac. like the enriched traveller > ^ 
in Juvenal's tenth satire, bad ever the fear of robbery 
before his eyes, conscious that he woulcrbe alike ac- 
counted fair game by the marauding Norman noble 
smcL by the Saxon oudaw. He therefore journeyed at 
a great rate, and made short halts, and shorter repast^, 
8o that he passed by Cedric and Aihelstane,whohad 
several hourt the start of him, but wbohad been de- 
layed by theif protracted feasting at the convent of 
Saint l^thold's. Yet such was the virtue of Miri- 
am'iy>auam) or such the strength of Kvanhoe's consti- 
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tution, that he did not sustain from the hurried jooT' 
ney that inconvenience which his kind physician had 
apprehended. 

In another point ofview, however, the Jew^s baste 
proved somewhat more than good speed. The rapi* 
^dity with which he insisted on traveliing, bred several 
'disputes between him and the party whom he had hi* 
red to attend him as a guard. These men were Sax* 
ons, and not free by any means from the national love 
of ease and good living which the Normans stigma- 
tized as laziness and gluttony. Reversing Shylock'a 
position, they had accepted the employment in hopes 
of feeding upon. the wealthy Je^, and were v^ry mudi 
displeased when they found themselves disappointed/ 
by the rapidity with which he insisted on their proceed- 
ing. They remonstrated also upon the risk of dam- 
age to their hor-ses by these forced marches* Finally 
there arose betwixt Isaac and his satellites a deadly 
feud, concerning the quantity of wine and ale to be aU 
lowed for consumption at each meal* And thus it 
happened, that when the alarm of danger approached., 
and that which Isaac feared was likely to come upon 
him, he was deserted by the discontented mercenaries, 
on whose protection he had relied without using the 
means necessary to secure their attachment. 

In this deserted condition,the Jew, with his daugh* 
ter and her wounded patient, were found by Cedric, aa 
has already been noticed, and soon afterwards fellinf 
to the power of De Bracy and his confederates. Liit- 
tle notice was at first taken of the horse-litter, and it 
might have remained behind but for the curiosity of 
De Bracy, who looked into it under the impression 
that it might contain the object of his enterprize,.for 
Rowena had not unveiled herself. But De Bracy's 
astonishment was considerable, when he discovered 
that the litter contained a wounded man, who, con* 
ceiving himself to have fallen into the power ojf Sax- 
on oudaws, with whom his name might be a protec* 
tionfor himself and his friends, franltly avovM him* 
self to be Wilfred of Ivanhoe. ^ 
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The ideas of chivalrous honour, which, amidst his 
wildnessand levity, never utterly abandoned De Bra* 
cy, prohibited him from doing the knight any injury 
in his defenceless condition, and equally interdicted 
his betraying him to Front-de-Boeuf, who would have 
no scruples to put to death, under any circumstances^^ 
the rival claimant of the feof of Ivanhoe* On the other 
hand, to liberate a rival preferred by the Lady Rowe- 
na, as the events of the tournament, and indeed Wil- 
frid's previous banishment from his father's house, 
had made matter of notoriety, was a pitch far above 
^e flight of De Bracy 's generosity. A middle course 
betwixt good and evil was all which he found himself 
•apable of adopting, and he commanded two of his 
own. squires to keep closv by the litter, and to suffer 
noone'to approach it* If questioned, they were direct- 
ed by their master to say, that the empty litter of thi& 
Lady Rowena was employed to transport one of their 
comrades who had been wounded in the scuffle. On 
arriving at TorquUstone, while the Knrght Templar 
and the lord of that castle were each intent upon their 
own schemes, the one oii the Jew's treasure and the 
other on his daughter, De Bracy's Squires conveyed 
Ivanhoe, still under the name of a wounded comrade, 
to a distant apartment. This explanation was accord- 
ingly returned by De Bracy's squires te Front-de- 
Boeuf, when he questioned them why they did not 
n^ake for the battlements upon the alarm. 

** A wounded companion!" he replied in great wrath 
and astonishment. ^^ No wonder that churls and yeo- 
men wax so presumptuous as even to lay leaguer be- 
fore castles, and that clowns and swine-herds send de- 
fiances to nobles, since men-at arms have turned sick 
men's nurses, and Free Companions are grown keep- 
ers of dying folk's curtains, when the castle is about 
to be assailed.— To the battlements ye loitering vil- 
lains!" he exclaimed, raising his stentorian voice till 
the arches around rung again, ^* to the battlements, or 
I wiU splmter your bones with this truncheon!" 
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The men sii^ily replied/' that they defltred no- 
thing better than to go to the batdements, providmg 
F^ont-de-Bceuf would bear them':out with their mas- 
ter, who had commanded them to tend the dyiost 

**The dying man, knaves?'' rejoined the'^Baron; *' JL 
promise thee we shall all be dymg men an we aland 
toot to it more stoutly. But I will relieve the guard 
upon this caitifF companion of your».<«-Here^ Urfried 
^-i-hag^^-iffiend of a Saxon witc h -'^ hca rest me notf^-* 
tend mc this bed-ridden fellowysince hemost^ieedsfae. 
tended^ whilst these knaves use their Weflipons.>-^Here 
be two arbiasts, c^iifirade, with windlaces and quar- 
rells**-«to the barbican with you^tmd see yod driven 
each bolt through a Saxon brain." 

llie men,' who^ like most of their description^ were 
And of lenterprise,^ aiid detested inaction, went joy- 
fully to the scene of danger as they -were command- 
ed, and thus the charge of Ivanhoe- was trsmsferred 
to Urfried, or Ulrica* But she, whose brain was burn- 
ing with remembrance of injuries and with hopies of 
vengeance, was readily induced tc^devolve upon Re- 
becca 'die care of her patient. 

* The arblast was a erosB-bow» the windlace the iMchijie uied 
in belong that weapon, and th.e quarreU, sacalled from itaaqitare 
or diamond shaped head^ was the bolt adapted to it. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



Ascend the watch-tower yonder, valiant soldier. 
Look on the field, and say bow goes the battle. 

ScniLLxn'a Maid of Orleang* 



A MOMENT of peril is often also a moment of open* 
hearted kindness" and affection. ^ We are thrown SBF 
our guard By the general agitation of our feelings, 
and betray the intensity of those^ which, at more 
tranquil moments our prudence at least conceals if it 
can nof altogether suppress them. In finding herself 
once more by the side of Ivanhoe, Rebecca was as- 
tonished at the keen sensation of pleasure which she 
experienced, even in a moment when all around them 
both was danger, if not despair. As she felt his pulse 
and inquired after his health, there was a softness in 
her touch and in her accents, implying a kinder inter- 
est than she would herself have been pleased to have 
voluntarily expressed,. Her voice faultered and her 
hand trembled, and it was only 'the cold question of 
Ivanhoe, *' Is it you, gentle maiden?" which recalled 
her to herself, and reminded her the sensations which 
she felt were not mutual. A sigh escaped, but it was 
scarce audible, and the questions which she put to the 
knight concerning his state of health, were put in the 
tone of calm friendship, tvanhoe answered her has- 
tily that he was, in point of health, as Well and better 
than he could have expected — *' Thanks," he said, 
'* dear Rebecca, to thy helpful skill." 

VOL. II. 7' 



.74 IVANHOE. 

^^ He calls me deaf Rebecca," said the maiden to 
herself, ** but it is in the cold and careless tone which 
ill suits the word. His war.l)orse — his hunting 
hoiind, are deared to him than the despised Jewess. 

*' My mind, gentle maiden," continued Ivanhoe, 
** is more disturbed by anxiety, than my body with 
pain. From the speeches of these men who Were 
my warders just now, I learn that'l am a prisoner,and, 
if I jud^e aright of the loud hoarse voice which even 
now despatched them hence on some military duty, 
I am in the castle of Front-dc-Boeuf — If so, how will 
this end, or how can I protect Rowena and my fa- 
ther?" 

•* He names not the Jew or Jewess," said Rebecca, 
internally; '* yet what is our portion in him, and how 
justly am I punished by heaven for letting my 
thoughts dwell upon him! She hastened after this 
brief self-accusation to givelvanhoe what information 
she could; but it amounted only to this, that the Tem- 
plar Bois-Guilbert, and the 'Baron Front-de-Bo&uf, 
were commanders within the castle; that it was be- 
leaguered from without, but by whom she knew not. 
She added, that there was a Christian priest within the 
castle who might, be possessed of more information. 
** A Christian priest," said the knight, joyfully; 
" fetch l\im hither, Rebecca, if thou canst — say a sick 
man desires his ghostly counsel — say what thou wilt, 
but bring him— something I must do or attempt, but 
how can I determine until I know how matters stand 
without." ^ 

Rebecca, in compliance with the wishes of Ivanhoe, 
made that attempt to bring Cedric into the. wounded 
Knight's chamber, which was defeated as we have 
already seen by the interference of Urfried, who 
had been alsaon the watch to intercept the supposed 
monk. Rebecca retired to communicate to Ivanhoe 
'the failure of her errand. ' 

They had npt much leisure to regret the failure of 
this source of intelligence, or to contrive by Mth^t 
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means it might be supplied; for the noise- withia 
the castle, occasioned by the defensive preparations 
which had been considerable f6r some time, now in«* 
creased into tenfold bustle and clamour. I'he heavy 
yet hasty step of the men-at-arms, travfgrsed the bat- 
tlements, or resounded on the narrow and winding 
passages and stairs which led to the various barti- 
zans and points ok defence. The voices of the 
knights were heard, animating their followers or dl* 
reeling means of defence, while their commands were 
often drowned in the clashing of armour, or the cla- 
morous shouts of those whom they addressed. Tre- 
mendous as these sounds were, and yet more terrible 
from the awful event Avhich they presaged, ther^ 
was a sublimity miled with them, which Rebecca's 
high-toned mindt:ould feel even in that moment^ of 
terror. Her eye kindled, although the blood fled 
from her cheeks; and there was a strong mixture of 
fear and of a thrilling sense of the sublime, as she 
repeated, half whispering to herself, half speaking to 
her companion, the sacred text, — " The quiver rat- 
tleth — the glittering spear and the shield — the noise 
of the captains and the shouting." 

But Ivanhoe was like the war-horse of that sub- 
lime passage, glowing with impatience at his inactivi- 
ty, and^with his ardent desire to mingle in the affray 
of which the sounds were the introduction. " If 
I could but dY2ig myself," se said *' to yonder win- 
dow, that I might see how this brave game is like td 
go— -If I had but bow to shoot a shaft, or battle-axe 
to strike were it but a single blow for our dcliverancc!« 
— It is in vain — it is in vain — I am alike nerveless 
and weaponless." 

" Fret hot thyself, noble knight," answered Re- 
becca, ^^ the sounds have ceased of a sudden—it may 
be they join not battle." 

*' Thou knowest naught of it," said Wilfrid, im- 
patiently; ^^this dead pause only shows chat the men 
are at their posts on the walls, and expecting an instant 
attack; w)iat we have heard was but the distant mat- 
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tering of the storm— it will burst aoon in all its fury 
-—Could I but reach yonder window!" 

** Thou wilt but injure thyself by the attempt, no- 
ble knight," replied his attendant. Observing his ex- 
treme solicitude, she firmly added, ** I myself will 
stand at the lattice, and describe to you as I can 
what passes without," 

" You must not, you shall noti" exclaimed Ivan- 
hoe; *^ each lattice, each aperture, will be sopn a mark 
for the archers; some random shaft " 

** It shall be welcome," murmured Rebecea, as 
with firm pace she ascended two or three steps which 
led to the window of which they spoke. 

" Kebecca, dear Rebecca!" exclaimed Ivanhoe, 
** This is no maiden's pasti me— cjo not expose thyself 
to wounds and death, and render me for ever misera- 
ble for having given the occasion; at least, cover thy- 
self with yonder ancient buckler, and show as little 
of your person at the lattice as may be." 

Following with wonderful promptitude the direc- 
tions of Ivanhoe, and availing herself of the protec- 
tion of the large and ancient shield, which she plae'ed 
against the lower part of the window, Rebecca, with 
tolerable security to herself, could witness part of 
what was passing without the castle, and report to 
Ivanhoe the preparations which the assailants were 
making for the storm. Indeed the situation whjich 
she thus obtained was peculia^ry favourable for this 
purpose, because, being placed on an angle of the 
main Ijuilding, Rebecca could not only see what 
passed beyond the precincts of the castle, but also 
commanded a view of the outwork likely to be the 
first object of the meditated assault. It wa$ an ex- 
terior lortificaiion of no great height or strength, in- 
tended to protect the postern-gate through which 
Cedric had been recently dismissed by Front-de- 
Boeuf. The castle moat divided this species of bar- 
bican from the rest of the fortress, so that, in case of 
its being taken, it was easy to cut off the communi- 
catipn with the main building, by withdrawing the 
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temporary bridge. In the outwork was a sally-port 
cdrrespondmg to the postern of the castle, and the 
whole was surrounded by a strong palisade. Rebec- 
ca could observe^ from the number of men placed for 
the defence of this post, tt>at the besieged entertain- 
ed apprehensions for its safety; and froin the muster- 
ing of the assailants in a direction nearly opposite to 
the outwork, it seemed no less plain that it had been 
selected as a vulnera1)le point of -attack. 

These appearances she hastily communicated to 
Ivanhoe^ and added, ^^The skirts of the wood seem-- 
ed Imed with archers, although only a few are ad- 
vanced from its dark shadow. : 

^* Under what banner?" a^ked Ivanhoe. 

** Under ^lo ensiga of war which^ I can observe,'' 
answered Rebecca. 

" A 'singular novelty," muttered the knight, ^^to 
advance to storm such a castle without pennon or 
banner displayed.— ^See'st thou who they be that act 
as leaders?" • 

"^^ A knight, clad in sable armour, is the most con- 
spicuous," said the Jewess; ^* he atone is armed from 
head to heel, and seems to assume the direction of 
all around him." 

** What device does he bear on his shield?" replied 
Ivaniioe. 

^^ Something resembling a bar of iron, and a pad- 
lock painted tnue on the black shield." 

** A fettcrlpck and shackle-bolt azure," said Ivan- 
hoe; "I know not who may bear the device, but well 
I ween it might now be mine own* Canst thou not 
see the motto?" 

*' Soarce the device itself at this distance/' replied 
Rebecca; ^^ but when the sun glances fair upon hi^ 
shield, it shows as I tell you." 

" Seemed diere no other leaders?** exclaimed the 
anxious in(|uh*er. ^ 

^ None of mark and distinction that I can behold 
&om this station," said Rebecca, ^but doubtless^ 
tb6 other side of the eastie is aba asdailcd. They 
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seem even now preparing to ad vance.-^God of Zion., 
protect us! — What a dreadful sight!— Those who 
advance first bear huge shields, and defences made 
of plank; the others follow, bending their bows as 
they come on.— They rai^e their bows!-«-God of Mo- 
ses,, forgive the creatures thou hast made!^' 

Her description was here suddenly intenHipted by 
the signal for assault, which was giving by the blast of 
a shrill bugle, and at once answered by a flourish of 
the Norman trumpets from the battlements, which, 
mingled with the deep and hollow clang of the na« 
kers (a species of kettle-drum) retorted in notes of 
defiance and challenge of the enemy* The shouts of 
both parties augmented the fearful din, the assailants 
crying,** Saint George for Englaml!" and the Nor- 
mans answering them with cries of ** £n avant £>e 
Bracyl — BeaU'SeantI Beau-seanU^-^FronUde- Bantfa 
la rescoussef according to the war-cries of their dif- 
ferent commanders. 

It was not, however, by clamour that the contest' 
was to be decided, and the desperate efforts of the 
assailai^ts were met by an equally vigorous defence 
on the paft of the besieged. The archers, trained 
by their woodland pastimes to the most effective us^ 
of the long bow, shot, to use the appropriate phrase 
of the time, so " wholly together," that no point at 
which a defender could show the least part of his per- 
son escaped their cloth-yard shafts. By this heavy 
discharge which continued as thick and sharp -as 
hail, while, notwithstanding, every arrow had its in- 
dividual aim, and flew by scores together* against 
each embrasure and opening in the parapets, as well 
as at every window where a defender either occa- 
sionally had post or might be stuspected to be sta- 
tioned,— by this sustained discharge, two or three of 
the garrison were slain, and several others bounded. 
But confident in their armour of ^oof, and in the 
cover which their situation afforded, the followers of 
Front-de-Bceuf, and his allies, showed an obstinacy in 
defence proportioned to the fury of the attack, and 



"?i 



IVAMHOE. . 79 

replied with the discharge of their large cross-bows, 
as well as with their long-bows, slings, and other mis- 
sile ,weapoQs,'to the .close and continued shower of ar- 
rows; and, as the assailants were necessarily but in- 
differently protected, did considerably more damage 
than they received at their hand, llie whizzing of 
shafts and of missiles, on both sides, was only inter- 
rupted by the shouts which arose when either side in- 
flicted or sustained some notable loss. 

^^ And must I lie her like a bedridden monk," ex- 
claimed Ivanhoe, ^^ while the game that gives me 
freedom or death is played out by the hand of othersf 
—Look from the window once again, kind maiden, 
but beware that you are not marked by the archers 
beneath-^Look out once more, and tell me if they 
yet advance to the storm." 

With patient courage, strengthened by the interval 
in^hich she had eo^loyed in mental devotibn, Rebecca 
again took post at the lattice, sheltering herself, how- 
ever, so as not to be visible from beneath. 

*^ What dost thou see, Rebecca?" again demanded 
the wounded knight. 

** Nothing but the cloud of arrows, flying so thick 
as to dazzle mine eyes, and to hide the bowmen who 
shoot them." ~ . 

** That can not endure," said Ivanhoe; '* if they 
press not right on to carry the castle by pure force 
of arms, the archery may ava^but little against stone 
walls and bulwarks.. Look for the knight of the fet- 
terlock, fair Rebecca, and see how he bears himself; 
for as the leader is, so will his followers be." 
*^ I see him not," said Rebecca. 
" Foul craven!" exclaimed Ivanhoe; ^* docs he 
blench from the helm when the wind blows highest!" 
" He blenches n<Jt! he blenches not!" said Rebec- 
ca, ** I see him now; he leads a body of men close un- 
der the outer bsfrrier of the barbican*.— They pull 
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down the piles and palisades; they hew doWn* the bar 
riers with axe8T!-*Iiis.high black plume floats abroa< 
over the throng, like a raven overthe field of the slain 
-^•They have made a breach in the biirriers— they riish 
in--- they are thrust back! — Front-de-Boeuf heads the 
defenders, I see his gigantic form above the press. 
They throng again to'^the breach, and the pass is dis- 
puted hand to hand and man to man. God of Jf acob! 
it is the meeting of two fierce tides— the conflict of 
two oceans moved by adverse winds." 

She turi\ed her head from the lattice, as if unable 
longer to endure a sight so terrible* 

^ Look forth agairi^ Rebecca," said Ivanhoe, mis- 
taking the cause of her retiring; ** the archery must 
in some degree 'have ceased, since they are now 
fighting hand to hand— Look again, there is now 
less danger." 

Rebecca again looked forth, and almost immedi- 
ately exclaimed, ** Holy prophets of the law! Front- 
de-BcBuf and the Black Knight fight hand to hand on 
the breach, amid the roar of their followers, who 
watch the progress of the strife— Heaven strike with 
the cause of the oppressed and of the cs^tive!" She 
then uttered a loud shriek, and exclaimed, *^ He is 
down!— -Ife is down!" 

** Who is down?" cried Ivanhoe; ** for our dear 
lady's sake, tell me which has fallen?" 

** The Black Knight^" answered Rebecca, faintly; 
then instantly again shouted with joyful eagerness — 
•• Birt no— but no!— the name of the Lord of Hosts 
be blessed!*-:rHe is on foot again and fights as if there 
^cre twenty men's strength in his single arm — His 
sword is broken— be snatches an axe from a yeomaa 
—He presses Pront-de-Boeuf with blow on blow— 
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The giant stoop$ and totters like ^n oak under the 
ateel of the woodman— he fails— -he falls!" 

** Front-de-Boeuf !" exclaimed Ivanhoe. 

" Front-de-Boeuf !" answered the Jewess; " his men 
rush to the rescue, headed by the haughty Templar 
- — iheir united force compels the champion to pause 
— The drag Front-de-Bceuf within the walls." 

" The assailants have won the barriers, have they 
not?" said Ivanhoe. ^ 

*< They have— they have — and they press the be- 
sieged hard on the outer wall; some plant ladders, 
some swarm like bees, and endeavour to ascend upon 
the shoulders of each other*— down go stones, beams, 
and trunks of trees upon their heads, and, as fast as 
they bear the wounded to the rear, fresh men supply 
their place in the assault — Great God* hast thou given 
men thine own image, that.it should be thus cruelly 
defaced by the hands of their brethren!" 

** Think not of that," replied Ivanhoe; " this .is no 
time for such thoughts.— Who yield? — who push 
their way?" 

" The ladders are thrown down," replied Rebecca, 
shuddering; '* the soldiers lie grovelling under then^ 
like crushed reptiles — The besieged have the better." 
' ^*' St. George strike for us," said the Knight; *' do 
the false yeomen give way?" . 

"No," exclaimed Rebecca,*' they bear themselves 
right yeoinanly — the Black Knight approaches the 
postern with nis huge axe — the thundering blows'^ 
which he deals, you may hear them above all the din 
and shouts of the battle — Stones and beams are hail* 
'ed down on the bold champion — he regards them no 
-more than if they were thistle-down or feathers." 

" By Saint John of Acre,^' said Ivanhoe, raising 
himself joyfully on his couch,'' methought there was 
but one man in England that might do such a deed." 

*' The postern gate shakes," continued Rebecca; 
" it crashes — it is splintered by hts blows — ^they rush 
in — the out- work is won— O God! — ^they hurl the de- 
fenders from the battlements — they throV them into 
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the moat — O men, if ye be indeed men, s^ate them 
that can resist no longer!" 

** The bridge— the bridge which communicates 
with the castle — have they won that pass?^' exclaimed 
Ivanhoe. 

" No," replied Rebecca, " the Templar has de- 
stroyed the plank on which they crossed — few of the 
defenders escaped with him into the castle— rthc 
shrieks and cries which you hear tell the fate of- the 
others— Alas! I see that it is still more difficult to 
look upon victory than upon battle." 

** What do they now, maiden?" said lyanhoe; 
•*lookTorth yet again—this is no time to faint at 
bloodshed." ., 

** It is o\'er for the time," said Rebecca, " our 
friend^ strengthen themselves within the our-work 
which they have mastered, aid it affords them so 
good a shelter from the foemen's shot, that the gar- 
j^ison only bestow a few bolts on it from interval to 
interval, asjf rather to disquiet than effectually to in- 
jure them." 

. " Our friends," said Wilfred, ** will surely not 
^abandon an enterprise so gloriously begun and so 
happily attained, — O no! I will put my faith in the 
good knight whose axe has rent heart-of-oak and bars 
Of iron.r— Singular," he again muttered to himself, 
•* if there be two who can do a deed of such derring^ 
do^""^ fetter-lock, and a shackle-bolt on a field sable 
'—what may that meanf — seest thou naught else, Re- 
hecca, by which the Black K'pight niify be distin- 
guished." 

♦* Nothing," said the Jewess; *' all about him is 
black as the wing of the night raven. Nothing can I 
spy that can mark him further — but having once seen 
him put forth his strength in battle, methinks I could 
know him again among a thousand warriors. He 
rushes to the fray as if he were summ.oned to a ban- 

* quet. There is more than mere strength, there seems 

m * 

2>0rrjf^;wftH-desperate courage. 
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as if the whole, soul and spirit of the chimi]non were 
given to every blow which he deals upon-his ene- 
mies. God assoilzie him of the sin of bloodshed!— 
it ik JFearful, yet magnificent, to behold how the^rm 
and heart of one man can triumph over hundreds*" 
*' Rebecca," said Ivanhoe, *^ thoji hast, painted a 
hero; surely they rest hut to refresh their force, or to 
provide the means of crossing the moac— Under such 
a leader as thou hast spoken this knight to be, there 
are no craven fears, no cold-blooded delays, no yields 
ing up a gallant emprize; since the difficulties which 
render it arduous render it also glorious. I swear by 
the l]\^on6ur of my house — I vow by the name of my 
bright lady-love, I would endure ten years captivi^ 
to nght one day by that good knight^s side in such a 
quarrel as thisi" ' 

^^ Alas?" said Rebecca, leaving her station at the 
window, and approaching the couch of the wounded ' 
. knight, ^* this impatient yearning aftejr action— this 
struggling with and repining at your present weak* 
ness, will not fail to injure your returning health--* 
How couldst thou hope to inflict wounds on others, 
ere that be healed which thou thyself hast received^' 

" Rebecca,"^ he replied, " thou knowest not how 
impossible it is for one trained to actions of chivalry, 
to remain passive as a priest, or a woman, when they_ 
are actinp^ deeds of honour around him. The love 
of battle IS the food upon which we live*— the dust df 
the meUay is the breath of our nostrils!— We live 
not— we 4vlsh to live no longer than while we are vic*- 
torious and renowned — Such, maiden, are the laws of 
4Aivalry to which we are sworn, and to which we offer 
all that we hold dear." 

" Alas!" said the fair Jewess, ** and what is it, va- 
liant knight, save an offering of sacrifice to a da^monof 
vain glory, and a passing t}irough the fire of Moloch? 
-^Wh^trepaains to you as the jM-i^e of all the blood 
you have spilled— of all the travail and paaa you. 
have endured-^-of all the tears which your deeds 
luivc caused^ wkm dec^ bnth broken the atnng 
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man's spear, and overtaken the speed of his war- 
horse?" 

** What remains?" cried Ivanhoej '* Glory, maiden^ 
glory! which glides our sepulchre and embalms our 
name." " 

'' Glory?" continued Rebecca; '* alas, is the rusted 
mail which hangs as a hatchment over the champion's 
dim and mouldering tomb— ^is the defaced sculpture 
of the inscription which the ignorant monk can hardly 
'4'ead to the inquiring pilgrim— are these sufficient re- 
wards for the sacifice oi every kindly affeetioh, for a 
life spent miserably that ye may make others misera- 
ble? Or is there such virtue in the rude rhymes of a 
wandering bard, that domestic love kindly affection, 
peace and happiness, are so wildly bartered, to become 
the hero of these ballads which vagabond minstrels 
sing to drunken churls over their evening ale?" 

" By the soul of Herewardi" replied the Ktiight 
impatiently, ^^ thou speakest, maiden, of thou know- 
est not what; Thou wouldst quench the pure light 
of chivalry, which alone distinguishes the noble from 
the base, the gentle knight from the churl and the 
savage; which . rates our life far, far beneath the 
pitch of our honour; raises us victorious over pain, 
toil, and suffering, and teaches us to fear no evil but 
disgrace. Thou art no Christian, Rebecca; and to 
thee are unknown those high feelings which swell 
the bosom of a noble maiden when her lover hath 
done some deed of emprize which sanctions his 
flame. Chivalry! — why, maiden, it is thi^ nurse of 
pure and high affection— the stay of the oppressed, 
the redresser of grievances, the curb of the power 
of ihe tyrant — Nobility were but an empty name 
without her, and liberty finds the best protection in 
her lance and her sword." 

^ I am, indeed," said Rebecca, "sprung from a 
race whose courage waa distinguished in the defence 
of their own land, but who warred not, even while 
yet a nation, save at the command of the Deity, or 
in defendingtheircountry fromoppression* Thesound 
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of the trumpet wakes' Judah no longer, and her de- 
spised children are now but the unresisting victims of 
jiostileand military oppression. Well hast thou spo- 
ken. Sir Knight,— until the God of Jacob shall raise 
up for hi§ chosen people a second Gideon, or a new 
Maccabseus, -it ill beseemeth the Jewish damsel to 
speak of battle or of war." 
_ The high -minded maiden concluded the argument 
in atone of sorrow, which deeply expressed her 
sense of the degradation of her people, embittered 
perhaps by the idea that Ivanhoe considered her as 
one not entitled to interfere in a case of honour, and 
incapable of expressing sentiments of honour and 
generosity. 

" How little he knows this bosom," she said, " to 
:3nMigine that cowardice or meanness of soul must 
'saeeds be its guests^ because I have censured the fan- 
"^astic chivalry of the Nazarenes! . Would to heaven 
ahat the shedding of mine own blood, drop by drop, 
^:ould redeem the captivi^ of Judab! Nay, would to 
M3tod it could avail to set free my father, and this his 
'fcenefactor, from the chains of the oppressor! The 
;^roud Christian should then see whether the daughter 
^>f God's chosen people dare not to die as bravely 
9s the proudest Nazarene maiden, that boasts her de- 
scent from some petty chieftain of the j-ude and fro- 
xen^nolth!" 

She then looked towards the couch of the wounded 
Icnight. 

** He sleeps," she said; " nature exhausted by suf- 
ferance and the waste of spirits, his wearied frame em- 
braces the first moment of temporary relaxation to sink 
into slumber. Alas! is it a crime that I should look 
upon him, when it may be for the last time?— -When 
yet but a short space, and those fair features will be 
no longer animated by the bold and buoyant spirit 
which forsakes them not even in sleep!— When the 
nostril shall be distended, the mouth agape, the eyes 
fixed and blood-shot; an(l whenjthe proud and noble 
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knight may be trodden on by the low^t caitiff ot this 
accursed castle^ yetstir not wbile the heel is lifted ap 
against him!'— -And my father! — oh, my fiither! evil 
it is with his daughter, when his gray hairs are not re- 
membered because of the golden iocks of youth!— 
What know I but that these evils are the nu^sengen 
of Jehovah's wrath to the unnatural child, who thmb 
of a stranger's captivity before a parent's? who for- 
gets the desolation of Judah, and looks upon die 
comeliness of a gentile and a strangef?«—But I will 
tear this folly from my heart, though every fibre 
bked as I rend it away!" 

She wrapped herself closely in her veil, and sat 
down at a distance from the couch of the wounded 
knight with her back turned towards it, fortihring or 
endeavouring to fortify he mind, not only^i^amsttbt 
impending evils from without, but also against those 
trjeacherous ieelings which assailed her from witbifib 
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CHAPTER VII. 



Approach the chamberj look upon his bed. 

His IS the pasang of no peaceful ghosts 

\^icb» a84he lark arises to the sky» 

Mid iborning's sweetest breeze and Softest dew» 

Is wing'd to heaven by good men*a sighs and tears!*^ 

Anselm parts otherwise. 

During the interval of quiet which followed the 

ft **«t success of the besiegers, while the one party was 

pi'eparing to foUo>^ their advantage, and the other to 

strengthen their means of defence, the Templar and 

I^ Bracy held brief council together in the halk>f the 

castle. 

% *' Where is Fr6nt-de-BoeuR" said the latter, who 

^^<\ superintended the defence of the fortress on the 

^^hcr side;>* men say he hath been slain." 

*•* He lives." said the Templar coolly, " lives as 
l[^^l buthadnewdm the bull's head of which he 
*^^ars the name, and ten plates of iron to fence it' 
^*^^ thai, he must have gone down before yonder fatal 
^^e. Yet a few hours, and Front^de*B(euf is with 
^is fathers-*a powerful limb lopped off "Prince 
Js Klin's cnterprize." , 

*•• And a brave addition to the kingdom of Satan," 
^S^id De Bracy; *^ this comes of reviling saints and 
^^S^ls, and ordering images of holy things and holy . 
^^^n to be flung down on the heads of these rascuille 
yeomen." 

••^ Go .to— thou art a fool," said the Templar; ** thy 
^^I>cr8tition is upon a level with Front-de-Boeufs want 
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*af faith; neither of you can render a reason for your 
belief or unbelief." 

*' Benedicite, Sir Templar," replied De Bracy, " I- 
pray you to keep better rule \vith your tongue when I 
am the theme of it. By the Mother of Heaven, I am 
a better Christian man than thou and thy fellowship; 
for the bruit goeth, shrewdly out, that the most holy 
Order of the Temple of Zion nurseth not h few here- 
tics within its bosom, and that Sir Brian de Bois- 
Guilbert is of the number." 

" Care not'thou for such reports," said the Tem- 
plar; ^^ but let us think of making good the castle.— 
How fought these villain yeomen on thy side?" 

" Like fiends incarnate," said De Bracy. *' They 
swarmed close up to the walls, headed, as I think, by 
the knave who won the prize at the archery, for I 
knew bis horn and^baldric^ And this is old Fitzurse's 
boasted policy, encouraging these malapert knaves 
to rebel against us! Had I not been armed in proof, 
the villain had marked me down seven times with as 
little remorse as if I had been a buck in season. He 
told every rivet on my armour with a cloth yard shaft, 
that rapped against my ribs with as little remorse as if 
my bones had been of iron — ^Butthat I wore a shirt of 
Spanish mail under my plate-coat, I bad been fairly 
sped." 

" But you maintained your post?" said the Tem- 
plar.^ '* We lost the outwork on our part." . 

*^ That is A shrewd loss," said De Bracy; '* the 
knaves will find cover there to assault the castle moi-e 
closely, and may if not well watched, gain some un- 
guarded corner of a tower, or some forgotten Win- 
dow, and so break in \ipon us. Our numbers are too 
few for the defence of every point, and the men com- 
plain that they can no where show themselves, but 
they are the mark for as many arrows as a parish- 
button a holyday even. Front-de Bceuf is dying too, 
so we shall receive no more aid from his bill's head 
and brutal strength. How think you, Sir Brian, 
were wtf not better make a virtue of necessity, and 
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4Bom(>ooiid with the rogues by delivering up our pri- 
soners?" ■ 

** Hdw?" exclaimed th^ Templar; *< deliver up our 
iMisoners, and stand an object alike of ridicule and 
execration, as the doughty warriors who dared by a 
night attack to possess themselves of the persons of a 
party of defenceless travellers, yet could not make 
good a strong castle against a vagabond ti-oop of out- 
laws, led by swine-herds Jesters, and the very refuse 
of mankind?— Shame op my council Maurice de Bra* 
cy!*-The ruins of this castle shall bury both my body 
and my shame, ere I consent to such base and dis- 
honourable composition." 

^Let us to the walls, then," said De Bracy care- 
lessly, "that man never breathed, be he Turk or 
Templar, who held life at lighter rate than I , do.—* 
But I trust there is n6 dishonour in wishing I had 
here some two scores of my gallant trbop of Free 
Companions? — Oh, my brave lancers! if ye knew but 
how hard your captain were this day bested, how 
soon would I see my banner at the head of your 
clump of spears'! And how short while would these 
rabble villians stand to endure your encounter!" 

**, Wish for Wliom thou wilt," jsaid ther Templar, 
** but let us make what defence we" can with the scJ- 
diers who remain — They are chiefly Front-de-Boeafs 
followers, hated by the Englisrh for a thou^nd acts^ 
of iibsolence and oppression." 

** The better," said De Bracy^ " the rugged slaves 
will defend themselves to the last drop of their blood, 
' et6 they encounter the revenge of the peasants with* 
out. Let us up and be doing, then^ Brian de Bois* 
' Guilbert; and live or die, thou shalt see Maurice de 
Bracy bear himself this day as a gentleman of blood 
and lineage." n 

'* T(f the walls?" answered the Templar; and they 
))oth ascended the battlements to do all that skill could 
dictate, and manhood accomplish, in, defence of the 
place. They readily agreed that the point of greatest 
danger was that opposite to the out- work, of which the 
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assailants had possessed themselves. The castle in- 
deed was divided from that barbican by the moat, 
and it was impossible that the besiegers could assail 
the postern door, with which the outwork correspond- 
ed, without surmounting that obstacle; but it was the 
opinion both of the Templar and De Bracy, that they 
would endeavour, by a formidable assault, to draw 
the chief part of the defenders' observations to this 
point, and take measures to avail themselves of every 
negligence which might take place in the defence 
elsewhere. To guard against such an evil, their 
numbers only permitted the knights to place sentinels 
from space to space along the walls in communication 
with each other, who might give tlie alarm whenever 
danger was threatened. ^Meanwhile, they agreed 
that De Bracy should command the defence at the 
postern, and the Templar should keep with him a 
score of men or thereabouts as a body of reserve, 
ready to haste to any other point which might be sud- 
denly threatened. The loss of the barbican had aho 
this unfortunate effect, that notwithstanding the su- 
perior height of the castle walls, the besieged could 
not see from them, with the same precision's before, 
the operations of the enemy; for some stragglingmn- 
derwood approached so near the sally-port of the out- 
work, that the assailants might introduce into it what- 
ever force they thought proper, not only undercover, 
but even without the knowledge of the defenders. Ut- 
terly uncertain, therefore, upon what point the storm 
was to burst, De Bracy and his companion were un- 
der the necessity of providing against every possible 
contingency, and their followers, however brave, ex- 
perienced the anxious dejection of mind, incident to' 
inen inclosed by enemies who possessed the power 
of choosing tjieir time and mode of attack. 

Meanwhile, the lord of the beleaguered and endan- 
gered castle lay upon a bed of bodily pain and mental 
agony. He had not the usual resource of bigots in 
that superstitious period, most of whom were wont to 
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fttone for the Crimes they were guifty of by liberality 
to the Church, stupifying by this means their remorse 
by the idea: of atonement and forgiveness; and al- 
though the refuge which success thus purchased no 
fnore resembled the peace of mind which follows on 
sincere repentance, than the turbid stupefaction procu- 
red by opium resembles healthy and natural slumbers, 
it was still a state of niind preferable to the agonies 
of awakened remorse. But among the vices of Pront- 
de Boeuf, a hard and griping man, avarice was pre4o^ 
minant; and he preferred setting church and church- 
men at a defiance, to purchasing from them pardon 
and absolution at the price of treasure and of manors. 
Nor did the Templar, an infidel of another ^tamp, 
justly characterize his associate, when he said Front- 
de-Bceuf could assign no cause for his unbelief and 
contempt for the established faith; for the Baron 
would have alledged that the Church sold her wares 
too dear, that the spiritual freedom which she put up 
to sale was only to be bought, like that of the chief 
captain of Jerusalem, *' with a great sum,'' and Front- 
. de-Boeuf preferred denying the virtue of the medicine, 
to paying the expense of the physician. But the mo- 
ment had now arrived when earth and all its trea- 
sures were gliding before his eyes, and when his 
heart though hard as a nether millstone, becatfie ap- 
palled as he gazed forward into the waste darkness of 
futurity. The fever of his body, aided the impatience 
and agony of his mind, and his death-bed exhibited a 
mixture of the liewly awakened feelings of remorse, 
combating with the fixed and inveterate obstinacy of 
his disposition;-*— a fearful state of mind, only to be 
equalled in those tremendous regions, where there 
are complaints without hope, remorse without repent- 
ance, a horrid sense of present agony, and a presenti- 
ment that it can not cease or be diminished! 

" Where be these dog-priests now,^' growled the 
Baron, " who set such price on their ghostly mumme- 
ry?— i^wRere be those unshod Carmelites, for whom 
oid Front-be-Boeuf founded the convent of St« Anne, 
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robbing bis heir of many a fur rood of meadow, and 
many afat fieldand close — where be the greedy hounds 
now?— SwiUitig, I watrant me, at the ale, or playing* 
their joggling tricks at the bed-side of somejmiserly 
churL«— Me, the heir of their founder — ^me, whom 
their foundation binds them pray for — me— ungrate- 
ful villians as they are!-— they suffer to die like the 
houseless dog on yonder common, UQshriven and un* 
, houseled!—- Tell the Templar to come hither— 4ie is i 
a priest, and may do something — But no?— ^s well 
confess myself to the devil as to Brian de Bois-GuU- 
bert, who recks neither of heaven nor of hell.— I have 
heard old men talk of prayer— prayer by their own 
voice— such need not to court or to bribe the false 
priest— But I— I dare not!" 

^ Lives Reginald Front-de^Boeuf," said a broken 
and shrill voice close by his bed-side, ^^ to say there 
is that which he dares not!" 

The evil conscience and the shaken nerves of Frcxit- 
de-Boeuf heard, in this strange interruption to his so*' 
liloquy, the voice of one of those demons, who, as the 
superstition of the times believed, beset the beds of 
^ dying men to distract their thoughts^ and turn them 
from, the meditations which conceined their eternal 
welfare. He shuddered and drew himself together;^ 
but, instantly summoning up his wonted resolution he 
exclaimed, ^^ Who is there?-*— what art thou, that da<« 
rest to echo my words in a tone like that of the night- 
raven?— Copxe before my couch that I may see thee/ 

^* I am thine evil angel, Reginald Front^de-Bceuf,' 
replied the voice. 

** Let me behold thee then in thy bodily shape, if 
thou beestipdeed a fiend," replied the dying knight; 
**> think not that I will blench from theei'p— By the 
etemitl dungeon, could I but grapple with the^ hor- 
rors that hover round me as I have done with mor- 
t^ dai^ers, heaven nor hell should say that I shrunk 
from the conflict!" ^ 

^^ Think on thy sins, Reginald FrDnt-de-oceuf-*" 
on rcb^Uion^ on rapine, on murder!««»Wfao stirred 
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tap the licentious John to w^r against his gray4iead- 
ea father*'— against his generous- brother?^' 

" Be thou fiend, priest, or devil,'* replied Front- 
de^Bceuf, ** thou liest in thy throat! — Not I stirred 
John to rebellion — not I alone — there were fifty 
knights and barons, the flower of the midland coun- 
ties — ^better men never laid lance in rest. — And must 
I answer for the fault done by fifty? — False fiend, I 
defy thee! Depart, and haunt my couch no.more— 
let toe die in peace if thou be mortal — if thou be a 
demon, thy time is not yet come." 

" In peace thou shalt not die," repeated the voice; 
'* even in death shalt thou think on thy murders — on 
the gtoans which this castle has echoed— on th^ 
blood that is ingrained in its floors!" 

** Thou canst not shake me by thy petty malice, 
answered Front-de-Boeuf with a ghastly and con- 
strained laugh. ** The infidel Jew— rit was merit 
with heaven to deal with him as I did, else where- 
fore are men canonized who dip their hands in the 
blood of Saracens?— The Saxon porkers, whom I 
have slain, they were the foes of my country, and 
6f my lineage, and of my liege lord.— iio! ho! thou 
see'st there is no crevice in my coat of plate— Art 
thou fled?— art thou silenced?" 

*^ No, foul parricide!" replied the voice; ^* think 
of thy father!— think of his death!— think of his 
banquet-roomf flooded with his gore, and by the hand 
of a son?" 

*' Ha!" answered the Baron, after a long pause, 
*' an thoi\ knowest that^ thou art indeed the author 
of evil, and. as omniscient as the monks call thee! — 
That secret I deemed locked in my ow.n breast, and 
in that of one beside— the temptress, the partaker of 
my guilt.— Go, leave me, fiend! and seek the Saxon 
witch Ulrica, who alone could tell thee what she and 
I alone witnessed— Go, 1 say, to her who washed 
the wounds, and straightened the corpse, and gave to 
the slain man the outward show of one parted in 
time and in the course of nature— -tib to her— she 
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\ was my temptress, the foul provoker, the more foul 
rewarder of the deed— 4et her, as well as. I, taste of 
the tortures which anticipate bell!" 

"She already tastes them," said Ulrica, stepping 
before the couch of Front-de-Bceuf; >* she hath l<^g 
drunken of this cup, and its bitterness is sweetened 
to see that thou dost partake it.-<-Grind not thy teeth, 
Front-de-Boeuf— roll^not thine cyes-^-clench not thy 
hand, nor shake it at me with that gesture of menace! 
i^The hand which, like that of thy i^enowned ances- 
tor who gained thy n&me, could have broken with 
one stroke the skull of a^mountaih-buU, is now un- 
nerved and powerless as mine own!" 

** Vile murderous hag!" replied Front-de-B<suf^ 
^< detestable screech-owl! is it then thou who art come 
to exult over the ruins thou bast assisted to lay low^' 

*' Ay, Regin^d Front-de Boeuf," answered she, 
** It is Ulrica!— it is the daughter of the murdered 
Torquil Wolfganger!— -it is the sister of his slaugh- 
tered sops!— it is slie who demands of thee, and of 
thy father's house, father and kindred, name and 
fam^— all tha^t she; has lost by the name of Front-de« 
Bceuf!— Think of my wrongs. Front- de-Bceuf, and 
answer me if I speak not truth. Thou hast been 
my evil angel and I will be thine--*-*! will dog thee 
till the very instant of dissolution." 
. ** Detestible fury !"^ answered Front-de-Boeuf, " that 
moment shall thou never witness-— Ho! > Giles^ Cle- 
ment, and Eustace! Saint Maur and Stephen! seize 
this damned witch, and hurl her from the battle- 
ments beadlpng—- she has betrayed us to the Sa^on. 
—Ho! Saint Maur! Clementl false-}iearted knaves, 
where tarry ye?" 

* ^^ Call on them again valiant Baron," said the 
hag, with a smile of grisly mockery; " sunanion thy 
vassals around thee, doom them that loiter to the 
scourge and the dungeoi^— -But know, mighty chief," 
she continued, suddenly changing her tone, ^^ thou 
shalt have neither answer, nor aid, nor obedience at 
their h^nds. Listen to these horrid sounds," for the 
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din of the recommenced assault and defence now 
rung fearfully loud from the battlements of the cas- 
tle; ** in that war-cry is the downfall of thy hbuse--^ 
The blood-cemented fabric of Front-de BtosuPs 
pdwer totters ta the foundation and before the foes 
he most despised!— The Seucod, Reginald!— the scorh- 
, ed Saxon assails thy wallsi'^^Why list thou Ifere, like 
a Worn-out bind, when the Saxon storms thy place of 
sU^ngtbr' 

^ Gods and fiendsl" exclaimed the wounded knight; 
^ O for one moment's strength, to drag myself to the 
mellay, and pefT^sh as becomes my name!'' 

** Think not 'of it, valiant warrior!" replied she; 
** thoiY shah die no soldier's death, but perish like 
the fok in his den, when the peasants have set fire to> 
Ae cover around it." 

^* Hateful hag! thou liest," exclaimed 'Ftont*de<* 

Beeuf; ^ my followers bear them bravely— my walln 

are strong and high^^my comrades in arms feariiot 

a whole host of Saxons, we^ they headed by Hen* 

gist and Horsii! — The war-cry of the I'emplar and 

of the Free Companions rises high over the conflict! 

And by mine honour, when we kindle the blazing 

l)eacon, for joy of our defence, it shall consume thee, 

lx)dy and bones; and I shall live ^to hear thou art 

^one from earthly fires to those of that bell, which 

siever sent- forth an incarnate fiend more utterly dia«' 

Ixdical!" 

** Hold thy belief," replied Ulrica, « till the proof 

s«ach thee-— But, no!" she said, interrupting herseH^ 

^* thou shalt know, even now, the doom^ which all 

thy powe^, strength find courage is unabk to avoid, 

though it is prepared for thee by this feeble hand.— ^ 

Markest thou uie smouldering and suffocatirig va* 

]M>iir which already eddies in sable folds thou|^ the 

di8mber?«-<*-Didat thou think if was but the darken* 

ing of thy bursting eyeS'^-^he difficulty of thy eum^ 

bered breathing?^— »No! Frost-de-Bceuf, tltere is an<^ 

other caua e * ■ R ememberest thou the magaaine of 

fuel that is. stored beneath these apartments?" 
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** Woman!" he excbipoed with fury, '* thou hast 
not set fire to it!— -By heaven thou haist, and the cas* 
tie is in flames!" « 

^^ They are fast rising at least," said Ulrica, with 
frightful composure; ^^ and a signal^hall soon wave 
to warn the besiegers to press hard upon thbse who 
would extinguish them* — Farewell, Front-dc-Bceuf! 
— May Mista, Skogula, and Zemebock^ gods uf the 
ancient Saxons-<-fiends, as the priests now call them— 
supply the place of- comforters at your dying bed, 
which Ulrica n6w relinquishes!-— But know, if it will 

give the comfort, to know it, that Ulrica is bound to 
le same dark coast with thyself, th« companion of 
thy puniahment as the companion of thy guilt,— And 
now, parricide^ farewell for tiyer!— May each stq^ie 
of this vaulted roof find a tongue to echo that tide 
into thine ear!" 

So saying, she left the apartment; and Front-de- 
BoBuf could hear the crash of the ponderous key as due 
locked and double-locked the door behmd her, thus cut- 
ting off the most slender chance of escape* In the exr 
tremity of agony he shouted upon his servants and al- 
lies— -^^ Stephen snd Saint Maur!-r-Clement and Giles! 
— ^I burn here unaided!— -To the rescue, to the res- 
cue, brave Bois-Guilbert^ valiant De Bracy-^it is 
Front-de-Boeuf who calls!— It is your master, ye trai- 
tor squires!— Your ally— your brother in arms^ ye per- 
jured and faithless knights!— all the curses due to trai- 
tors upoayour recreant heads, do you abandon me to 
perish thus miserably !— They hear me not — ^they can 
not hear me— -my voice is lost in the^din of batde.-— 
The smoke rolls thicker and thicker— the fire has 
Caught upon the floor below— O for one draught of 
the air oLhea van, were it to be purchased by instant 
annihiladon!" And in the mad phrenzy of despair^ 
the wretch now shouted with the^houts of the fight- 
ers', now muttered curseson himself, on mankind, and 
on Heaven it8clf.--r*^ The red fire flashes ithrough the 
thick smoke!" he exclaimed; '^ The demon marches 



■9 



\ 



; IVAMHOS^ 9f 

against me under the banner of his own element — 
¥oul spirit, avoidi— I go not with thee without my 
comrades— ^l, all are thine, that garrison these walis 
— Thinkest thou, Front-de-Boeuf will be singled out 
t6 go alone? — No^theunfidtel/Teoiplar—- the licen- 
tious De Bracy^— Ulrica, the foul murthering strum- 
pet— the men who aided my enterprises— the dog, 
Saxons and accused' Je^s^ who are my >pri80Bers— 
all, all shall attend me-^ft goodly fellowship as ever 
tookthe downward rdad-«-Ha, ha^ h^* anit he laugh- 
ed in his frenzy till the vaulted roof rung again 
" Who laughed there!'* exclaimed Front-de-Bocuf, 
is aitiered mood, for the noise of the conflict did not 
jirevent the echoes of his own frenzied laughter from 
ittunift^ upoti bis ear — ^^' Who laughed there? — 
ISrkai was U^ thpuf— Speak, witdi, and I forgive 
die»— 4dr^ only thou or the fiend of hell himself 
could have Uogiied at such a moment. Avaunt— • 
avauitt!"— »*— 

^ But UW^^ iitopioas to trace any farther the picture 
of ;the blasphemer laod: panricide's death*bed. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



Qnee mare unto the I»eadi» deef ftiendv, onc0 more*- 
Or close the waH up with our Englifh dead* 

J ■ And you»|p?od yeomen» 

Whose limbs were made in E.ngUtndy show us here ^ 
The mettle of your pasture — Let us swear 

That you are worth your breeding. 

KingBmriiV. 

Cst^Ric, although not greatly confident in XBriot's 
message, omitted not to communierate her promise to 
the Black Knight and Lodcslifey. They were ivett 
pleased to find they had a friend "ttithin the plaee, 
who might in the moment of need, be able to facilitate 
their entrance, and readily agreed withthe 9^xoti that 
a storm under whatever disadvamages, oug^ to be 
attempted, as the only means of liberating thws prison- 
ers now \tk the hands of the cruel Front-de-Boeuf* 

^The royal blood of Alfred is endangered,' said 
Cedric. 

< The honour of a noble lady is in peril,' said the 
Black Knight. 

^ And by the saint Christopher at my baldric,' said 
the good yeoman,|\were there no other cause than the 
safety of that poor faithful knave, Wamba, I would, 
jeopard a joint ere a hair of his head were hurt/ 

* And so woQld I,' said the Friar; * what, sirs! I 
trust well that a fool — I mean,d'yeseeme,sirs, a fool 
that is free of his guild and master of his craft, and 
can give as much relish and flavour to a cup of wine 
as ever a flitch of bacon can — I say, brethren, such a : 
fool shall never want a^wis^e clerk to pray for or fight 
for him at a strait, while I can say a mass or flourish 
a partisan.' 
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And witir that he made his heavy halbert to ]}iay 
arouM his head as se shepherd boy flourishes his 
li^t crook. 

'True, Holy Glerk,' said the Black Knight; < true 
as If saiat Duhstatt himself had said it.— -And now^ 
good Locksley, were it not well that noble Cedric 
siMDuld iissume the direction of this assauUf 

* Not a jot, I,' returned Gedric; I have never been 
i^ont to study thither how to take or how to holdout 
those abodes of tyta&nic power, which the Normans 
filEive etected in this groaning la^d. I will fight among 
the foremost;^ but my honest neighbours well know 
I am not a trained soldier in the discipline of wars, 
oT the attack of -strong holds.' 

*> Since it stands thus with the noUe Cedric,' said 
Ltocksley, * I am most willing to take on me the di- 
rection of the archery; and ye shall hang me up on 
my own ttysting toee, an the deienders be permitted 
to show themselves over the walls without being 
stuck with as many shafts as there are cloves in a 
gammon of bacon at Christmas.' 

^ Well said, stout yeoman,' said the Black Knight; 
* aind if I be thouglit worthy to have a charge in 
. tfiese matters, and can find among these brave men 
so many as are willing to follow a true knight, for so 
I may call myself, I am ready, with such skill as my 
experience has taught me, to lead them to the attack 
-of these walls.' 

The parts being thus distributed to the leadefs, 
they commenced the first assault, of which the read- 
er has already heard the issue. 

When the barbican was carried^ the Sable Knight 
eeiit notice of the happy event to Locksley^ request- 
ing him, at the same time, to keep such an observa- 
^on on the castle as might prevent the defenders 
from combining their force for a sudden sally, and 
recovering the outwork which they had lost. This 
the knight was chiefly desirous of avoiding, con- 
scious that the men whom he led, being hasty and 
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untrained volunteers,' imperfectly . armed and u&ac^ 
customed to discipline, mui&t up<^ ^y $uddenati^k 
fight at a great disadvantage with the veteran soldiers 
of the NormdnJcnif^ts, who were Vf^l provideidt with 
arins both defensive and offensive! and whp^ to noMitcb 
the zeal and high spirit of the beseigers, had all the 
confidence which arises from perfect discipline^aAd 
the iiabitual use of weapons. -ij''.* 

The knight employed the iiHerval in caqtsiiignto 
be constructed a ftort of floating, bridge or long rf^ 
by means of which he hoped to cross the mot^tis 'de- 
spite of the resistance of thje ; enemy* This was a 
.work .of some time, whiph the leaders ^he.less rogr^f- 
ted, as it gave Ulrica time to execute her plan of di- 
version in their favour, whatever that might be* • 

But when the raft was completed, ^ It avails not 
waiting here longer,' said the Black Knight; ^ ithe 
sun is descending to the west— and I have that upon 
my hands which will not permit me to tarry with 
you another day•^ Besides, it 2s a tna^vel if the 
horsemen come not upon us from York, unlesi^ we 
speedily accomplish o\}r purpose. Wherefote, cme 
of ye go to Locksley, and bid him commencie a dts« 
charge of airows on the opposite side of the ei^e^ 
and move forward as if about to assault it; and. you, 
true English hearts, stand by me, and be ready to 
thrust the raft endlong across the moat whene^ver 
the postern on our sid&is thrown open. Follow ine 
boldly across, and aid me to burst yon sally-poft in 
the main wall of the castle. A3 many of you as 
like not this service, or are but ill armed to nieet it, 
dp you man the top of the outwork, draw your how- 
stWig to your ears, and mind you quell with your 
shot whatever shall appear to man the xampart-^ 
Nobl« Cedric wilt thou take the direction of those . 
which remaiqj^' , ^ 

* Not so by the soul of Hcreward!' said the Sax- 
on: ^ Lead I can not; but may posterity curse me in 
niy grave, if I follow not with the foremost where«» 
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ever thou atolt poiDt the way«r-The t}uaiTel is mine, 
and well it becomes me to be in the van of the bat- 
He/ 

* Yet^ bethink thee, noble Saxon!' said the knight^ 
< thou hast neither hauberk nor corselet, nor aught but 
tiiat light tielmet^ target, and sword*' 

* The better!' answered Cedric, * I shall be the 
lighter to climb these walls. And, forgive die boast. 
Sir Knight, thou ahalt this day see the naked breast 
of aJSaxonas boldly presented to the batde as ever 
ye beheld the steel corslet of a Norman.' 

^ In the name of God, then,^ said the knight, ' fling 
open the door and launch the floating bridge.' ; 
The portal, which led from the inner wall of the 

^ barbican, to the moat, and which corresponded with 
a sally-port in the main wall of the castle, was now 
suddenly opened; the temporary bridge was then 
thrust, forward, and soon- flashed in the waters, ex- 
tending its length between the castle and outwork, 
and forming a slippery and precarious passage for 
two men abreast to cross the moat. Well aware of 
the importance of taking the foe by surprise, the 
Black Knight, closely followed by Cedric, threw him- 
self upon the bridge, and reached the opposite side. 
Here he began to thunder with his axe upon the gate 
of the castle, protected in part from the shot and 
atones cast by the defenders, by the ruins of the fop 
mer drawbridge, which the Templar had demolish- 
ed in his retreat from the barbican, leaving the count- 

* erprize still attached to the upper part of the portal. 
The foUpwers of the knight had no such shelter; two 
were instantly shot with cross-bow bolts, and two 
mpre fell into the moat; the others retreated back 
into the barbijcan. 

The situj^ion of Cedric and of the Black Knight 
"Was now truly dangerous, and would. have been still 
more so, but for the constancy of the archers in the; 
barbicsui,, who ceased not to shower their arrows upon 
the battlements, distracting the attention of those by 
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whom they were manned, and thus "affordittg a t€a» 
pite totheir two chiefs troiti the storm of mis&iles by 
which they must hav6 been otherwise overwhelnwid. 
But their situation was eminently perilous, and Was 
becoming more so every moment, 

* Shame on ye allf* cried De Braty to the soldiers 
Ground him; * do ye call yourselves cross-bowmen, 
and let those two dogs k4?ep their istation under the 
walls of the castlef—* Heave over the coping stones 
from the battlement, an better may notbe^-^^etpick^ 
axe and levers, and down with that huge plMAaicl^,' 
pointing to a heavy piece of stone carved-wdrk that 
projected from the parapet. . 

At this moment the besiegers caught sight of the 
red flag upcm the angle of the tower which Ulrica 
had described to Cedric. The good yeomen Locks- 
ley was the first who was aware o( it, as he was hast- 
ing to the outwork, impatient to sec the progress of 
the assault. 

* Saint George'' he cried, * Merry Saint George 
for England!'— To the charge, bold yeomant-^why 
leave ye and the good knight and noble Gedrtc «o 
storm the pass alone? — Make in, mad Priest, ihow 
thou canst fight for thy rosary-— make in hrave y*o- 
men!-^ the castle is ours, we have friends within-^ 
See yonder flag, it is the appointed signal — Torqull- 
s$one is ours!«-^Think of honour, think of spc^t^^ 
One efibrt, and the place is ours.' 

With this he bent his good bow, and se^nt a shaft 
right through the breast o* one of the men-at-alrnis, 
who, Ander De Bracy*s direction, was loosening a 
fragment from one of the battlements, to precipitate 
on the heads of Cedri6 and the Black Knight. A se- 
cond soldier caught from the hands of the dyi«^ttkam 
the iron crow, with which he heaved at and had loos- 
ened the stone pinnacle, when rec^ivifig an arrow 
through his head-piece, he dropped from the ba€lle« 
ments into the moat a dead man. The liatn'-at-arms 



I. 



■ ' 



I 



lYAHHOS* 103 

oirsre dam^tetff £or i»e >sHrnieur seeiQed proof against 
the shot of this tremendous archen 

* Do you give ground, base knaves!' said De fira- 
cy! *• M$untJoye SainC Drnn^<«— Giveme the lever,^ 

And, snatching it up, he^gain assailed die loosi^n* 
ed pinnacle, which ivas c^ weight enough if thrown 
down, not only to ha^v^e destroyed theremnant of the 
drawbridge, which sheltered the two foremost assail- 
ants, but also to have sunk the rude float of planks 
over which they had crossed. . All saw the danger, 
and the boldest, even the stout Friar himself, avoid- 
ed setting fadt o^ the raft. Thrice did Locksley bend / 
his shaft against De Bracy, and thrice did h£s arrow 
bound back -from the knight's armour 6f proof. 

* Curse on thy Spanish steel coat^ said Locksley, 
had Ehgfish smith forged it, these arrows had gone 
through, an as if it had been silk or sendal*'. He then 
begam to call out, ^ Comrades! friends! noble Cedric! 
bear back, and let the ruin fait' 

Wis warning voice was unheard, for the din which 
the knsg^thimsfiilf occasioned by his strokes upon the 
postern, would have drowned twenty war-trumpets. 
The faithful Gurth, indeed sprung forward on the 
l^anked bridge to warm Cedric of his impendiifg fate, 
or to share it with him. But his warning would have 
come too lale; the mas^ pinnacle, already tottered, 
ao^d De Bracy wtould have accomjdished his purpose, 
bad not the voice of the Templar sounded in his ear. 

* All is k)st, De Bracy, theicastlebuttis.^ 

* Thou art mad to say*«o,' replied the knight. 

* It is alVin a light 4ame on the \kiSterh side* i 
have striven^ in v^in to extingtrish it.' 

With the stem coolness which formed the basis of 
his character, Brian de'Bois-Guilbert communicated 
this hideous intelligence, which was not so cahnly re- 
ceived by his astonished comrade. 

* Sainu of' Paradise!^ s^d D^ Bracy; ♦ what is to 
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bedo0e?I vow by SainttNisliolMof X^imoges, axai»# 
dlestick of pure gold--*— ' 

^ Spare thy vow,' said the Templar;^ and mark me* 
Lead thy m^ down, as if to a sally; throw: the pos- 
tern gate open^-There are but two men who bceupy 
the 'float, fling them into the moat, and push across 
for the barbican. I willsally from the main^gate, 
and attack the -barbican on the outside; and if we can 
regain the post, be assiired we shall; djefend ourselves 
until we are relieved, or at least they grant us faif 
quarter.' 

* It is well thought upon,' said De Bracyf ** I will 
play my part— Templar, thou ^iU not fail me?' 

^ Hand and glove, I will not?' said Bois-Guilbert. 
*But haste thee in the name of God?' 

De Bracy hastify drew his mm together, and rush- 
ed down to the postern gate, which he caused install 
ly to be thrown open. Bi^ scarce was this done ere 
the portentous strengths of the Black Knight forced 
his way inward in spite of De Bracy and his Sollowers. 
Two of the foremost insiiiaiitly -fell, and the rest 
gave way in despite of their leader's eSbnto to stop 
them. 

* Dogs!' said De Bracy, * will youlet two win our 
only pass for safety?* 

^He is the devil!' said a veteran man*^at-arms 
bearing back from the blows of their sable antagos* 
nist. 

* And if he be the devil,' replied De Bracy, 'would 
you fly from hint into the mouth erf hell?— ^Thc cas- 
tle bums behind us, villains!— 4et despair give you 
courage, or let vfit forward,! will cope with this cham- 
pion myself.' 

And well and chivalrously did De Bracy that 
day maintain the fame he had acquired in the civil 
wars of- that dreadful period. TI^ vaulted passage 
to which the postern gave entrance, -and in which 
these two redoubted champions were now fighting 
'hand to hand, rung with the furious blows which 
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tbey deak each o^ier, De Bcacy with his sword, the 
Bl&ck Knight .with bis poaderous a^e*. At length 
the Norini^n receive a blow, which, though its force 
was partly parried by his ahieicl, for otherwise never 
more woiild De Bracy have moved limb, descended 
yet with such, violence on his crest, that he measured 
bis length on. the paved floor. 
: ^. Yield fthee, De Bracy,-' said the Black Champion, 
atooiHiHg over htm, and hc^iagagainst the bars of his 
h«imet the &tal poniard with which the knights de<> 
8patchcdtheirenei&tes,(and which was called the dag- 
ger of mercy ^y^^ yield thee, Maurice De Bracy, res- 
cue, or no rescue, or thou art but a dead man.' 

> I will not yield,' replied De Bracy faintly, * to 
3jHi unknown; conqueror. Tell me thy name, or work 
thy pleasure on me— it shall never be ^aid that Mau- 
rice >De Bracy was prisoner to a nameless churl.' 

The Black Knight whispered somediing into the 
ear of the vanquished. 

* I yield me to be true prisoner, rescue or no res* 
€ue,^answered the Norman, exchanging his tone of 
stem and determined obstinacy for one of the deep*^ 
eat submission. 

^ Go to the barbican, said the victor, in a tone of 
authority, > and thei« wait my further orders.' 

. ' Yet first, let mfr say/ said De Bracy, what it im- 
ports^theeto know^ Wilfred of Ivanhoe is wqunded 
and a prisoner add will perish in the burning casde 
without present help/ 

« Wilfred of Ivanhoe!' exclaimed the Black Knight 
•*—^ prisoner, and perisht-*— the life of every man in 
the castle shall answer it if a hair of his head be singf* 
ed — Show me his chamber.' 

^Ascend yonder winding stair— it leads to his 
apartment — Wilt thou not accept my^guidance?" 

^ No. To the barbican^ and there wait my orders. 
I trust thee not, De Bracy." 

During this combat and the brief conversation 
which ensued, Cedric at the head of a body of me^^ 
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among whom the Friar was coitspicnous, pua^hed 
across the bridge so soon as they saw the postern 
open, and drove bac^k the dispirited and despairiiig 
followers of De Biracy, of whom some asked quar- 
ter, some oiFered vain resistance, and the greater 
part fled towards the court-yard. De Bracy hloi^ 
self arose from the ground, and cast a sorrowful 
glance after his -conqueror* ^ He. trusts me not,' he 
repeated; * but have I deserved his Jtr^iat?' He then 
lifted his sword from the floor, took off his helmet 
in token of submission, and, going to the barbican, 
gave up his sword to Locksley? whom he met by the 
way. 

As the fire augmented, symptoms of it became 
soon apparent in the. chamber, where IvMihoe was 
watched and tended . by the Jewess Rebecca* He 
had been awakened from his brief slumber by the 
noise of the battle, and \m attendant, who had, at 
his anxious desire again placed herself at the win* 
dow to watch and report to him the fate of theat* 
tack, was for some time prevented from observing 
either by the increase of the smouldering and sti* 
fling vapour. At length the volumes of smoke wlifch 
rolled into the apartment-^the cries for water, wlii ch 
were heard even above the din of battle, macie them 
sensible of the progress of this new danger. 

* The castle burns,' said Rebecca; ^ it > bitmB!*^ 
What can we'do to save ourselves!' 

* Fly, Rebecca, and save thine own life,' said {:van- 
boe, ^ for no human aid can avaiUme.' 

* I will not fly,' said Rebeqca,* we will be saved -or 
perish together — And yet greafGod!-^my fatherynniy 
father— what will be his fate!' : t , - »- 

At this moment the door of the apartment flew 
open, and the Templar presented himself,--ra ghastlj 
figure, for his gilded armour was broken and bloody, 
and the plume was partly shorn away^ partly bunit 
from his casqu^. * I have found thee^' said he to 
J^ebecca; « thou sfaalt prove! will keep my word ^ to 
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shsire weal and wo with thee-^There is but one t>]ith 
to safety,! have cut my way through fifty dangers to 
point it to thee— T^p, and instantly Tollow me.' 

^ Akme,' ansin^ered Rebecca, * I will not follow 
thee« . If thon wertbom of woman — if thou hast bat 
a touch of human charity in thee<^-if thy heart be not 
hard as tfiy breast-plate-^-s^ve my agedfiather—^ave 
this wounded knight.' 

. ^ A knight answered the Templar, with his cha- 
Fa&teristic i^ahnness, ^a knight, Rebecca, must en* 
counter his fate whether it meet him in the shajpe of 
sword or flame*— and who recks how or where a Jew 
meets with his? V 

^ Savage warrior,' said Rebecca, ^rather will I perish 
in the flames than except safety from theel' 

^ Thou shalt not choose, Rebecca^-^nce didst thou 
foil me, but never mortal did so twice*' 
: So saying, he seized on the terrified maiden, who 
fiUbd the air with her shrieks, and bore her out of the 
room in his arms in spite of bei* cries^ and without re- 
garding the menaces and defiancie which -I vanhoe 
thundered against him. ^Uound of the Temple^— 
stain tathine Order«*«»set free the damsel! Traitor of 
Bois-Gailbert, it is I vanhoe commands thee!— Villain^ 
I will have thy hearths blood.' 

^ I had not found die, Wilfred,' said the Black 
Knight,, who at that instant entiered the apartment, « 
* but for thy shouts.' 

* If thou bc'st true knight,' said Wilfred, * think 
not of mte— -pursue you ravishcr-p— save the Lady 
Roiveoa-olook to the noble Cedric' 

' In their tum^' answered he of the Fetterlock, ^ but 
Aine i§ first.' 

And seizing upon I vanhoe^ he bore him off with as 
inuth ease as the Ttunplar had carried of Rebecca, 
rushed with him to the prostern, and Slaving therd 
delivered his burthen to the care of two yeoznen he 
again entered the castle to assist in the rescue of the 
other prisoners. > , . . .. 
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Chtie turret was now in bright flames, wluch flashe^l 
out furiously irom window and shot-hole. B«it in 
other parts, the ^reat thickness of the walU amd the 
vaulted roofs of tne apartments, resisted the progress 
of the ftames, and there the rage of man ^till triunaph- 
edas the scarce more dreadful element held mastery 
elsewhere; for the besiegers^ pursued the defend<»rs 
of the castle from chambcTr to chamber, and saitiated 
in their btood the vengeance which had long anima- 
ted them against the soldiers of the tyrant Fr6nt«de- 
Boeuft Most of the garrison resisted ta the uttermost 
•—few of them r asked quarters-^^nene received it^ 
The air was £11^ with groans and claahing of arms, 
♦•i^-the loors nkere slippery with the blooded despair- 
ing and expiring wretches. 

Through thi»-Bceiie of; confusion, Cedrio rushed in 
quest of Rowena, while the faithful Gurth, following 
him closely through the melky, neglected his own 
safety while he strovt to avert the blows that were 
aimed at his master. The noble Saxon was so fortu-^ 
nate as to reach his ward's apartnient justas$he had 
abandoned all Jibpe of ss^ety, and, with a crucifix 
clasped in agony to herbosom^imte in expectation of 
instant death. He committed her to the chlarge of 
Gurth, to he conducted in safety to the barbloaii^ the 
road tp which was now cleared of the enemy, and hot 
yet interrupted by the flames, lliis accomplished^ 
the noble Cedric hastened in quest of his friend 
Athelstane, determined at every risk to himself to 
save that last scion of Saxon royaky. But ere Cedric 
penetrated as far as the old haH in which he had 
himself been a prisoner, the inventive geiliUs of 
Wamba had procured liberation for ^imftelf and bi^ 
companion in adversity. 

When the noise of the conflict announced that it 
was at the hottest, the Jester began to shotit, with 
the utmost power of his lungs, ^^ Saint George and 
the dragon!— Bonny Saint George for iweiiy E/ng- 
land!— The casde is won!' And these sounds he 
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rendered yet more fearful, by banging against each 
other two or three pieces of rusty armour which lay 
scattered around the hall. - 

A guard, which had been stationed in tHfe outer, or 
anti>room, and whose spirits were already in a state 
of alarm, took fright at Wamba's clamour, and leav- 
in:g the door open behind them, ran to tell the Tem- 
plar that foemenhad entered the old hall. Meantime 
the prisoners found no difficulty in making their es- 
cape into the antr-room, and from thence into the 
court of the castle, which was now the last scene of 
contest. Here sat the fierce Templar, mounted on 
horseback, surrounded by several of the garrison both 
on horse and foot, who had united their strength to 
that of this renowned leader, in order to secure the 
last chance of saifcty and retreat which remained to 
to them. The draw-bridge had been lowered by his 
orders, but the passage was beset; for the archers, 
who had hitherto onl^v annoyed the castle on that side * 
by their missiles, no* sooner saw the flames breaking 
out, and the bridge lowered, th^n they thronged lo the 
entrance, as well to prevent the escape of the garrison-, 
as to secure their own share of booty ere the castle 
should be burnt down. On the other hand, those oi 
Jhe besiegers who had entered by the postern, were 
now issuing out into the court-yard, and attacking 
with fury the remnant of tRe defenders, who were 
fhus attacked on both sides at once. 

Animated, however, by despair, and supported by 
the example of their indomitable leader, the remain- 
ing soldiers of the castle fought with the utmost va- 
lour; and, being well armed, succeeded more than 
once in driving back the assailants, though much in* 
' feripr in numbers. Rebecca, placed on horseback 
before one of the Templar's Saracen slaves, was in 
the midst of the little party; and Bois-Guilbert, not- 
withstanding the confusion of the bloody fray, showed 
every attention to her 'safety. Repeatedly he w»s by 

^L. 11. 10 
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her side, and neglecting his own defence^ held before 
her the fence of his triangular steel-plated shield; and 
anon starting from her side, he cried^ his war-cry, 
dashed forward, struck to the earth the most forward 
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of the assailants, and was on the same instant once 
more at her bridle rein« 

^^ Athelstane, who, as the reader knows, was slothful, 
but not cowardly, beheld the female form whom the 
Templar protected thus sedifbusly, and dov^bted not 
that it was JRowena that the knight was carrying piF, 
in despite of all resistance which could be offered. 

** By the soul of Saint Edward," he* said, " I will 
rescue her from yonder over-proud knight, and hc*^ 
shall die by my hand!" , ' 

'* Think what you do," said Wamba, " the hast}? 
hand catches frog for fish—- by my bauble, vonder is 
none of my Lady Rowena—- 6ce but her long dark 
locks! — JNTay, an ye will not know black from white, 
ye may be leader, but I will not be follower— 4io bones 
of mine shall be broken unless I know' for whom.— ^ 
And you without armour too!— Be think you, silk 
bonnet never kept out steel. bladt— Nay, then, if wil- 
ful will to water, wilful mustdrench.— -D^Uf vobiscum^ 
most doughty Athelstane" — he concluded, loosening 
the hold which he had hitherto kept upon the JSaxon'a 
tunic. 

To snatch a mace from the pavement, on which it 
lay beside one whose dying grasp had just relinquish- 
ed it — to rush on the Templar's band, and to strike in, 
quick succession to the right and left, levelling a war- 
rior at each blow,, wa8,for A thelstaneVgreat strength, 
now animated with unusual fury, but the work of a 
single moment; he was soon within two yards of Bois- 
Guilbert, whom he defied in his loudest tone. 

" Turn, false-hearted Templar!— -let go her whom 
thou art unworthy to touch---turn limb of a band of 
murdering robbers!" n . 

** Dog!" said the Xemplar, grinding his teeth, "I 
will tea^ thee to bU»pheme the hqly order of the 
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Temple of Zion;" and witb these words, half-wheel« 
ing his steed, he made a demi courbctte towards 
the Saxon, and rising in the stirrups, so as to take 
full advantage of the descent of the horse^ he dis- 
charged a fearful blow upon the head of Athelstane* 

" Well/' said Wamba, ** that silken bonnet keeps 
out no steel blade." So trenchant was the Templar's 
weapon, that it shore asunder, as it had been a wil- * 
low twrg, the tough and plaited handle of the mace, 
which the ill-fated Ssxon reared to parry the blow,, 
anddescendingon his head, levelled him with the earth, 
*' Ha! BeaU'Seantr^ exclaimed Bois-Guilbert, "thus 
be it to the maligners of the Temple-knights!" 
Taking advantantage of the dismay which was spread 
by the full of Athelstane, and calling aloud,** Those 
who would save themselves follow mej" he pushed 
over the draw-bridge, dispersing the archers who 
would have intercepted 'them. He was followed by 
his Saracens, and some five or six men-at«arms, who 
had mounted their horses. The Templar's retreat 
was rendered perilous by the numbers of arrqws shot 
off at him and his party; but this did not prevent him 
from galloping around to the barbican, of which ac- 
cording to his previous plan he supposed it piossible 
De Bracy might have been in possession. 

'* De Bracy! De Bracv!" he shouted, ** art thou . 
therer^ 

** I am here," replied De Bracy^ *' But I am a pri- 
soner." 

*♦ Can! rescue thee?" cried Bois-Guilbert. 

'* No," replied De Bracy; " I have rendered me, 
rescue or no rescue. I will be true prisoner. Save 
thyself-— there are hawks abroad— put the seas be-, 
twixt you and England— —I dare not say more." 

" Well," answered the Templar, " and thou wilt 
tarry there, remember I have redeetned word and 
glove* Be the hawks where they will, methinks the 
wall of the Preceptory of Templestowd will be cover 
sufficient, and^hither will I, like heron to her haunt*'' 
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Having thus spoken, he galloped qt^ with his ioU 
lowers* _ 

Those of the castle who had not gotten to horse^ 
still continued to fight desperately against the be- 
siegers, after the departure of the Templar, but 
rather in despair of quarter than that they enter- 
tainted any hope of escape. The fire was spreading 
rapidly through all parts of the castle, when Ulrica, 
who had first kindled it,'appeared on a turret, in the 
guise of one of ^he ancient furies, yelling forth a 
war-song, such as was of yore chanted on the field 
of battle by the scalds of the yet heathen Saxons. 
Her long ^dishevelled gray hair flew back from her 
uncovered head; the inebriating delight of gratified 
vengeance contended in her eyes with the fire of, 
insanity; and she brandished the xli staff which she 
held in her hand, as if she had been one of the Fatal 
Sisters, who spin and abridge the thread of human 
life. Tradition has preserved some wild trophies of 
the barbarous hymn which she chanted wildly amid 
that scene of fire and of slaughter:— ' 



Whet the bright steed. 

Sons of the White Dragon! - 

Kindle the torch. 

Daughter of He ngist! 

The steel glimmers not for the car vlqg of the banquet. 

It is hard, broad, and sharply pointed; 

l^e torch goeth not to the bridal chamber. 

It steams and glitters blue with sulphur, 

Whft the steel, the raven croaks! 

Light the torch, Zemebock is felling! 

^het the iBteel, sons of the Dragon? 

Kindle the torch, daughter of Hengist? 

2. 

The black cloud ts low over the thane's eastle; 
The Eagle sereama— 4ie rides on their bosom, 
ddvaiii not, gay rider of the sable elottd. 
Thy banquet is prepared! 
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The maidens of Valhalla look forth. 
The race of Hen^st wHl send them gueeta^ 
Shake your hlack tresses, maidens of Valhalla! 
And strike your loud timbrels for joy! 
Many a Imughty step bends to your haUs, 
-Many a helmed head. 

3. 

Dark sits the evening upon the thane's castle. 
The blaqk clouds gather around; 
Soon shall they be red as blood of the valiant! 
The destroyer of forests shall shake his red crest against them, 
He, the bright consumer of palaces. 

Broad waves he his blazing banner; . 

Red, wide, and dusky. ^ 

Over the strife of the valiant; 

His joy is in the clashing swords and broken bucklersjf *" 

He loves to lick the hissing blood as it bursts warm from the 
W(Aind! 

/ "4. 

All must perish! 

The sword cleavelh the helmel; 

The strong armour is pierced by the lance; 

Fire devoureth the dwelling of princes. 

Engines break down the fences of the battle. 

All must perish! • - 

The race of Hengist is gone — 

The name of Horsa is no morel 

Shrink not then from your doom, sons of the swordi 

Lict your blades drink blood like wine; 

Feast ye in the banquet of slaughter. 

By the light of the blazing hall! 

Strong be your swords while your blood is warn^ 

And spare neitker for pity nor fear. 

For vengeance hath but an hour; - , 

Strong hate itself shall expire! ' . 

I also must perish. 

The towering flames had now surmounted every 
obstruciipp, and rose to the evening skies one huge 

10* 
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and burning beacon, seen far and wide through the 
adjacent country. Tower after tower, crashed down 
with blazing roof and rafter; and the con^batants wer^ 
driven from the court-yard. The vanquished, of 
whom very few remained, scattered and escaped into 
the neighbouring wood. The victors, assembling in 
large bands, gazed with wonder, not unmixed vfiih 
fear, upon the flames, in which their own ranks and 
arms glanced dusky red. The maniac figure of the 
Saxon Ulrica was for a long time visible on the lofty 
stand she had chosen, tossing her arms abroad with 
wild exultation, as if she reigned empress of the con- 
flagration which she bad raised. At length, with a 
terrific crash, the whole turret gave way, and she 
perished in the flames which had consumed her ty- 
rant. An awful pause of horror silenced each mur^' 
mer of the armed spei:tators, who for th^ space of 
several niinqtes, stirred not a finger, save to sign th^ 
cross. TheVoice of Locksley was then heard, " Shout.^ 
yeomen! the den of tyrants is no more! Let eactm- 
bring his spoil to our chosen place of -rendezvous aC:^ 
the Trysting-tree in the HarthilUwalk; for there aC^ 
break of day will we make just partition among oxsc^ 
own bands, together with our worthy allies in thi^ 
great deed of vengeance." 



^ 
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CHAPTER IX. 



Trust me each state must hare its polities: 
Ktii^doms have edicta, cities have their charteni 
Eren the wild outlawr in bis forest waUc| 
Keepsyet some touch of civil discipline^ 
For not since Adam Wore hia verdant apron, 
Ha:^ man with man tn social union dwelt. 
But laws were made to draw that union doter. 

OldPlay. 



The day-light had dawned upon the glades of the 
Oak forest* The green boughs glittered with all their 
pearls x)f dew. The hind led her fawn from the co« 
Vert of a high fern to the more open walks of the 
|;reenwood; and no huntsman was there to watch or 
intercept the stately hart, as he paced at the head of 
the antlered herd. 

The outlaws were all assembled around the Tryst- 
ang-tree in the Harthill-walk, >vhere they had spedt 
the night in refreshing themselves after the fatigues 
of the siege, some with wine, some with slumber, 
many with hearing and recounting the events of the 
day and computing the heaps of j^under which their 
success had placed at the disposal of their chief. 

The 9|>oils were indeed very large; for n<Hwith- 
standing that was much consumed, a great deal of 
plate, rich armour, and -splendid clothing had been 
securied by the exertions of the dauntless outlaws, 
who could be appalled by no danger when such re- 
wsu-ds were in view. Yet so strict were the laws of 
their society, that no one ventured to appropriate any 
part of the booty, which was brought into one ccna* 
mon masd to be at the disposal of their leader* 



116 ' IVANHOE. ' 

The place of rendezvous was an aged oal; not 
however the same to wbiph Locksley had conducted 
Gurth and Wamba in the earlier part of the story, but 
one which was the centre of a sylvan amphitlieatre, 
within half a mile of the demolished ^astle of Torqui- 
stone. Here Locksley assumed his seat — a throne of 
turf erected under the twisted branches of the huge 
oak, and his sylvan followers were gathered around 
him. He assigned to the Black Knight a seat, at his 
right hand, and to Cedpic a place upon his left. ^ 

** Pardon my freedom, noble sirs," he sai3, ** but in 
these glades I am monarch<*>— they are my kingdom; 
and these my wild subjects would reck batlittle of my^ 
power, were I, within my own dominions, to yield 
place to mortal man* — Now,, sirs, who hath seen our 
chaplain? where is our curtal Friar? A ma^s amongst 
Christian men best begins a busy morning.''-— No one 
had seen the Clerk of Copmanhurst.^—*^^ Over gods 
forebode," said the outlaw Chief, ** I trust the jolly 
priest hath but abtden by the wine-pot a thought' 
too late. Who saw him since the castle was ta'en?** 

*' I," quoth the Miller, '^ marked him busy about' 
the ddbr of a cellar swearing by each saint in the 
calender he would taste the smack of Front-de- 
BoeuPs Goscogne wine." 

*^ Now, the saints, as many as there be of them," 
said the captain, ^forefend, lest he has drunk too deep 
of the wine-buts, and perished by the fall of the castle! 
— 'Away, Miller?— Take with you enow of men, seek 
the place where you last saw him— p-throw water from 
the moat on the scorching ruins— -I will hitve them 
removed stone by stone ere I lose my curtal Friar." 

The numbers who hastened to execute, this duty, 
considering that an interesting division of spoil was 
about to take place, showed hiinliow much the trdop 
had at heart the safety of their spiritual father. , 

** Meanwhile let us proceed," said Locksley; " for 
when this bold deed shall be sounded abroad, the 
bands of De Bracy, of Malvoisin, and other allies 
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ef Frotit-<ie*-Boeu£, will be in motion against us, and 
it were well that wc proceed in time for our safety. 
"—Noble Cedric,'' he said, turning to the Saxon, 
^ that spoil is divided into two portions; do thou 
make choice of that best suits thee, to recompense 
thy people who were partakers with us in this adv«Q« 

** Good yeoman," said Cedric, *' my heart is op- 
pressed with sadness. The noble Athelstane of Con- 
ningsburgh is no morc-*the last sprout of the saint- 
ed Confessor! Hopes have perished with him which 
can never return! — A sparkle hath been quenched by 
his blood, which no human breath can, again rekindle! 
Mypeople, save the few who are now with me, do 
but tarry my presence to transport his honoured re- 
mains to their last mansion. The Lady Rowena is de- 
sirous to return to Rotherwood, and must be escort- 
ed thither with a sufficient force. I should, therefore, 
ere now, have left this place; and I waited — ^not to 
share the booty, for, so help me God and Saint Wit- 
bold! as neither I i^or any of mine will touch the 
▼alue of a liard, — I waited but to render my thanks 
to thee and to thy bold yeomen, for the life and hon- 
our ye have saved." 

**'Nay, but," said the chief Outlaw, " we did but 
half the work at most — take of the spoil what may 
reward your own neighbours and followers." 

^^lam rich enough to reward them from ikiine 
own wealth," answered Cedric. 

** And some," said Wamba, '* have been wise 
enough to reward themselves;- they do not march oflF 
empty handed altogether. We do not all wear mot- 
ley.*' 

** They are welcome," said Locksley; ** our laws 
bind but ourselves." 

'* But thou, my poor knave," said Cedric, turning 
about and embracing his Jester, ** how shall 1 reward 
thee, who feared not to give thy body to chains and 
death instead of mine!— All forsook me,~^ when the 
poor fool was faithful!" 
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A tear'stood in the eye of the roagh Thane as he 
spoke— -a mark of feeling which even the ^eath of 
Athelstahe had not extracted; but there was some- 
thing in the half instinctive attachment of his clown, 
that waked his pature more keetily than even grief it- 
self. '^ 

*'Nay," said the Jester, extricating himself from 
his master's caress, " if you pay my service with the 
"(Rrater of your eye, the Jester must weep for company, 
and then what becomes of his vbcationf": — But, uncle, 
if you would indeed pleasure me, I pray you to par- 
don my playfellow Gurth, who stole a week from 
your service to bestow it on your son." 

** Pardon him!" exclaimed Cedric; ** I will both 
pardon and reward him. — ICncel down, Gurth."—— 
The swine-herd was in an instant at his master's feet. 
•— " Theow and Esne art thou no longer," said Ce- 
dric, touching him with a wand; Folk-free and 
8ACLE88 art thou in town and from town, in the for- 
est a^ in the field. A Jhyde of land I give to thee ia 
in my steads of Walbrugham, from me ind mine 
to thee and thine aye and for ever; and God's malt- 
son on his head who this gainsays!" 

No longer a serf, but a freeman and a land-holder, 
Gurth sprung upon his feet, and twice bounded aloft 
to almost his own height from the aground. 

** A smith and a file," he cried, *" to do away the 
collar from the neck of a freeman!— Noble master! 
—doubled is my strength by your gift, and doubly 
will I fight for you!— There is a free spirit in my 
breast^ — I am a man changed to myself and all 
around.— Ha, fangs!" he continued, — for that faith-^ 
ful cur, seeing his master thus transported, began to 
jump upon him, to express his sympathy,^^-** knowest 
thou th}' master stillf" 

" Ay, said Wamba, *' Fangs and I still know thee, 
Gurth, though we must needs abide by the collar; 
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it is only tfiou who art likely to forget us both and 
thyself," 

*' I shall forget myself indeed' ere I forget thee^ 
true comrade^'\said Gurth; /* and were freedom fit f(wr 
thee, Wamba^ thy master would not kt thee want it." 

** I^Tav'," said Wamba, ** never think I envy thee, 
brotherxGurth; the serf sits by the hall fire, when tl)e 
freenian must forth to the field — And whatsaith Old- 
helm of Malmsbury-r^Better a fuol at a feast thaa a 
wise man at a fray." 

, The tramp of horses was now heard, and the Lady 
Kowena appeared, surrounded by several riders, and 
a much stronger party of footmen, who joyfully 
shook their pikes and clashed their bi-own-bills for 
joy of her freedom. She herself, richly attired, and 
mounted on a dark chesnut palfrey, ha^ recovered all 
the dignity of her manner, and only an unwonted de- 
gree of paleness showed the sufferings she had un- 
dergone. Her lovely brow, though sorrowful, bore 
-on it a cast of reviving hope^ referring to the future, 
as well as of grateful thankfulness for the past de-^ 
liver.ance— She knew, that Ivanhoe was safe, and she 
knew that Athelstane was dead. The former assu- 
rance filled her with the most sincere delight; and if 
she did not rejoice at the other, she mii;ht be par- 
dpned for feeling the full advantage of being freed 
from further persecution on the only subject in which 
she had ever been contradicted by her guardian Cedr* 
ric. : 

As Rowenabent her steed toward Locl^sley's seat, 
that bold yeoman, with-all his followers, rose to re- 
ceive her as if by a general instinct of courtesy. The 
blood rose to her cheeks, as courteously waving her 
hand, and bending so low that her beautiful and loose 
tresses were for an instant mixed with the flowing 
mane of her palfrey, she expressed in few but apt 
words her obligadoas and her gratitude to Locksley 
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and htr other deliverers.*—** God bless you, brave 
-men," she concluded/' God and Our Lady bless yea 
and requite you for gallantly periling yourselves in 
the cause bf the oppressed! — If any of you should 
hunger, remember Howcna has food — if yoa should 
thirst, she has many a butt of wine and brown ale — 
and if the Normans drive ye froln these walks,- Row- 
ena has forests of her own, where her gallant deliver- 
/ crs may range at ftill ireedom." 

" Thanks, gentle lady," said Locksiey; ♦* thanks from 
my company and myself. But, to have saved you 
requites itself. We who walk the greenwood do 
many a wild deed, and the lady Rowena's deliver- 
ance may be received as an atonement." 

Again bowing from her palfrey, Rowena turned 
to depart; but pausing a moment, while Cedriic, 
vho was to attend her, was also taking his leave, 
•she found herself unexpectedly close by the prisoner 
De Bracy. He stood under a tree in deep meditation, 
his arrhs crossed upon his breast, and Rowena was 
>in hopes she might pass him unobserved. He looked 
up, however, and when aware of her presence, a deep 
, flush of shaine suffused his handsome countenance. 
He stood a moment most irresolute; then, stepping 
forward, took^her palfrey by therein, and bent his 
ineeljefore her. ' ^ 

i* Will the Lady Rowena deign to cast an eiyc on 
a captive knight — on a dishonoured soldier?" 

" Sir Knight," answered Rowena, " in enterprizes 
such as yours, the real dishonour lies not ill failure, 
but in success." 

*' Conquest, lady, should soften the heart," answer- 
ed De Bracy; " let me but know that the Lady Row- 
ena IWgives the violence occasioned by an ill-fated 
Sassion, and she shall soon learn that De Bracy knows 
ow to serve her in nobler ways." 

*' I forgive ^ou. Sir Knight, but it is as a Ghris- 
tian." 
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^ That ineans^'\8aid Wamba ^ that she does not 
forgive him at all." ^ 

*^ But I can never forgive the miserj and desolation 
your madness has occasioned," continued Rowfena. 

^ Unloose your hold on the lady's rein," said Ced« 
ric, coming up. ^* By the bright sun above us, but 
it were shame, I would pin thee to the earth with my 
javelin— but be well assured, thou shalt smart," Mau- 
rice De Bracy, for thy share in this foul deed." 
^ ** He threatens safely who threatens a prisoner," 
said De Bracy; ^^ but when had a Saxon any touch 
of courtesy?" 

Then retiring two steps backward, he permitted 
the lady to move on. ^ 

Cedric ere they departed, expressed his peculiar 
gratitude to the Black Champion, and earnestly en- 
treated him to accompany him to Rotherwood. 

*« I know," he said, " that ye errant knights desire 
to carry your fortunes on the point of your lance, 
and reck not of land or goods; but war is a change- 
ful mistress, and a home is sometimes desirable even 
to the champion whose trade is wandering. Thou 
hast earned one in the halls of Rotherwood, noble 
knight. Cedric has .wealth enough to repair the in- 
juries of fortune, and all he has is his deliverer's-^ 
Come, therefore to Rotherwood, 30t as a guest, but 
as a son or brother." 

" Cedric has already made me rich," said the 
Knight,-—^* he has taught me the value of Saxon vir- 
tue. To Rotherwood will I come, brave Saxon, and 
that speedily; but, as now, pressing matters of mo- 
ment detain meTrom your halls. Peradventurewhen 
I come hither, I will ask such a boon as will put even 
thy generosity to the test." 

*^ It is granted ere spoken out," said Cedric, strik- 
ing his ready palm into the gauntletted palm of the 
Black Knight,-—^^ It is granted already, were.it t# 
affect half my fortune." 

TOL. II. 11 



MS 



iVAnnom, 



^ Gage not thy promise so ligfatiy^" said the Knight 
of the Fetterlock; ^^ yet will I hope to gain the bo«^ 
I shall aak«-«4ncaDwhile adieu.'' i 

*^ I have but to say," added the Saxon^ ^^ that dur-* 
ittg'the funeral rkes of the noble Athelstane, I shall 
be an inhabitant of the halls of hb eastleof Connings* 
burgh—- They will be open to all who. choose to pQ]> 
take of the funeral banquettuig; and I speak in tbe 
name of the noble Edith, mother of tbe fallen prince 
— -they will never be shut against him who laboured 
so bravely, though unsucce^fiilly^ to save Athelstane 
from Norman chains and Norman steel." 

** Ay, ay," said Wamba, who had resumed his at- 
tendance on his maste% ^^ rare feeding there Will be 
i«i-pity diait the noUc Adielstane can nc^hanq^^t at 
Ins own funeraL**— But he," continued the Jest^r^ 
lifting up his eyes gravely^ ^^ is suiting in PafJidisc^ 
and doubtless does honour to the cheer." 

^^ Peace, and move on," said Gedric, his anger at 
this untimely jest being checked by the recollection 
of Wamba's recent services* Rowena waved agrace«* 
ful adieu to him of the Fetterlockr-che Sa^i^^ bade 
God speed htm^ and oon ^ey moved thfough a wide 
glade of the forest. 

They had scarce departed, ere a sudden procession 
moved from under the greenwood branches, swept 
slowly r9und the sylvan amphitheatre, and took the 
same direction with Rowoia and her foUbwers. The 
pviests of a neighbouring convent, in expectation of the 
ample dqnatioi^ or «0U^-fcaf, which Cedrichadpropi- 
Bcd^ajprnded upon the car in which the body of Athel- 
stane was laid, and sang hymns as it was sadly and 
slowly bom on the shoulders of his vassals to his cas- 
tle of Conningsburgh, to be there depositedin die grave 
of Hengist, from whom the deceased derived his long 
descent. Many of his vassals had assembled at the 
news of his death, and followed die bier with all the 
external marks, at least, of dgccticxt^ and sorrow*. 
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> A^zmihe oaiisLVrB 9X6^ty and paid die same rude and 
spontaneous homage to death, which they had so 
lately^endered to beauty— -the slow chant andmoum* 
ful step'of the priests, brought back to their remem- 
brance such of their comrades as had failcn in tii^ 
yesterday'^ affray. But such recollections dwell not 
long with those who lead a life of danger and enter* 
prize, and ere the ^ound of the death hymn had died 
on the wind, the outlaws were again busied in the dis- 
tribution of their spoil." 

^^ Valiant knight," said Locksiey to the Wack 
Champion, *^ without whose good heart and mighty 
arm our enterprlze must altogether have failed, will 
it please you to take'from that mass of spoil whatso- 
ever may best serve to pleasure you, add to remind 
you of this my Trysting-trcc?" 

f* I accept the oflFcr," said *c Ktiight, ^« as frankly 
as it is given; and I a*k permission to dispose of Sir 
Maiirice De Bracy at my own pleasure." 

** He is thine already," said' Locksiey; ** and Well 
for him! else the tyrant had graced the highest bough 
of this oak, with as many of his Free Companions as 
we could gather, hanging thick as acorns around 
him. — But he is thy prisoner, and he is safe, though 
he had slain my father." 

** Bracy," said the Knight, ♦* thou art free — de- 
part. He whose prisoner thou art scorns to take mean 
revenge for what is passed. But beware of the iii- 
ture, Irst a worse thing befal thee— ^Maurife D« 
Bracy, I say beware!" 

De Bracy bowed low and in silence, and was about 
to withdraw, when the yeomen burst at once into a 
shout of execration and derision. The proud knight 
instantly stopped, turned bapk, fcJded his arms, drew 
up his form to its full height, and exclaimed, ^* Peace^ 
ye 3'elping cursj who open upon a cry which ye fol- 
lowed not when the stag wa^ at bay^—Pe Bracy scoi-ws 
your censure as he would disdain jrourai^lausc. To 
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your brakes and caves, ye outlawed thieves! and be 
silent when aught knightly or noble is but spokea 
with in a league of your fox-earths." 

This ill-timed defiance might have procured for 
De Bracy a volley of arrows, but for the hasty inter- 
ference of the outlaw Chief. Meanwhile the knight^ 
caught a horse by the rein, for several which had 
been taken in the stables of Front-de-Bceuf stood 
accoutred around, and were a valuable part of the 
booty. He threw himself upon the saddle, and gal- 
loped off through the wood. ^ 

When the bustle occasioned by this incident was 
soniewhat composed, the chief Outlaw took from his 
neck the rich horn and baldric which he had recently 
gained at thd strife of archery near Ashby. 

" Noble knight," he said to him of the Fetterlock, 
*^ if you disdain not to grace by your acceptance a 
bugle which I have once worn, this I will pray you 
to keep as a memorial of your gallant bearing — and 
if ye have aught to do', and as happeneth oft to a 
gallant knight,^ ye chance to be hard bested in any 
lorest between Trent >and Tees, wind three mots* 
upon the horn thus, Wasa^hoa! and it may well chance 
ye shall find helpers and rescue." 

He then gave breath to the bugle, and winded once 
and again the call which he described, until the 
knight had caught the notes. 

** Gramercy for the gift, bold yeoman," said the 
knight; ^^ and better help than thine and thy rangers 
would I never seek, were it at my utmost need.*' 
And then in his turn he winded the call till all the 
greenwood rang. 

'* Well blown and clearly," said the yeoman; *' be* 
shrew me an thou knowest not as much of wood- 



* The nbtes upofi the bugle were anciently called roots, and 
arc dUUncrtiished in the old treatises on hunting, not hv musicsl 
chanctenb but bj wriiuku wordi* 



crafts ifts of 'war!*— tbott hast been a -vtxpktr of deer ia 
thy ckay^ I wariaat.«rr-Coiiira€ies, mark these three 
mots — it is the. call xxf die Knight of the Fetterlock; 
and he who hears it, and hastens not to serve Hm at 
hismeed, I will have him scourged out of our baniL 
with his owft bowstring/' 

^ Long live our leadcrl" shouted the yeomeid^ 
^ and long live (the Black Knight of the Fetterlock!*-^ 
May he soon use, our service, to prove how readily 
it will be paid." 

Lpcksley sow proceeded to the distribution of the 
^>oii, wldch he j>erfon&ed with the most laudaUe 
impartiaiily. A tenth part of the whole was set apart 
for the church, and for pious uses; a portion Mras 
next allotted to a sort of public treasury; a part was 
' assigned to the widows and children of those who 
had fallen, or to be expended in masses for the souk 
of such as had left no surviving family. The rest was 
- divided amoiigftt the outlaws; according to their rank 
an4 merit; and the judgjnent of the Chief, on all 
such doubtful questions as occurred, was delivered 
with great shrewdness, and received with absolute 
submission. The Black Knight was not a little sur<* 
prised to find that men, in a state so lawless, were 
nevertheless among themselves so regularly" and 
equitably governed, and all that he observed added 
to his opinion of the justice aad judgment of their 
leader. 

When each had taken his own proportion of the 
booty, and^hile the treasurer, accompanied by four 
tall yeomen, was transfiorting that belonging to the 
state to some place of eoncealment or of security, the 
portion devoted to the church still remained U9ap- '^ 
propriated. , 

*^ I would," said the leader, " we could hear tidings 
of our joyous cliaplain-i-he was never yroni to be 
absent when meat .was to be blessed, or spoil to be 
psuted, and it is his duty to take care 6f ^ese the 

11* 
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tithes of our successful enterprize. Ako, I have a 
holy brother of his a prisoner at no great distance, 
and I would have the Friar to help me to xieal with 
him in due sort — I greatly misdoubt the safety of the 
WufF priest." 

^^ I were right sorry for that," said, the Knight of 
the Fetterlock, ^^ for I stand indebted to him for the 
joyous hospitality of a merry night in his cell. I^et 
us to the ruins ofthe castle; it may be we shall there 
learn some tidings of him." 

While they thus spoke, a loud shout among the 
jreomen announced the arrival of him for whom they 
feared, as they learned from the stentorian voice oi 
the Friar himself, long before they saw his burley 
person. 

" Make room my merry men?" he exclaimed; 
** room for your godly father and his prisoner — Cry 
Welcome once inore.— *-I come, noble leader, like an 
eagle^ with my prey in my clutch."— -And making 
his way through the ring, amidst the laughter of all 
around, he appeared in majestic triumph, his huge 
partizanin one hand, and in the other a halter, one 
end of which was fastened to the neck of the unfor- 
tunate Isaac of York, who bent down by sorrow and 
terror, was dragged on by the victorious priest^-*-*^ 
Where is Allen a- Dale, to chronicle me in a ballad 
or alay?^^-*By Saint Hermangild, the jingling crowder 
is ever out of the way when there^is an apt theme 
for exalting valourj" 

<^ Gurtal Priest," said the Captain, ^^ thou hast been 
at a wet mass this morning, as early as it is. In the 
name of l^int Nicholas, whom hast thou got here^' 

*^ A captive to my sword and to my lance, noble 
Captain," replied the Clerk of Copmanhurst; ** to my 
bow and to my halbert, I should rather say; but yet I 
have redeemed him by my divinity from a worse cap* 
tivity. Speak Jew,— ^have I not ransomed thee from 
Si^thanas?— have I not taught thee thy creed, thy 
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jtaf^er, and tUne Ave MariaJ-^Did I not spend the 
vrhole night in drinking to thee, and in expounding 
cf mysteries?" 

«* For the love of God!" ejaculated the poor Jewj 
^ will no one take me out of the keeping of this mad 
^*-*I mean that holy man?" ' 

** How's this, Jew?" said the Friar, with a mena- 
cing aspect; dost thou recant, Jew?-— Bethink thee^ 
if thou dost relapse into thine infidelity, though thoa 
art not so tender as a sucking pig— -I woula I had 
one to break my fast upon— thou art not too tough 
to be roasted! Be conformable Isaac, and repeat the 
words after me. Ave Maria " 

«i Nay we will have no profanation, mad priest," 
said Locksley; ^^ let us rather hear where you found 
this prisoner of thine.'' 

^ By Saint Dunstan," said the Friar, ^^ I found him 
where I sought for better ware. I did step into the 
cellarage to see what might be rescued there; for 
throng a cup of burnt wine, with spice, be an even- 
ing's draught for an Emperor, it were waste, me 
thought, to let so much good liquor be mulled at 
once; and I had caught up one runlet of sack, and 
was coming to call more aid among these lazy knaves, 
who arenever to seek wden a good deed is to be done, 
when I was advised of a strong door— *Aha! thought 
I, here is the chdicestjuiceof sdl in this secret crypt; 
and the knave butler, being disturbed m his voca- 
tion, hath left the key in the door-— In therefore I 
went, and found just naught, besides a commodity 
of rusted chains and this dog of a Jew, who pre- 
sently rendered himself my prisoner, rescue or no 
rescue. I did but refresh myself, after the fatigue 
of the action, with the unbeliever, with one hum- 
ming cup of sack, and was proceeding to lead forth 
my captive, when, crash after crash, as with wild 
thunder dint and levin-fire, down toppled the ma^ 
sonry of an outer tower, (marry beshrew their hands 



Aflit bmk it not the firmer!) and blocked up the pa^ 
88ge. The roar of one £aili^ toirer foUowed an- 
other— (, gave up thought of life; and deeqaiBg it a 
dishonour to one of my profeis&on ito pass out of 
Ibis world in coq»pany' with a Jeir, I heaved up mj 
halbert to beat his brains out; but I took pity on his 
gray hairs, and deemed it (setter to lay down the 
partieaii, and Ci^iag up my spiritoal weapoos ibr h!s 
conydrsuMU ^And trtdy, h^ «he bleasing of Saint 
Diunstan, the seed hias been sown in good ^oil; only 
Ijhat, with ipeaking to bwi of mysienes dirOugh the ' 
wliole night (for tibe few draughts of sad^ wiiicb I 
sharpened my wits with were not worth anarking) my 
head is well nigh dizzied I f!row.««-^But I was clean 
exhausted*— Gilbert and Wibbaid know in what state 
they found me— quite and clean exhausted." . 
- ** We can bear witness,^' said Gilbert; ** for when 
we had cleared away the ruin, and by StrOiinstan's 
help lighted upon the dungeon stair, we found the 
ranlet of sack hsdf empty, the Jew half dead, and de 
Friar more than~ half exhausted, as he call it.''' 

*^ Ye be knaves! ye lies'* retorted the offended 
Friar; ^ it was you and your gormandizing compan- 
ions diat drank up the sack, and called it your mom- 
ing draiaght; I am a pagan,*an I kept it not for the 
captain^s. own throat. But what recks it? The Jew is 
converted, and understands^all I have told him, very 
nearly, if not altogether^ as well as niyself.'^ i 

. '* J«w," said 4be captain, " is this true? hast ihou 
renounced thine^unbelief?" 

^*May 1 so findmercy in your eyes "and the Jcwv 
^as4 know not <one word which the reverend pre- 
late spake to me all ^is fearful night. Alas! X was 
so distraught with agony, and fear, and grief, thitt 
had our holy father Abj^ham come to preach to nie, 
lie had found but a deaf listener.^' 

** Thou liept, Jew, and thou knowest thou dost," 
said tfie Friar; ^ I will remind thee but of one word 
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of our conference— thou didst promise to give all thy 
substance to our holy Order." 

^^ So help me the promise^ fair sirs," said Iftac, 
more'alarmed than even before, ^ as no such sounds 
ever crossed my lips! Alas! I am an aged beggar'd 
man— I fear me a childless— have ruth on me, and let 
xnego!" 

*' Nay," said the Friar, ** if thou dost retract vows 
made in favour of holy Church, thou must do pen- 
ance." 

Accordingly he raised his halbert, and would have 

laid the staff of it lustily on the Jew's shoulders, had 

not the Black Knight stopped the blow, and there* 

. by transferred the Holy Clerk's resentment to him* 

self. 

«« By Saint Thomas of Kent," said he, ^ an I buckle 
to my gear, I will teach thee to mell with thine own. 
matters, maugre thine iron case there." 

** Nay, be not wroth with me," said~ the knight; 
thou knowest I am thy sworn friend and comrade." 

** I know no such thing," answered the Friar, "and 
defy thee for a meddling coxcomb." 

" Nay, ^ut," said the knight, who seemed to take 
a pleasure in provoking his quondam host, ^^hast 
thou forgotten how, that for my sake, (for I say no- 
tdiing of the temptation of the flagon aiid the pasty,) 
thou didst break thy vow of fast and vigil?" 

^* Truly, friend," said the Friar, clenching his huge 
fist, " I will bestow a buffet on thee." 

^ I accept of no such presents," said the knight; ^^ I 
will repay thee with usury as deep as ever thy pri« 
soner there^exacted in his tra£Sc." 

*• I will prove that presently;" said the Friar. 

** Halo!" cried the Captain, " what art thou after, 
mad Friar? brawling beneath our Trysting-tree? 

** No brawling," said the knight, " it is but a friend- 
ly interchange of courtesy. Fnar, strike an thou dar- 
est— -I will stand thy blow, if thou wilt stand mine." 

^ Thou bastthe advantage with that iron pot on thy 
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head,^' said the churehnan; ^' but hare at thee*--^ 
Down^hou gocstan thou vert GoliatJi of Gath in his 
braaea helmet," 

The Friar bared his brawny arm .up to the elbow, 
and giving his full strength tothe blow, gave the 
knight a buffet that might have felledan ox. But his 
adversary stood firm as a rock. A loud shoKit was 
ottered by all the yebmen-around. , 

" Now^ Pricat," said thb knight puUing of hi^ 
gauntlet; "if I had vantage on my head, I will have 
none on my hand^T^stand fast as a true mail." 

^* Genam nteam dedi vofulatari^^l have g^ven vif 
cheek to the.smite|'/' said the Priest; ^^ an thou canst 
stir me from the spot^ fellow, I will give thee the 
Jew*s ransom. 

^o spoke the hurley Priest, assuming, en his part, 
high ddGiiance. But who may resist his fate? Tho 
buffet of the kni^t was given with such strength and 
goodwill, that me Friar rolled head over heels upon 
me plain, to the great anm^ement of adl the specta* 
tors. But he arose neither angry nor crest-fallen. 

** Brother,'* said he to the knight, *' thou should'sl 
have used thy stroigth with more discretion. I had 
mumbled but a lame mass and thou hadst broken my 
jaw, for the piper plays ill that want the nether chops* 
Nevertheless, there ia my hand, in friendly witnei^ 
that I will exchange no more cuffs with thee, having 
been a^loser by the barter* End HQiv all unkindnessy 
Let us put the Jew to ransom, since the leopard ^m 
not change his£pot8, and ajew he wiU continue to be." 
•' **The priest^" said Clement, ** is not half so confi*^ 
dent of the Jew's conversion^ since he received 
that buffet on the ear." 

«^>Go to, knave, what pratest thou of eon versions? 
•<^what, is there no respect? *^aU.masti&t*8, and no 
inen?-r-I tell thee, fellow, I wais somewhat totty vhen 
I received the good Imight's blow,' or I bad kept my 
ground undierjt. But aa thou gibest'tnoze of it^ thou 
ahalt kam I can g^ve as' wcU aa uke." 
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** Peace all!'* said the captain,— •** And thou, Jew, 
think of thy ransom; thou needst not to be told that 
thy race are held to be accursed io all Christian com* 
municies, and trust me that we can not endure thy pre- 
sence amongst us. Think, therefore, of an offer while 
I examine a prisoner of another cast" 
. *^Wcre many of Front-deBoeurs men taken?" de- 
manded the Black Knight. 

^^ Kone of note enough to be put to ransom," answer- 
ed the captain; ** a set of hilding feiiows there were, 
whom we dismissed to find them a new master- 
enough hacjl .been done. for rf^venge and profit, the 
bunch of tkem were not worth a cardeqo. The priso- 
ner 1 speak of is better booty -^a jolly monk riding to 
Visit his leman, an I may judge by his horse-gear and 
f^earingappareli** — ^Here cometh the worthy prelate, as 
pert as a pyet." And^ between two yeomen, waa 
brought before the sylvan throne of the outlaw Chief, 
our old friend Prior Aymer of j€»rveaulx» 
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CHAPTER X, 



-Flower of warriorsy 



How is't with Titus Lartius? 

Marciu: As with a mun' busied abdut decrees^ 
Condemning some to death and some to exile. 
Ransoming him or pitying, threateniBg the other. 

CwMamu* 

The captive Abbot's features and manners exhibit- 
ed a whimsical mixture of offended pride, and de- 
ranged foppery and bodily terror. 

** Why, how now, my masters?" said he, with a 
voice in which all three emotions were blended* 
** What order is *this among ye? Be ye Turks or 
Christians, that handle a churchman? — Know ye what 
it is, manus imponere in servos Domini? Ye have 

Elundered my mails— torn my cope of curious cut 
ice which might have served a cardinal— Another 
in my place would have been at \A^ excommunicabo tro^/ 
but I am placable, and if ye order forth my palfreys, 
release my brethren, and restore my mails, send with 
all speed a hundred crowns to be expended in masses 
at the high altar of Jorvaulx Abbey, and make; your 
vow to eat no venison until next Pentecost, it may be 
you shall hear little more of this mad frolic." 

" Holy Father, said the chief Oudaw, ** it grieves 
me to think that you have met with such usage from 
any of my followers, as calls for your fatherly repre- 
hension. 

*' Usage!" echoed the priest^ encouraged by the 
mild 'tone of the' sylvan leader; ** it were usage fit 
for no hound of good race— much less for a Chris- 
tian-^far less for a priest— and least of all for the 



Prior of the holy commuiiity of Jorvaulx. Here is 
a profane and drunken minstrel, called AIlan-a-Dale 
^-^nebuh qtddam — who has menaced fne with cor- 
poreal punishment— nay, with death itself, an I pay 
not down four hundred crowns of ransom, to the 
boot all the treasure of which he hath robbed me^-^ 
gold chains and gymmal rings to an unknown value; 
besides what is broken and spoiled among their rude 
hands, as^my pouchet bo:iiand silver crisping-tongs." 

^^ It \& impossible that AUan-a-Dale can have thus 
treated a man of your reverend bearing," replied the 
captain. ^ 

*' It is true as the gospel of Saint Nichodemus,^ 
said the Prior; >' he swore witk many a cruel north 
country oath, that he would hang me up on the high- 
eat tree in the greenwood." 

'* Did he so in very deed^ Nay, then, reverend fa- 
ther, I think you had better comply with his demands 
—for AUan*>a-Dale is the very man to abide by his 
word when he has so pledged it." 

.*> You do but jest with me," said the astounded 
Prior, with a forced laugh; ** and. I love a good jest 
with all my heart. But, ha! ha! ha! when the oiirth 
has lasted the live-long night, it is time to be grave 
in the morning." 

** And I am as grave as a father confessor," re- 
plied the Outlaw; ^« you must pay a round ransom^ 
Sir Prior, or your convent is likely to be Called to 
a new election; for your place will know you no 



more*"; , 

♦' Are ye Christians," said the Prior, *' and hold 
this language to a churchman^' 

^^ Christians! aye, marry are we^ and have divini^ 
among us to boot," answered the Outlaw. *' Let 
our buxom chaplain stand forth; and expound to 
this reverend father the texts which concern this 
matter*". 

. YO^ill* .12. ..;•. . . ■.>...■ 
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The Friar^ faalf-druBk, half<«ober, had huddled a 
fiidt's frock over his green cossaclc, and now aocn* 
moning together whatever scraps ei learning he had 
learned by rote in former days, ^^-Holy Father/' said 
he, ^^ Deusf octet so^um kenignitatemvestrum-^^y^ya 
are welcome to the greenwood.^' 

** What profane muinmery is this?" said the Prior; 
" Friend, if thou bc'st indeed of the Church, it were 
a better deed to show me how I may escape frooi 
diese men's hands, than to stand ducking -and grin- 
ning here like a morris>>dancer." 

** Truly, reverend father," said the Friar, ^* i know 
But one mode in i^ich thou may^st escape. This 
IS Saint Andrew's day with us, tre are taking our 
tythcs.'' 

*•*• But not of the Church then, I truat, my good 
iNTOther," said the Prior. 

** Of Church and lay," said the Friar; ** and there- 
fore, said Fnor^facite vobis amicos de Mamfnone tni^ 
quttatis — m'ake yourselves friends of the Mammon 
of iniquity, for no other friendship is like to serve 
your turn." 

^^ I love a jolly woodnkan at heart," said the Prior; 
^ come, ye must not deal too hard with tne**^! can 
well.of woodcraft, and can wind a horn clear and 
lustily, and hollo till ever^' oak ri|>gs agaiu^^Come, 
ya must not deal too hard with me." 

**' Give him a horn," said the Outlaw, " we wiB 
prove the skill he boasts of." • 

The Prior Aymer winded a blast accordingly* 
Hie Captain shook his head. 

«^ Sir Prior," he said, ^^ this may not ransom thee 
^«vwe can not aiford, as the legend jon a good knight's 
shield hath it, to set the free . for a blast. More- 
over, I have found thee— *thou ar>t one of those, who, 
with new French graces and Tra liras, dost disturb 
the ancient English bugle notes — Prior, that last 
jBoiirish on the recheat hath jktded fifty cr^wlas to 



thj^ raif^oltiv #df eorrttt»tiiig the true <)ld maBly bUsU 
of venerie.- 

** Well, friend," said the Abbot, pcevifthiy, '*thott 
^tt't ill to-{>lbiise with thy w^dc^i^. I pray the be 
more con)lor|Rable i-n this matter of* my ransom. At 
a word— since I must needs, for once, hold a candle 
to the devil — what ransom am I to pay for walking 

00 'Watlitig-street, without having fifty men at xfajr 
back?" - ■" . ^ 

*^ Were it not wi^ll^ "said the lieutenant of the gang ' 
apart to the Captain, ** that the Prior should name 
the Jew's ransom, and the Jew naine the Prior's*" 

**^Thoa art a mad knave," said the Captaki, ••* but 
thy plan transcends!— Here, Jew, step forth-— Look 
4it that holy Father Ay mer,- Prior of the rich Abbey 
of Jorvaulx, and uell us at what ransom we should 
bald him! — 'Fhou too west the income of his convent, 

1 warrant thee.^' 

. *• O, assuredly," said Isaac. " I have trafficked 
-wkh the good fiithers, and bought wheat and barley, 
and fruits of the earth, and also hiuch wool. Q, it is a 
rich abbey*stede, 4nd they do live upon the £at, and 
drink the si?reet wines upon the lees, these good fa- 
thers of J or vaulxi Ah^if an out-cast like me had suck 
a home to go to, ahd such incomings- by the V^ar and 
by thfe'mohth, I would pay mueh gold aftd silver td 
redeem my captivity." , 

■■"■ " Hound of a Jew!'^ exclaimed the Prior, 'Sno 6nc 
knows better thaii thy own cursed setf, that our holy 
house of God is indebted for the finishing of our, 
chancel-*——" 

*' And, for the sloring of your cellars in the last sea- 
eon with the diie allowance of Gascon wine," inter- 
rupted the* ]ey9; ** but that-— that is small matters." 
. ^^ Hearthe. infidel dog!«»«he junglea a& if our holy 
community did com0 under debts for the wines we 
have a. Ucensie tp drii^ik, pr&pter necessitatum et adfrh- 
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ga$ depellendufn* , Thf circanicised villiail Uasphe* 
meth the holy church, and Christian men listen and 
rebuk« him not!" 

^^ All this helps nothing," said the leadeir*-— ^^Isaac, 

Eroqounce what he may pay, without flaying both 
idc and hair." 

*' An six hundred crowns," said Isaac, *' the good 
Prior might well pay to your honoured valours, and 
never sit less soft in his stall." 

'^ Six hundred crowns," said the leader, graveh^,** I 
am contented — thou hast well spoken, Isaac*-^ sixhun* 
dred crowns^-it is a sentence. Sir Prior." 

"A sentence!— a sentence!" exclaimed the band; 
** Solomon had not done it better." 

" Thou hearest thy doom. Prior," said the leader. 

*f Ye are mad, my masters," said the Priory," 
where s^m I to find such a sum? If I &e41 the very 
pyx and candlesticks on the altar tit Jorvaulx, I shaU 
scarce raise the half; and it will be necessary foir that 
purpose that I go to Jorvaulx myself; yc may re- 
tain as borrows* my two priests. 

" That will be i)ut blind trust," said the Outlaw; 
." we, will retain thee, Prior^ and, ^end them to fetch 
thy ransom. Thou shalt not want a cup of wine and 
a cpUpp of venison the while; and ^f thou lovest wood- 
craft, thou shalt see such as your north country never 
witnessed." 

" Or, if so please you," said Isaac, willing to cur- 
ry favour with the outlaws, " I can send to York for 
the six hundred crowns, put of certain monies in my 
hands, if so be that the most reverend Prior (K-esent 
will grant me a quittance." 

" He shall grant thee wiiatever shou d^st list, 
Isaac," said the captain; ^V.aAd thou shalt lay down 



* Borghs or borrows signifies pledges. H^nce our word bor- 
row because we pledge ourselves to restore what is lent. 



the redem{Mton :R»>ney for Prior Aytiier as for thy« 

>' For my^ffli— »h, eoarag«cms sirs*," said the Jew, 
^^ I am a br6k€}n and impoverished man; a beggar's 
staff must be my portion through life, suppo^ttig I 
w^re to pay you fifty crowns,'' 

** The Prior shall judge of that matter," replied 
tlie Captaiii;> ** how say you, father Aymer?"— Gan 
th^ Jew afford a good ransom?" 

** Can he afford a ransom?" answered the Priop-^ 
** Is he not Isaac of Yorjt, rich enough to redeem the 
captivity of the ten tribes of Israel who were led in- 
to Asyrian bondage?«-»I have seen bus little of hint 
myself, but our cellarer and treasurer have dealt 
largely with him, and report says that his hotise at 
York is so fulLof gold and silver as is a shame in any 
Christian land. Marvel ft is to all living Christiaa 
hearts that such gnawing adders shoukl be suffered 
to eat into the bowels of the state, and even of the ho- 
ty church herself, with foul osaries and extortions." 

" Hold^ father," said the Jew, *' mitigate and as* 
fleage your choler. I pray of your reverence to re- 
member that I force my monies upon no one* Biit. 
ithen churchman and layman, prince and prior, knight 
-priest,^ come knocking to Isaac's door, they borrow 
tiot his shekels with these uncivil terms. It is then, 
Friend Isaac, will you pleasure us in this matter, and 
our day shall be tru\}' kept, sO God sa'me|— ^and kind 
Isaac, if you ever served man, show yourself a friend 
in this need. And when the day comes, and I ask my 
own then what hear I but damned Jew, and the curse 
of Egypt on your tribe, and all that may stir up th^ 
rude and uncivil populace against poor strangers?" 

** Prior," said the captain, " Jew though hfe be, he 
hath in this spoken well. Do thou, thereftM-e, nam^ 
hi« ransom s^Jie named thine, without ^rther rtidii 



terms." 
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<* None but &(fr^yam0«t/«-ki^einterpr«tatioQ where* 
of," said the Prior, ** will I give at some other time 
and tide— would place a Christiaa prelate and an un«- 
baptized Jew upon the same bench. But since ye re- 
quire me to put a price upon this caitiff, I tell you 
openly that you will wrong yourselves if you take 
from him a penny under a thousand crowns,'' 

*'*' A sentence! — a sentence!" said the chief outlaw. 

^^ A sentence!-^a sentence!" shouted his accessorsii 
*^ the Christian has shown his good nurture, and dealt 
with us more generously than the Jew." 

" The God of my fathers help me!" said the JeWj 
^^ will ye bear to the ground an impoverished crea*^ 
ture?-— I am this day childless, and will ye deprive 
me of the means of livelihood?" 

" Thou wilt have the less to provide for, Jew, if 
thou art childless," said Aymer. 

** Alas! my lord," said Isaac, " your law permits 
you not to know how the child of our bosom is en* 
twined with the strings our heart— O ^ Rebecca! 
daughter of my beloved Rachel! were each leaf on 
that tree a zecchin, and each zecchin mine own, aU 
that mass of wealth would I give to know whether 
thou art alive, and escaped the hands of the Naza- 
rene!" 

" Was not thy daughter dark-haired?" said one of 
the outlaws; ^^ and wore she not a veil of twisted-sen- 
dal, broide^d with silver?" 

** She did! — she did!" said the old man, trembling 
with eagerness, as formerly with fear. ^^ I'he blessing 
of Jacob be upon thee? canst thou tell me ought of 
her safety?' 

** It was she, then," said the yeoman, " who was 
carried off by the proud Templar, when he broke 
through our ranks on yester-even. I had drawn my 
bow to send a shaft after him, but spared him even 
for the sake of the damsel, who I feared might take 
harm from the arrow." 
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*' OW" MMwered the Jew, *^ I would to God thou 
hadst shot, through the arrow had pierced her bosom 
—Abetter the tomb x)f her fathers than the dishonoura- 
ble couch of the licentious and savage Templar, 
Ichobad! Ichobad! the glory hath departed from-my 
house." . 

" Friends," said^the Chief, looking round, *' the 
old man is but a Jew, natheless his grief touches me>«» 
Deal uprightly with us, Isaao — ^will paying this ran- 
som of a thousand crowns leave thee altogether pen- 
nyless?" 

Isaac, recalled to think of his worldly goods,^the 
love of which, by dint of inveterate habit, contended 
even with his parental affection, grew pale, stam* 
mered and could not deny there might be some small 
surplus. 

'' Well— go to-^what through there be," said the 
Oudaw,** we will not reckon with thee Jtoo closely* 
Without treasure thou may'st as well hope to redeem 
thy child from the clutches of Sir Brian de Bois- 
Guilbert, as to shoot a stag-royal with a headless 
shafo— We will take thee at the same ransom with the 
Prior Aymer, or rather at one hundred crowns lower, 
which hundred crowns shall be mine own peculiar 
loss; and so we shall avoid the heinous offence of 
ratings a Jew merchant as high as a Christian prelate, 
and thou wilt have four hundred crowns remaining 
to treat for thy daughter's ransom. Templars love the 
glitter of s^ver shekels as well as the sparkle of 
black eyes— Hasten to make thy crowns chink in the 
ear of De fiois-Guilbert, ere worse comes of it. 
Thou wilt find him, as our scouts have brought no- 
ti<?e, at the next Preceptory house of his Order— i 
Said I well, my merry mates?" 

The yeomen expressed their wonted acquiescence 
in their leader^s opinion; and Isaac, relieved of one 
hadf of his apprehensions, by learning that his daugh- 
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tcr lived, and niiglit pos^lbljr be raiMomed, Ihre^ 
himself at the feet if the generous Outlaw, atid^ 
bing his heard against his buskins, sought to.kiss tl 
hem*of his green cassock. The Cantain drei«: hiot-^ 
aelf back, and extricated himself iroin the Jew's 
grasp, not without some marks of contempt. 

^^ Nay, bcshrcw <hee, maav up with thee! I 
English-born, and l^ve no such easteni^ptostiationi* 
Kneel to God, and not to a poor sinner Hke me*" 

" Ay, Jew," said Prior Aymet; >' kneel to God, as 
represented in the servant of his altar, and who 
knows, with thy sincere repentance ^nd dne gilts to 
&e shrine of saint Robert, what grace thou may st ac*- 
quire for thyself and thy daughter R^beecaf ^I grieve 
for the maiden, for she i& of fair and comely counter 
nance, I beheld her in the lists at Ashby, Also Brian 
de Bois-Guilbert is one with whom' I may do much 
««— bethink tl^ee how thou mayest deserve my good 
word with him*" , . 

" Alas! alasf' said the Jew, " on every hand the 
spoilers arise against me"^— I am given as a prey unto 
the Assyrian, and a prey unto him xsf Egypt." 

^^ And what else should be the lot of thy accursed 
race?" answered the Prior; *' for whrat saith holy writ, 
verbum Domini prajet^erunty etsaptencid est nulla in 
^f^..««chey have cast forth the word of the Lord, and 
there is no wisdom in them; propterea dabo muliera 
eorum e:^teris*^ will give their women to strangeis^ 
that is to the Templar, as in the present matter; et 
thesituros eorum heeredibua alienis^ and th»ir treasures 
to others*" ^ 

Isaac groaned deeply, and began to wring his 
hands and to relapse into his sute of desolatiiDn and 
despair. But the leader of the yef>man kd him 
aside. 

^* Advise thee welt, Isaac wluit thou wilt do in 
this matter; my counsel to t;hee t& to a^ake a 



«f tliisqchiiFcbtnaii* He is vain, Isaac, aiid he is co* 
"^etous, ^t least he needs money to supply his profu- 
sion. - Thoa canst easily gratify his greed; for think 
9QDtididt!li am blinded by thy pretexts of poverty. 
JL know, Isaap, the very iron chest in which thou dost 
lieepthy money bags-— What, know I not the great 
etone under the apple tree, that leads into the vaulted 
chamber under thy garden at York?" The Jew grew a$ 
pale as death— ** Bvit- fear nothing from me," con- 
tinued the yeoman,>^ for we are old acquainted. Dost 
jibou not remember, the sick yeoman whom thy fair 
daughter: Rebecca redeemed from the gyves at York, 
^md kept him in thy house till his hisalth was restored 
^hen thou didst dismiss him recovered, and with a 
{»ece of ^ money?— -Usurer as thou art, thou didst 
Bever place coin at a better interest than that poor 
jsUver niark, for it has this day saved thee five hun- 
dred crowns." 

^^ And thou art he whom we called Diccon Bend- 
the-Bowf" said Isaac; ^^ I thought ever I knew the 
accdnt of thy voice." 

** I am Bcnd-the-Bow," said the captain, " and 
LfOcksley, and have a good name besides all those." 
** But thou art mistaken, good Bend-therBow, con- 
cerning that same vaulted apartment. So help me 
j^eaven, as there i$ naught in it but some merchan- 
dize which I WiUtgl«|dly part with to you— -one hun- 
dred yards of Lincoln green to make doublets to thy 
tnen, and a hundred stavas of Spanish yew to make 
bows^ and one hundred silken bow-strings, tough, 
TQund, and sound— these will I send thee for thy 
good-will, honest Diccon,. and thou wilt keep silence 
about the vault, my good Diccon." 

** Silent as a dormouse," said the Outlaw;*' and 
never trust me but^I am grieved for thy daughter. 
But I may not help it— The Templar's lances are 
too strong for my archery— they would scatter us 
like dust. -Had I>but known it was Rebecca when 
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she was born oflF, soinething inigbl haitetbeen dbnwp 
but now thou mitst needs proceed by polk:3ri «£;o(M, 
ihull I treat for tliee with the the Pfior.^" ''- . 

^ *^ In God's name, Dtccon, an thoii canst aid «fte It 
tecovcr the child of my bosoiii."/ 

** Do not thou interrupt me trith thine U^- timed 
avarice/' said the Outlaw, *^ and I wiHdeal with hitt 
In th> behalf." ' 

He then turned from the Tew, who followed him^ 
however^ as closely as his shadow. 

** Prior Aymer," said the Captain, ** come apart 
with me under this tree. Men say thbu dpstlbvirwine^, 
and a lildy's smile, better than beseems thy ordef^ 
air Priest; but with that I have naught to do.' I 
have heard, too, thpu dost lore a brace of good 
^ogs and a fleet horse, and it may well be that thott 
hatest not a purse of gold^ But I have iiet^er heard 
that thou di'dst love oppression or cruelty.— JJow, 
here is Isaac, willing to give thee the means of plea- 
sure and pastime in a bag containing one hondred 
marks of silver, if thy intercession with thine ally th* 
Templar shall avail to procure the freedom of his 
daughter." ^ i^ 

"In safety and honour as when taken from me," 
said the Jew, ^* otherwise it is no bsirgai*." • 

" Peace, Isaac," said the Outlaw^ *'. or I give up 
thine interest.— What say you to this my purposte, 
Prior Aymer?" '^ 

"The matter," quoth the Prior, ^w 6f' a misted 
conditonj for, if I do a good deed on the one hatid, 
yet bn the other, it goethto'thc vantage bf a Jew, 
and in sp much is against my cdnscience* Yet, if ihe 
Israelite will advantage the Church by giving me • 
somewhat over to the building ^ our dortour,* I 
will take it on my conscience taaidiik&vin the matter 
of his daughter*" ! • ^ 

' ' ' . ' . ' ' T f I I it J ] 

. ■ ■ .■ ■• .■» • . - . 

• fiortour or dormitary . 
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<^For a Bcdre. of Marks to the dortour,'' «aid the 
Outlaw,—^- Be still, 1 say, Js^cJ-^or for a brace of 
silver candiestieks to the altar, we will aotdta»d with 
you."- 

^^ Nay, good Diccoa Beiid-the-Bow''*«-^8aid Isaacs 
endeavouring to iDcerpose.' 

*" Good Jc w-^— good beast-— good earth worm! " sef id 
the yeoman, -losing patience; **• an thou dost go on to 
pjBtt tby filthy lucre in the. balance with thy daugh- 
ter's lite and honour, by Heaven, I will strip thee of 
^very maravedi thou hast in the world, before three 
ckiys are out!^' - 

Isaac shrunk together, and was silent. 

^ And what pkdge am I to haveior alLthis^" said 
Ae Fripu, " 

^^ When Isaae returns successful through your me** 
diatibn," said the Outlaw^ ^^ I s-^earby Saint Hubert, 
I will see that he pays thee the money in good silvery ^ 
or I will reckon wii^ him for it in such sort, he had 
better have paid twenty such sums," 

" Well then, Jew,'' said Aymer, " since I must 
steeds meddle in this< matter, let me have the nse of 
ti^ wming tahiecs— 'though, hold— -cather than use 
thy pen, I would fast for twenty-four hours, Imd 
where shall i ind one^' 

I 9 

- ^^ If your holy scruples can dispense with using the 
Jew's tablets, for the pen I can ^nd a^ remedy, said 
the yeoman. And, bending his bow, he aimed hia 
sfaalt at a wild-goose which was soirring over their 
heads, the advanced guard of a phalanx of hh tribe^ <> 
which were winging their way to the distant and soli- 
tary fens of HoidernesSr The bii?d earae fluttering 
down, transfixed wii^ tt:ie arnow. 

** Inhere Prlor^" said >thc Cap tai», ^* are quillsenowr 
€b supply all the nionk^ of Jorv suiIk for the nest 
hunared ye^rs^ aa^ tliey take not to writing chroni-» 
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The Prior sat down, and at great leUuve linditetf' 
an episde to Brian de Bois-Guilbert, and having care- 
fully sealed up the tablets^ delivered them to the 
Jew, saying, >' This will be thy safe conduct to the 
Prcceptory of Templcstowe^ and, as I thinks is laost 
likely to accomplish the delivery of thy daughter, if 
it be well backed with proffers of advantage and com- 
modity at thine own hand; for, trust me well, the _ 
good Knight Bois-Guilbert is of their confraternity 
that do naught for naught," 

** Well, Prior," said the Outlaw, " L will detain thee 
no longer here than to give the Jew a. quittance for 
-the five hundred crowns at whicbthy ransom is ^tsd 
—I accept of him for my paymaster; and if 1 hear 
that ye boggle at allowing him in his accompts (be 
sum so paid byliim., Saint Mary refuse me^ an I bum 
not the abbey over thine head, though 1 hang ten 
years the sooner." 

r With a much worse grace than that wherewith be 
had penned theJetter to Bois-Guilbert, the Prior 
wrote an acquittance, discharging Isaac of York of 
five hundred crowns, advanced to him in his need 
for acquittal of his ransom, and faithfully promised 
to hold true compt with him for that sum. 

" And now," said Prior Aymcr, *^I will pray^yoa 
of restitution of my mules and palfreys, and the tree* 
dom of the reverend brethren attending upon me, 
and also of the gymmal rings, jewels, and fair ves- 
tures, of which I have been despoiled,: having nov 
satisfied your for my ransom as a true prisoner." 

** Touching your brethren, Sir Prior," said Lock* 
sley, ^^ they shall have present freedom, it were 
unjust to detain them; touching -your horses and 
mules, they shall also be restored, with such spend- 
ing-money as may enaUe you to reach York, for 
it were cruel to deprive you of the means of jour- 
neying.— 'But as concerning rings, jewels^ chains, 
and what else, you must^ understand that we are 
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men of Cen/der. consciences^ and will not yield to a ve- 
nerable man like yourself, who, should be dead to the 
Vanities of this life, the strong temptation to break 
die rule of his foundation by wearing rings, chains, 
or other vain gauHs." 

^^ Think what you do, my masters," said the Prior, 
^^ ere you put your hand on the Church's patrimony 
—These things are inter res saeras^ and I wot not 
what judgment might ensue were they to be handled 
by laical hands*" 

:** I will take care of that, reverend Friar," said 
the Hermit of Copmanhurst; *^ for I will wear them 
myself." 

" Friend, or brother," said the Prior, in answer to 
this solution of his dfoubts, ^^ if thou hast really taken 
religious orders, I pray thee to look how thou wilt 
answer to thine official for the share thou hast taken 
in this day's work." 

*' Friend Prior," returned the Hermit, " you are 
to know that I belong to a little diocess, where I am# 
iny own diocesan, and care as little for thf Bishop 
~of York as I doior the Abbot of Jorvaulx, the Prior, 
and all the convent." 

" Thou art utterly irregular," said the Pri6r; ^ one 
of those disorderly men, who, taking on them the 
sacred character without due cause, profane the holy 
rites, and endanger the souls of those who take coun- 
sel at their hands; lapides pro pane condonants iiSj 
giving them stones instead of bread, as the Vulgate 
hath it." ■ ,.' ' 

" Nay,"* said the Friar, " an my brain-pan could 
have been broken by Latin, it had not held so long 
together* I say,' that easing a world of such mis- 
proud priests as thou art of their jewels and their 
^im-cracks, is a lawful spoiling of the Egyptians*" 

'' Thou be'st a hedge -priest," said the Prior^ in 
great wrath, ^^excommunicabo vos,^^ 

^^ Thou be'st thyself more likeathief and aheretic," 
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said the Friar equally iodigiiatitj <* I writ pouch u 

no such afiront before my parishoners, as thou think' 

est it not shame to put upon me, although I be a re«-«— ^ '*" 

verend brother to thee; Qssa ejus perfrtngafnyl wilLK-BU 

break your bones, as the Vulgate nath it." 

" Holla," cried the Captain, *' come the reverend 
brethren to such termsf-^keep thine assurance o 
peace, Frian — Prior, an thou hast not made thy peace :^^-e 
with God, provoke the Friar no further*— Hermit, 
let the reverend father in God depart in peace, as a 
ransomed man*" 

The yeoman separated the incensed priests, who 
continued to raise their voices j vituperating each other 
in bad Latin, which the Prior delivered most fluently, 
and the Hermit with the greater vehemence* ITic 
Prior at length recollected himself sufficiently to be 
aware that he was compromising his dignity, by 
squabbling with such a hedge-priest as the Outlaw's 
chaplain, and being joined by his attendants, rode off 
with considerably less pomp, and in much more apos- 
tolical condition, so fat as worldly matters were con- 
cerned, than, he had exhibited before this rencounter. 

It remained that the Jew should produce somes6> 
curity for the ransoVn which he was to pay on the 
Prisoner's account, as well as upon hi^ own. He gave 
accordingly, an order sealed with his signet, to a 
brother of his tribe at York, requiring him to pay to 
the bearer the sum of a thousand crowns, and to de- 
liver certain merchandizes specified in the note. 

** My brother Sheva," he said, groaning deeply, 
" hath the key of my warehouses." 

"And of the vaulted chamber?" whispered Locks- 
ley. 

" ^o, no— may heaven forefend!" caid Isaac; evil 
is the ht)ur that let any one whomsoever into that se- 
cret." 

" It is safe with me, said the Outlaw," so be that 
tkis thy scroll produce the sum therein nominated 
and set down. — But what now, Isaac? art dead? art 





stupified? bfith the payment of a UiouBand crowns 
put thy daughter's peril out of thy mind!" 

The Jew started to his feet—** No Diccon, no-— 
I will presently set forth— Farewell, thou whom I 
may not call good, and dare not and will not call 
cviL'^ 

Yet ere Isaac departed; the Outlaw. chief bestow- 
ed on him this parting advice: — *^ BeJiberal of thine 
offers, Isaac, and spare not thy purse for thy daugh- 
ter's safety. Credit me, that the gold thou shalt spare 
in her cause, will hereafter give thee as much agony 
as if it were poured molten down thy throat." 

Isaac acquiesced with a deep groan, and set forth 
on his Journey, accompanied by two tall foresters, 
who were to be his guides, and at the same time his 
guards through the wood. ~ 

The Black Knight^ who had seen with no small in- 
terest these various proceedings, now took his leave 
of the Outlaw hi turn; nor could he avoid express- 
ing his surprise at having witnessed so much of ci- 
vil policy amongst persons cast out from all the ordi- 
nary protection and influence of the laws. 

" Good fruit. Sir Knight," said the yeoman, " will 
sometimes grow on a sorry tree; and evil times are 
not always productive of evil alone and unmixed. 
Amongst those who are drawn into this lawless state, 
there are, doubtless, numbers who wish to exercise 
its license with some moderation, and some who re- 
gret, it may be, that they are obliged to follow such 
a trade at all." 

** And to one of these," said the ktiight, " I am 
now, I presume speaking?" 

" Sir Knight," said the Outlaw, " we have each 
our secret. You are welcome to form your judg- 
ment of me, and I may use my conjecture touching 
you, though neither of our shafts may hit the mark 
they are shot at. But as I do not pray to be admitted 
into your mystery, be not offended that I preserve 
my own," , - 
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^* I crave pardqp, brave Outlaw," said the knigh 
** your reproof is just. But it may be we shall ine 
hereafter with less of concealment on either side* 
^ Meanwhile we part friends, do we not?" 

♦* There is my hand upon it," said Locksley; '* an 
I will call it the hand of a true Englishman, thoug 
an outlaw for the present." 

*' And there is mine in return," said the Knight 
** and I hold it honoured by being clasped wit 
yours. For he that does good, having the unlimite 
power to do evil, deserves praise not only for the^ 
good which^he performs, but for the eVil which h^=^ 
forbears.'— Fare thee well, gallant Outlaw!" . 

Thus pahed that fair fellowship; and he of the^- 
Fetterlock, mountingupon his strong, war-horse, rode=^ 
off through the forest. 



I '^ 



\ 



IVAMHOEL l49 



CHAPTER XI. 



King John, I'll tell the what, my friendi 
He is a very serpent in my way; 
And wheresoe'er this foot of mine doth tread, 
He lies beibre me.— Dost thou understand me? 

King John, 

There was brave feasting in the Castle of York, 
to which Prince John had invited those nobles^ pre- 
fetes^and leaders, by whose assistance he hoped to 
^arry through his ambitious projects upon his bro- 
ther's throne." Waldemar Fitzurse, his able and 
politic agent, was at secret work among them, tem- 
pering all to that pitch of courage which was ne- 
cessary in making an open declaration of their pur- 
pose. But their enterprise was'delayed by the ab- 
sence of more than one main limb of the confederacy, 
^he stubborn and tiaring, though brutal courage of 
5'*i'ont-dc-Boeuf; the buoyant spirits and bold bear- 
^^g of De Bracy; the sagacity, martial experience, 
^nd renowned valour of Brian de Bois-Guilbert, were 
^tnportant to the success of their conspiracy; and, 
}5vhile cursing in secret their unnecessary and unmean- 
itig absence, neither John nor his adviser dared to 
proceed Without them. Isaac the Jew also seemed 
to have vanished, and with him the hope of certain 
Sums of money, making up the subsidy for which 
Prince J6hn had contracted with that Israelite and his 
brethem. This deficiency was likely to prove perilous 
in an emergency so critical. 

It was on the morning after the fall of^ Torquil- 
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Stone, that a confused report began to spread abi^ad 
in the city of York, that Dc Bracy and Bois Guil- 
bert, with their confederate Front-de-Boeuf, had 
been taken ^or slain. Waldmar brought the ra- 
znour to Prince John, announcing, that he feared 
its truth the more that they had set out with a small 
attendance, for the purpose of committing an assault 
on the Saxon Cedric and his attendants. At another 
time the Prince would have treated this deed of 
violence as a good jest; but now, that it interfered 
with and impeded his own plans, he exclaimed 
against the perpetrators, and spoke of the broken laws, 
and the infringement of public order and of private^ 
property in a tone which might have become King 
Alfred. ' ' 

" The unprincipled marauders!" he said-—" were . 
I ever to become monarch of England, I would hang 
such transgressors over the draw-bridges of their 
own castles." 

" But to become monarch of England, said his 
Achitopel cooly, " it is necessary aiot 6nly that your 
Grace should endure the transgressions of these un- 
principled marauders, but that you should afford 
them your protection, notwithstanding your lauda- 
ble zeal for the laws they are in the habit of in- 
fringing. We shall be finely helped, if the churl Sax- 
ons should have realized your Grace's vision of con- 
verting feudal drawrbridges into gibbets; and yonder 
bold-spirited Cedric seemeth one to whom such an 
imagination might occur. Your grace is well aware, 
it will be dangerous to stir without Frout-de-Boeuf, 
De Bracy, and the Templar; and yet we have^ gone 
too far to recede >vith safety." 

Prince John struck his forehead with impatience, 
and then began to' stride up' and down the apart- 
ment. 

"The villains," he. said, " the base treacherous 
villains, to desert me at this pinch!" 
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"Nay, say rather the feather^^pated giddy fools," 
said Waldemar, ^^ who must be toying with follies 
when such business was in hand." 

^^ What is to be donel" said the prince, stopping 
short before Waldemar. 

^^ I know nothing which can be done/' answered 
his counsellor, >^ save that which I have already ta- 
ken order for. — I came not to bewail this evil chance 
with your Grace^ until I had done my best to reme- 
dy it." 

** Thou art ever my better apgel, Waldemar," said 
the Prince; ^^ and when I have such, a chancellor to 
advise withal, the reign of John will be renowned in 
^ur annals.*— -What hast thou commanded?" 

" I haye caused Louis Winkelbrand, de Bracy's 
lieutenant, to c^use his trumpets sound to horse, ajid 
to display his banner, and to set presendy fourth to- 
wards the castle of Front-de-Boeuf j,to do what yet 
may be done for the succour of our friends." 

Prince John's faced flushed with the pride of a 
spoilt child, who has undergone what it conceives to 
be an insult. 

*^ By the face of God!" he saidi, " Waldemar Fitz- 
urse, much hast thou taken upon thee; and over mal* 
apert thou were to cause trumpet to blow, or banner 
to be raised^ in a town where ourselves were in pre- 
sence, without our express comn^and." 

''J crave your Grace'slpardon," said Fitzurse, in- 
tcmally -cursing the idle vanity of his patron; ** but 
when time pressed, .and even the loss of minutes 
mija^t be fatal, I judged itbest to take this much bur- 
den upon me, in a matter of such importance to your 
Grace''s interest." ^ . , 

. ^ *' Thou art pardoned, Fitzurse," said the Prince, 
gravely; " thy purpose hath atbned for thy hasty 
rashness.-^But whom have we here?-*-De Bracy 
himself, by the rood!— and ii^strange guise doth he 
come before us." 
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It wa» indeed Dc Bracy,—** bloody with spumhg, 
fiery red with speed/'-^His armour bQre allche mam 
of the late obstinate fray, bemg broken, defac^d^ and 
stained with blood in many, places^ and covered with 
xlay and dust from the crest to the spur. Undo- 
ing his helmet, he placed it on the table, and stood 
a moment as if to collect himself before he told his 
news." 

** Dc Bracy," said Prince John, *^ what means this? 
—•Speak, I charge thee!— ^Are the Saxons in rebel- 
lion?" - 

^^ Speak, De Bracy," said Fiteurse, almost in the 
same moment with his master, ^^ thou wert wont to 
be a man.— Where is the Templar?— where Front? 
de-BcBuf?" 

"The Templar is fled/' said De Bracy; ** Front- 
de Boeuf you will never see more. He has found a 
red grave among the blazing rafters of his awn castle, 
and I alone am escaped to tell you," 

** Coldnews," said Waldemar, *^ to us, though you 
s^ak of fire and conflagratiimw" 

*' The worst news is not yet said," answered Dcs- 
Bracy; and^ comii\g up to Prince John, he uttered in 
alow and emphatic tone — ^ Richard is in£ngland 
i-^J have seen and^poke with him." 

Prince John turned pale, tottered, ^d catight at 
the back of an oaken betlch to support himself-^ 
much like to a man who receives an arrow in his 
bosom. 

** Thouravest, De Bracy," said Fitz^rse, «* it can 
-notb€«" 

**. It is as true as truth itself," said De Bracy; ^I 
was'his prisoner and spoke with him," 

♦* With Richard Piantagenet, saj'est thou?" con- 
tinued Fiteurse. 

•♦ With Richarid Piantagcnet," replied De Bracy, 
with Richuri;} Coeur <le Lion-*-with Midiard of Enc- 
land." 
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•* And thou wert his prisoner?" said Waldemar; 
** he 18 then at the head of a power?" 

^ u No-^^-oaly a few outlawed yeoman were around 
him, and to these his perso^i is unknown* I heard 
him say he was about to depart from them. He 
joined them only to assist^ at the storming of Tor- 
qni^tone;" 

** Ay," said Fitzurse, " such is indeed the fashion 
of Richard^a true knight-errant he, and will wander 
in wild adventure, trusting the prowess of his single > 
arni, like any sir Guy or sir Bevis, whil^ the weigh- 
ty affairs of his kingdom slumber, and his own 
safety is endangered.— What doest thou propose to 
do, De Bracy?" 

'* I— I oflPcred Richard the service of my Free 
Lances, and he refused" them — I will lead them to 
Hull, seize on ^hipping, and embark for Flandersi 
thanks to the bustling times^ a man of action will al- 
ways find employment. x\nd thou, Waldemar, wilt 
thou take lance and shield, and lay down thy policies 
and wend along with me, and share tlie fate which 
God sends us?" 

*' I am too old, Maurice, and f have a daughter," 
answered Waldemar. / ^ 

- *' Give lier to*me, Fitzurse, and I will maintain , 
her as fits her' rank, dwith the help of lance and stir- 
rap," said De Bracy. \ . 

** Not so,!* answered Fitzurse,"! will take sanctu- ' 
ary in this church of St. Peter — the Archbishop i% 
my sworn brothcf ." 

During this discourse, Prince John had gradually 
awakened from the stupor into which he had been 
thrown by the unexpected intelligence, and had been 
attentive to the conversation which passed betwixt 
his followers. " They fall off from me," he said to 
himself, " they hold no more by me than a withered 
leaf by the bough when a breeze blows on it!«-Hell 
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and fiends, can I shape no means for myself when 
am deserted by these craven8;'WHe paused^ and 
' diere was an expression of diabolical passion in the 
constrained laugh with which he at length bx^ke ia 
on their conversation. 

^* Ha, ha, ha! my good lords, by the light of Our 
Lady'^row, I held ye sage men, bold men, rcady^ 
witted men; yet ye throw down wealth, honour, ptea- 
aure, all that our noble game promised you, at the mo* 
ment it might be won by one bold cast!" 

** I understand you not," said De Bracy. ^ So soon 
as Richard's return is blown s^road, he will be at 
the head of an army, and all is then over with us. I 
would counsel you, my lord, either to fly. to France, 
or take the piptection of die Queen Mother." 

** I seek no safety for myself," said Prince John, 
haughtily; ^^ that i could secure by a word spoken 
to my brother. But althoughyou, De Braicy, and 
you, Waldemar Fitzurse, are so ready to abandon 
me, I should not gready delight to see your heads 
set on Cliffords' gate, yonder. Thinkest thou, Wal- 
demar, that the wily Archbishop wjll not suffer tbec 
to b^ taken from the very horns of the altar, would 
it make his peace with King Richard? And forget^ 
test thou, De Bracy, that Robert Fstoteville lies be- 
twixt thee and UuU with all his forces, and that Ae 
Earl of Essex is gathering his feliowers? If we had 
reason to fear these levies even before Richard's re- 
turn trow est thou there is any doubt now whicb 
party their leaders will take? Trust me, Estotcvillc 
alone has strength enough to drive all thy Free 
Lances into the Humben"— Waldemar FitKurse and 
De Bracy looked in each other's faces with bhil 
>dismay.-i->There is but one road to safety, condmted 
the Prince, and his brow grew Uack as~iiiidnigbtt 
** this object of our terror journeys alone.-^He muRt 
be met withaL" 
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« -Not by me^" said De Br^cjr, hastily ** I was his 
prisoner, and he took me to mercy-— I will not harm a 
feather in his crest*" 

** Who spoke of harming him?" said Prince John, 
with a hardened laugh; ^^ the knave will say next that 
I meant he should slay him!-^No«*«i prison were 
better; and whether in Britian or Austria, what mat- 
ters.^^-^Things will be but as they were when we cOn- 
moQced our enterprizci— It was founded on the hope 
that Richard^ would remain a captive in Germany-** 
Our uncle Robert lived and died in the tastle of Car- 
diffc." 

^ Ay, but," said Waldemar, *^ your grandsire Hen- 
jy sate more firm in his seat than your Grace can. I say 
the best prison b that which is made by the sexton«*> 
no dungeon like a church vaultM have said my ^ay." 

" Prison or tomb," said De Bracy, ** I wash my 
hands of the whole matter." 

*' Viilian!" said Prince Johii, ** thou woutdst not 
bewray our counsel?" 

"Counsel was never bewrayed by me," said De 
Bracy, haughtily,/^ nor must the name of villain be 
coupled with mine." 
** Peaoe, Sir Ktiight!" said' Waldemar;— >* and yofi, 
good my lord, forgive the scruples of valiant De 
Bracy; I trust I shall soon remove them." 

** That passes your eloquence, Fita&urse," replied 
the ktiight. 

** Why good Sir Maurice^" rejoined the wily poli- 
tician, *^ start not aside like a scared steed, without 
at least considering the objects of your terror.-^This 
Richard«*^ut a day ^ince, and it would have been 
'thy dearest wish to have met hith hand to hand in 
the ranks of battle«--one hundred times I have heard 
thee wish it." 

" Ay," said De Bracy, ** but that was as Apu say* 
est, hand to hand, and in the ranks of batik! Thou 
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never heardst me breathe 8t thought of assaulting him 
aloDc, and In a forest.'^ ^ 

^^ Thou art no good knight if thoU dost scruple at 
it,'* said Waldemar. ^^ Was it in battle that Lance- 
lot de Lac and Sir Tristram won renownf or was it 
not by encotintering gigantic knights under the shade 
of deep an^ unknown forests?" 

, -** Ay, but I promise you," said Dp firacy, " diat 
neither Tristram nor Lancelot would have l^en 
match, hand to hand, for Richard Plantagenet, and 
I.think it was not their wont to take odds against a 
single man," 

^^ Tl^ou art mad, De Bracy-— what is it we pro- 
pose to thee, a hir^d and retained captain of Free 
Companions, whose swords are purchased for Prince 
John's service? Thou art apprised of our eneniy, 
and then thou scruplest, though thy patron's for- 
tunes, those of thy comrades, thine own, and the 
life and honour of every one amongst us be at 
stake!" * 

" I tell you," said De Bracy, sullenly, "that he 
gave, me my life* True, he sent mc from his pre- 
sence, and refused my 'tiomage--so far I owe him 
neither favour nor aUegiance^-4>ut I will « not lift 
hand against him.." 

" It needs not-^end Louis Winkelman and. a 
score of thy lances." 

*' Ye have sufficient ru£Eians of your own," ssdd 
De Braoy;." not one of mine shall budge on such an 
errand." 

" Art thou so obstinate, De Bracy?" said Prince 
John; " and wilt thou forsake me after so many pro- 
testations of zeal for my service?" 

'* I mean it not," said De Bracy; *^ I will abide; 
by you in aught that becomes a knight, whetter in the 
lists or in the camp; but this highway practice comes 
not within my vow." 
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>^ Come hither. Waldemar,^ said Piiate John. 
<< An unhappy Pnnce am I. My lather, King Henry, 
had lai^ul servanis-*«He had but to say chat he ^as^ 
{Aagaed with a Cactioas priest, and the blood of Tho- 
aias««-Bect^et, saint tbough he was, stained the steps 
of his own altar.'-^Tracy, Morville, Brtto,^ loyal and 
daring subject, your namee^ your spirit, are exUnct! 
aod although Reginald Fitzurse hath left a son, he 
hath fallen offfron his father's fidelity and courage*" 

>^ He has falkn off from neither, said Waldemar 
Fitzurse; ^ and since it may not bettc^lr be, I will 
take on me the conduct of this perilous enterprize. 
JOearly^ lK>wever, did my father purchase the praise 
of a zealous friend; and yet did his proof of loy- 
alty to Henry fall far short of what I am about to 
afford; for rather would I assail a whole ealender 
of saints, than put spear in rest against Coeur d^ 
I^ton.'^-oDe Bracy, to thee I mu%t trust to keep up 
llie spirits of the doubtful, and to guard Prince 
JchcL'a person. If you receive such news as I trust 
to send you, our enterprise will no longer wear a 
datsbtfttl aspect.-«-Page he said, ^^ hie to my lodgings, 
aad tell my armov^er to be there in readine^; and 
bid Stephen Wethcral, Bixxad Thoresby , and the three 
sfiears of Spy ii^how, attend me instantly; and let the 
siKMit-master,Hugh Bardon, attend me also. Adieu, 
my Prince till better times." Thus speaking, he left 
the apartment. 

** He goes to make my brother prisoner," said 
Prmce John to De Bracy,. ^^ with as little touch of 
jcoinpunclion as if it but concerned the liberty of ajSax- 
on Franklia; I trust he will observe our orders, and 
use our dear Richard's person with all due respect." 



• Reginald Fhzurfe^ WiIUam.de Tracy, Hugh.de Morvilie, and 
Bichard Brito, were the gentlemen uf Henry the Second's hotise- 
hold, who, instigated by some passionate expressions of t.belr80- 
Tereign, slew the celebrated Thomas-a-Becket. 

voh. II* 14 
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De Bracy answered with a smile. 
^ ** By the light of Our Lady's broW," said prince 
John, ^^ our orders to him were most precise — though 
it may be you heard them not, as we atood togi&ther 
in the oriel window— *Mo8t clear and positive was 
our charge that Richard's safety should be cared f(»r, 
and wo to Waldemar's head if h^ transgress itf " 

^' I had better pass to his lodgings," said De Bra- 
cy, "and make him fully aware of your Grace's 
pleasure, for, as it quite escaped my ear, it saay not 
perchancfe have reached that of Waldemar." - 

** Nay, nay,"'said Prince John impaftiently, "I pro- 
mise thee he heard me; and besides, I have fartfier 
occupation for thee. Maurice^ come hither, let me 
lean on thy shoulder," 

They walked a turn through the hall in this &- 
^•iniliar posture, and Prince John with an air of the 
*ino8t confidential intimacy, pro<;eeded to say, ** What 
thinkest thou of this Waldemar Fitzurse, my De 
Bracy? — He trusts to be our Chancellor. Surely we 
~ will pause ere we give an office so high to one who 
shows evidently how little he reverences oiir blood, 
by his so readily undertaking this enterprize against 
Richard. Thou dost think, I warrant, that thou hast 
lost somewhat of our regard, by thy boldly decliniog 
this unpleasing task—But no, Maurice! I rather 
honour thee for thy virtuous constancy. There are 
things most necessary to be done, the perpetrator of 
which we neither love nor honottr; and there may 
be refusals to sepe us, which shall rather exalt in 
our estimation those who deny our request. The 
arrest of my- unfortunate brother forms no such good 
title to the high office of Chancellor, as thy chival- 
rous and courageous denial established in thee to the 
truncheon of High Marshal. Think of this, Dc 
Bracy, and begone to thy charge." 

" Fickle tyrant!" muttered De Bracy, as he left the 
presence of the Prince'; " evil luck have they who trust 
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thee. Thy Chancellor iadeed!-^He who hath the 
keeping of thy conscience shall have an easy charge, 
I trow. But High Marshal of England! that," he 
said^ extending his arms, as if to grasp the baton of 
office; and assunfting a loftier stride along the anti- 
chaniber, ^^ that is indeed a prize worth playing for!" 

De' Bracy had no sooner left the apartment than 
Prince John summoned an attendant. 

^^ Bid Hugh Bardon, our scoiit-master, come hither^ 
so soon as he shall have spoken with Waldemar 
Fitzurse." 

The scout-master arrived after a brief delay, during 
which John traversed the apartment with unequal 
and disordered steps. ^ ' 

'* Bardon," said he, " what did Waldemar desire 
of thee?" > 

*' Two resolute men, well acquainted with these 
northern wilds, and skilful in tracking the tread of 
man and horse." , 

*' And thou hast fitted bim?" 

** Let your Grace never trust me else," answered 
the masteitpf the spies. ^^ One is from Hexhamshire; 
he is wont to trace the Tynedale and Teviotdale 
thieves, as a blood* hound follows the slot of a hurt 
deer. The other is Yorkshire bred, and has twang- 
ed'his bow-string right oft in merry Sherwood; he 
knows each glade and dingle, copse imd high^wood, 
betwixt this and Richmond." - 

" 'Tis well," said the Prince. " Goes Waldemar 
forth with them?" 
^ ** Instantly," said Bardon. 

" With what attendance?? replied John carelesly. 

** Broad Thoresby goes with him, and Wetheral, 
whom they call, for his cruelty, Stephen Steel-heart, 
and three northern men-at-arms that belonged to 
Ralph M iddleton's gang — they are called the Spears 
of SpyinglaWk" 

" 'Tis well," said Prince John; then added, after 
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a moiseDts's panae^ ^^ Bardon, it imports our 6ervi< 
that thou keep a strict watch on Maurice De Bracer 
--•so that he shall not observe it, however.— « And 1« 
us know of his motions from time to time— -wii 
whom he converses, and what be propoeetii« Fail n- 
in this as thou wilt be answerable J' 

Hugh Bardon bowed, and retired. « 

** If Maurice betrays me," said Prince John^— •* if^ 
he betrays me, as hts bearing leads me to fear, I wiJI 
have his head, were Richard thundering at the gates 
of York.*' . "^ 
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CHAPTER XIL 



I 



Arouse the tyger of Hyrcsnian deserts, 
Strive lirith the half-surved Hon for his prey; 
Lesser the risk, than nmse the slumbering fire 
Of wild Fanaticism. 



Our tale now returns to Isaac of Ybrk. — Mounted 
^pon a mule^ the gift of the Outlaw, with two tall yeo- 
'^^en to act as his guard and guides, the Jew had set 
^t for the Preceptory of Templestowe, for the pur- 
pose of negotiating his daughter's redemption. Th^ 
vrcceptory t^ras but a day's journey from the demo- 
Mshed castle of Torquilstone,,«nd the Jew bad hoped 
^t> reach it before nightfall; accordingly, having dis- 
missed his guides at the verge of the forest, and re- 
Warded them with a piece of silver, he began to press 
on with such speed as his weariness permitted him to 
exert. But his' strength failed him totally ere he had 
I'eached within Tour miles of the Temple-Court; rack- 
ing pains shot along his back and through his limbs, 
and the excessive anguish which he felt at heart being ^ 
now augmented by bodily suffering, he was rendered 
altogether ihcapableof proceeding farther than a small 
market- town, where dwelt a Jewish Rabbi of his tribe, ^ 
eminent in the medical profession, and to whom Isaac 
was well known. Nathan Ben Israel received his suf^ 
fering countryman with that kindness which the law 
prescribed, and which the Jews practised to each other. 
He insisted on his betakinghimself to repose, and used 
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such remedies as were then in most repute to check 
the progress of the fever, which terror, fatigue, and 
sorrow, had brought upon the poor old Jew. 

On the morrow, when Isaac proposed to arise 'dud 
pursue his journey, Nathan remonstrated against his 
purpose, both as his host and as his physician. It 
might cost him, he said, his life. But Isaac replied, 
that more than life and death depended upon his go- 
ing that morning to Templestowe. 

^^ To Templestowe!'' saud his host with surprise; 
again felt his pulse, and then muttered to himself 
^^ His fever is abated, yet seems his mind s<^mewhat 
alienated and disturbed." '- 

*^ And why not to Templestowe?" answered his pa- 
tient. ^*' I grant thee, Niithan, that it is a dwelling of 
those to whom the despised Children of the Promise 
are a stumbling-block and an abomination; yet thou 
know est that pressing affairs of traffic somietimes car- 
ry u^ amongst these blood-thirsty Nazar^ie soldiers, 
and that we visit the Preceptories of the Templars, as 
well as the Commandaries of the Knighls Hospital- 
lers, as they are called."* ^ , 

" I know it well," said Nathan; ** but wettest thou 
that Lucas De Beaumanoir, the chief of their Order, 
and whom they term Grand Master, is now- himself 
at Templestowe?" 

^ ** I know it not," said Isaac; " our last letters from 
our brethren at Paris advised him to be at that city, 
beseeching Philip for aid against the Sultan Sala- 
dinjt." 

^^ He hath since come to England, unexpected by 
his brethren; and^ he cometh amoiig them with a 

.1 1 I .I. I , H 

* The establifthments of the Knights Templars were caller] Pre^ 
ce|>torie8, and the title of those who presided in the Order was 
Preceptor, as the principal Knights of Saint John were termed 
Commanders, and dieir houses Com mandaries. But time tMIBS 
were sometimet^ it woukiaeeiDy used ind»ciimin«l#ljr. 
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Strong and outstretched arm to correct and punish. 
His countenance is kindled iii anger against those 
who have departed from the vow which they have 
made, and great is the fear of those sons of Belial* 
Thdn must have heard of his namef" 

^^ It is well known unto me," said Isaac;-^* the Gen* 
^estleli ver this Lucas Beaumanpir as a^man sealous 
to slaying for every point of the Nazarene law; and 
our brethren have termed him a cruel destroyer of the 
Saracens, and a cruel tyrant to the Children of the 
Promise." 

^ And truly have they termed him," said Nathan 
the physician. ^^ Other Templars may be moved froot 
the purpose of their heart by pleasure, pr bribed by 
proniise of gold and silver; but Beaumanoir is of a 
diiFerent stamp«^hating sensuatity, despising trea^ 
sure, and pressing forward to that which they call the 
crown of martyrdom— -The God of Jacob speedily 
send it unto him, and over them all! — ^Specially hatn 
this proud man extended his glove over the childmn 
of Judah, as holy David over Edom, holding die 
murther of a Jew to be an offering of as sweet savour 
as the deadi of a Saracen. Impious and false things 
has he said even of the virtues of our medicines^ as 
if they were the devices of Satan — ^llie Lord rebuke 
him!" 

'* Ncverteless," said Isaac, ** I must present my- 
self at 1 emplestowe, though he hath made his face 
like unto a fiety furnace seven times heated.^' 

He then jexplained unto Nathan the pressing cause 
of his journey. The Ri^biltstened with interest, and 
testified fai« sympadiy after die fashion of his peopk, 
rending his clothes, and saying, ** Ah my daughterl-^ 
ah, my daughter!«-*Alas for the daughter of Zion^^ 
Alas! for the captivity of Israel!" 

** Thou seest," said Isaac, '^ how it stands with me, 
and that I may not tarry. Peradventure^ the presence 
«t this Lucas Beaumanoir, bein^g the chief man over 
tfiem, may turn Brian 4e Bois-Guilbeft from die ill 
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which he do^h meditate, and that he may deliver to 
me my beloved daughter Rebecca." 

" Go thou/' 8ai4 Nathan Ben Israel, " and be wise, 
for wisdom availed Daniel in the den of lions into 
which he was ca^t; and may it go well with thee^ even 
as thy heart wisheth. Yet if thou canst,^ keep thee 
from the presence of the Grand Master; for to do foul 
scorn to our people is his morning and evening de- 
light. It may be if thou couldst speak with Bois- 
Guilbert in private, thou shalt the better prevail with 
liim; for men say that these accursed Nazarenes are 
not as one together in the Preceptory— May their 
counsels be confounded and brought to shame! But 
do thou, brother, return to me as if it were to the 
house of thy lather, andbringme word how it has aped 
with thee; and well do I hope thou wilt bring 
with thee Rebecca, even the scholar of the wise Mi- 
riam, whose cures the Gtntiles slandered, as if Uiey 
had been wrought by necroQiancy." 

Isaac accordingly bade his friend farewell, and 
about an hour's riding brought him before the Pre* 
ccptory of Templcstowe. 

This establishment of the Templars was seated 
amidst fair meadows and pastures, which the devo* 
tion* of the former Preceptor had bestowed upon 
their Order. It was strong and well fortified, a 
point never neglectled by these knights, and which 
the disordered state of England rendered peculiar* 
ly necessary. Two halberdiers, clad in black, guard- 
ed the draw-bridge, and others, in the same sad 
livery, glided to and firo upon the walls with a fu- 
nereal pace, resembling sceptres -more than soldiera. 
The inferior officers of the Order were thus dress- 
ed, ever since their use of white garments, similar 
to those of the knights and esquires, had given rise 
to a coinbination of certain false brethren in the 
mountains of Palestine, terming themselves. Tem- 
plars, and bringing great dishonour on the Order. 
A knight was now and then seen to cross the court 
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in his long^ white cloak, his head depressed on his 
breast, and his arms folded. They passed each 
other, if they chanced to meet, with a slow, solema^ 
and mute greeting; for such was the rule of their 
Order, quoting thereupon the holy texts, ** In many 
words thou shalt not avoid sin," and ^ Life and death 
are in the power of the tongue." In a word, the 
stem asceUc rigour of the Temple discipline^ which 
bad been so long exchangedMbr prodigal and licen^* 
^Mis indulgence, seemed at once to have revived at 
Templestowe under the severe eye of Lucas Beauma- 
noir, 

Isaac paused at the gate, to consider how he might 
seeM entrance in the manner most likely to bespeak 
favour; for he was well aware, that to his unhappy 
race the reviving fanatacism of the Order was not 
less dangerous than their unprincipled licentiousness; 
and that his religion would be the object of hate and 
persecution in the one case, as his wealth would have 
exposed him in the other to the extbruons ol unre« 
lenting opprc^ssion. 

Meantime Lucas Beaumanoir walked in a smiA 
garden belonging to the Preceptory, included withia 
nie preeiticts of its exterior fortification, and held sad 
and con&dential communication with a brother of his 
Order, who had come in his company from Pales- 
tine. 

The Grand Master was a^man advanced in age^ 
as was testified by his long gray beard, and the 
shaggy grey eye-brows over hanging eyes, of which, 
however, years had beeh unable to quench the -fire. 
A formidable warrior, his thin and severe features 
retained the soldier's fierceness of expression; an 
ascetic bigot, they were no less marked by the em- 
aciation of abstinence, and the spiritual pride of th« 
self'satisfied devotee. Yet with these severer traits 
of physiognomy, there was mixed somewhat strik- 
iag and ndble, arising, doubtless, from At great 
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part which his high office called upon him to act 
among monarchy and princes, and from thd habitual 
exercise of supreme authority over the valiant atnd 
high-bom knights, who were utiited by the rules 
of the Order. His stature was tall, a^d his gait^ 
undepressed by. age and toiU was erect and stately. 
His white mantle was shaped with severe regulari- 
ty, according to the rule of Saint Bernard himself, 
being composed of what was then called Burrel 
cloth, justly fitted, to the size of the wearer, and 
bearing on the left shoulder^ the octangular cross 
peculiar to the Order, formed of red cloth. Nci^ 
vair or ermine decked hi^ garment; but in respect 
of his age, the Grand Master, as permitted by the 
rules, wore his doublet linied dnd trimmed wtth the 
softest lambskin, dressed with the wool outwards, 
which was the nearest approach he could regularly 
make to the u$e of fur, then xhe greatest luxury of 
dress. Tn his hand he bore that singular abacus^ or 
'Staff of office, with which Templars are often re- 
presented, having at ^he upper eftd a round plate, 
on which was engraved the cross of the Order, in- 
scribed within a circle or orle^ as heralds term it. 
His companion, who attended op this great person- 
age, had nearly the same dress in all respects, but 
his extreme deference towards his superior showed 
that no other quality subsisted between them. The 
Preceptor, for such he « was in rank, walkec^not in % 
line with the Grand Master, but just so far behind 
that Beaumapoir could speak to him without turning 
round his head. * - 

" Conrade," said the Grand Master, *^dear com- 
paion of my battles and my toils, to thy faithful 
bosom alone I 'can confide my sorrows* To thee 
alone can I tell honV oft, since I came to this king- 
dom, I have desired to be dissolved and to be with 
the just. Not one object in England hath met mine 
ey^ which it could rest upon with pleasure, save the 
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tombs of our brethem, beneath the massive roof of our 
Temple .Church in yonder proud capital. O, valiant 
Robert de Ros! did I exclaim internally, as I gazed 
upon these good soldiers of the cross, where they lie 
aculptured on their tombs^-^O, worthy -William de 
Mareschal! open your marble cells, and take to your 
repose a weary brother, who would rather strive with 
a hundred thousand Pagans than witness die decay 
of our Holy Order!" 

*^ It is but true," answered Conrade Mont-Fitchet; 
^Mt is but too true; and the irregularities of our, 
brethren in England are iuren^more gross than those 
in France." ^ 

*^ Because they are more wealthy," answered th^ 
Grand Master. ^^ Bear with me brother, although 
I should something vaunt myself. Thou knowest 
the life I have led, keeping each^ioint of my Order, 
striving w^h devils embodied and disembodied, 
striking, down the roaring lion, who goeth about 
seeking whom he may devour, like a godd knight 
and devout priest, wheresoever 1 met with him-— 
even a^ blessed Saint Bernard hath prescribed to 
us in the forty- fifth capital of our rule, Ut Leo sem^ 
per feriatur. But, by the Holy Temple! the zeal 
which hath devoured my substance and my life; 
yea, the very nerves snd marrow of my bones: by 
that very Holy Temple I ^wear to thee, that save 
thyself, and some few that still retain the ancient 
severity of our Order, I look upon no brethren 
whom I can bring my so^l, to embrace under that 
holy name* What say our statutes, and how do 
pur brethren c^scrve them? They should wear no 
yain or worldly ornament, no crest upon their hel- 
met, no gold upon stirrip or bridle-bit; yfit who 
nbw go pranked out so proudly and so gayly, as the 
poor, soldiers or the Temple? They are forbidden 
to take one bird by means of another, td shoot beasts 
with bow or arblast to halloo to a hunting horn, of 
to spur the hors^ after gatoe* But now, at hunting 
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and hftvknig, and «iich idle sport of wood and river, 
wA» so prompt as they in aU these fond vanities? 
They are forbidden to read, save what their Superior 
permitted, or whatholy thing was read aloud during 
die hours of refecinion; imd they were commanded to 
extirpate magic and heresy. Lo! they are charged 
with studying the accursed cabalistical setretsof the 
Jews,and the magic of the Paynim Saracens. Sim* 
pleoess of diet was prescribed to them, roots, pottage, 
gruels, eating fiesh hut thrice a week, because the ac- 
G^tomed feeding on €esh is a dishonourable corrup-* 
l&ni of the body; sndbehold,theirtableB groan under 
delicate fare. Their drink was to be water; and now' 
to drink tike a Templar, is the boastdf each jolly boon 
companion! This very garden, filled as it is with eu- 
xiousherbs and trees sent from the eastern climes^ bet- 
ter becomes the haram of an unbelieving Emir, thasi 
the plot whichChristianmonkssheuld devote to raise 
their pot-herbs. — And O, Conrad^! well it were that 
lihe relaxation of discipline stopped even here! — Well 
thou knowest that we were forbidden to receive those 
devout woneien, who at the beginning wer^ associated 
as sisters of our Order,becau8e,saith the foity-sixth 
chapter^ the ancient Enemy hath, by female society, 
withdrawn many from the right patH toparadise. Nay, 
in the last capital!, being, as it v^re, the copsestoae 
which our blessed founder placed on the pure and un- 
defiled doctrine which he had enjoined, we are prohi- 
isited ivom offering, leven to our sisters apd Our mo- 
iiiers, the kiss of sMtctioa-^^ut omnium muHerumfugi' 
mitur oscukU'^l shame to speak-^I shame to think— 
of the corruptions which have rushed in upon us even 
like a flood. The souls of our pure founders, the spi- 
rits of Hugh de Payen and Godfrey de Saint Omer, 
and of the blessed Seven who first joined in dedicating 
their lives to the service of the Temple, are disturbed 
even in the enjoyment of paradise itself. I have seen 
Ihem, Conrade,in the visions of the night-— their saint- 
edeyes shed tears for the sins and follies of their bre- 
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thren^ and for the foul and sbamefuMuxury in whkh 
they wallow. Beaumanoiry they say, thou slumberest 
-*-awake! There is a stain in the fabric o^ the Tem- 
ple, deep and foul as that left by the streaks of lepro- 
sy on the walls of the infected houses of old.^ I'he 
soldiers of the Crossi, who should shun the gbmce of 
woman as the eye of a basilisk, live in open sin, not 
with the females! oi their own race only, but with the 
daughters of the accursed heathen and more accursed 
Jew, Beaumanoir, thou sleepest, up, and avenge our 
cause!-— Slay the sinners, male and female! — Take to 
thee the brand of PhineasI-^The vision fled, Conrade, 
but as I awaked I could still hear the clank of their 
mail^and see the waving. of their white mantles.-** 
And-I will do according to their word, I will puri- 
fy the fabric of the Temple; and the unclean stones in 
which the plague is, I will remove and cast out of the 
building." ^ 

** Yet bethink thee, reverend father," said ,Mont- Fit- 
diet^ ^^ the stain hath become engrained by time and 
consuetude; let thy reformation be cautious, as it is 
just and wise." 

^ No, Mont-Fitchet-^itmustbe sharp and sudden 
•—the Order is on thecrisis of its fate. The sobriety, 
self- devotion^ and piety of our predecessors, made 
us powerful friends-^-our presumption, our wealth,our 
luxury, hath raised up against us mighty enemies. — 
We must castaway these riches, which are a tempta- 
tion to princes-— we must lay down that presumption, 
which is an offence to them— -we must reform that li- 
cense of oMinners, which is a &>candal to the whole 
Christian^ world! — Or— mark my words^— the Order 
of the Temple will be utterly demolished— and the 
place thereof shall no more be known among the na- 
tions." 
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^Now nui7 God avert such a cdamityf said die 
Preceptor* 

^ Ameo,^' said the Grand Master, with solemnity, 
*^- but we must deserve his aid. I tell thee^Conrade, 
that neither the powers in. Heaven nor the powers on 
earth, will longer endure the wickedness of this gene« 
ration— *• My intelligence is sure-^the ground on which 
our fabric is reared is already undermined, and each 
addition, w^ make to the structure of our greatness 
will only sink it the sooner in the abyss., We must 
retrace. our steps, and show ourselves the faithful 
Champions of the Cross, sacrificing to. our calling, not 
alone our blood and our lives— ^notcmly bur lusts and ' 
our vice8^-43ut our ease, pur comforts, and oar natu^ 
ral affections, and many a ple^isure dtat may be lawfiil 
to others, but is J6rbid<fett <o the vowed soldier of 
the Temple." 

At this momeiit a squire, clothed in a threadbare 
vestment, (for the aspirants after this holy Order 
wore during their noviciate the cast-off garments of 
the knights,): entered the garden, and, bowing pro- 
foundly before the Grand Master, stood. silent, await- 
ing his permisuon ere he presumec^o tell hiserrand. 
, ^^ It is not more seemely," said the Grand Master,, 
^^ to see this Damian, clothed in the garments of 
Christian humility, thus appear witfi reverend silence 
be£M'e hts Superior, than but two days since, when 
the fond fool was decked in a painted, coat, and jang- 
ling as pert and as proud as any popii^ay? -—Speak, 
Damian, we permit the6-*->What is thine, errandf ?^ 

^\ A Jew stands without the gate, noble and reve- 
rend: father, who prays to speak w4ih brother Brian 
dc Bois-Guilbert." 

** Thou wert right to give me knowledge of it,** 
said the Grand Master; ^Mn our presence a Preceptor 
is but a& a common compeer of our Order, who may 
hot walk according to his own will, but to that of his 
master— -even siccordlng to the text, ** In the hearing 
of the ear he hath obeyed me."<«»-It importa us espe- 
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ciaily to know oftMs Bois-GuHtert's proceeding," 
lie»aid,tumi»gto his compaiuon. 

** R^eport speaks hiiti brave and valiant," said Con^ 
iade« 

** And truly is he so spoken of," ^aid the Grand 
Master; ^Mb our valour only Ste we not degenerated - 
from our predecessors, the herofeaof the Cross. Buit 
brother Bman can^e into our Order a moody^and dis- 
a[>pointed man, stirred, I doubt me, to take our vowa 
and to renounce the world, nqt in sincerity of soul, 
but as one whomf some touch of light discontent had 
, driven into penitence. Since then^hehath^become an 
active and earnest agitator, a murmurer, and machi«> 
nator, and ^ leader, amongst those who impugn pur 
authority; not considering that the rule is given to 
the Master even by the symbol of the staff and the rod 
—^he staff to support the in&rmities of the weak— - 
the rod to correct the faults of delinquents,-«-Da- 
tnian," he continued ^^ lead the Jew to our presence." 

The squire departed with a profound reverence, 
and in a few minutes returned, marshalling in Isaac 
of York. ^No iiaked slavef4i3hered into the presence 
of some mighty prince, could approach his judgment- 
seat with more profound revetcucc -and terror than 
that with which the Jew drew near to the presence of 
the Grand Master. When he had approached with* 
in the distance of three yards, Be^n^noir made a 
sign with his staff that he should come no farther. 
The Jew kneeled dowtv on the earth, which he kissed 
in token of reverence; theft rising, stood before the 
Templars, his hands folded on his bosom, his head 
bowed on his 4>reast, in all the submission of xirtental 
slav>5ry. 

** Damian," said the Grand Master, " retire, and 
have a guard ready to awai^our sudden call; and suS- 
fer no one to enter the garden xintil we shall leave it.J' 
The squire bowed and retreated. *' Jew," continued 
the haughty old man, ^* mark me. It suits not our con- 
dition to hold with thee loBg communication, nor dp 
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we waste words or time upon any one. Therefore be 
brief in thy answers to what questions I shall ask thee, 
and let thy words be of truth; for if thy tongue dou*- 
bles with me, I will have it torn from thy misbeliev- 
ing jaws." 

The Jew was about to reply, but the Grand Mas* 
ter went on. 

"'Peace unbeliever! — not a word in our presence, 
save in answer to our questions. What is thy busi- 
ness with our brother Brian de Bois-Guilbert?" 

Isaac gasped with terror and uncertainty. To tell 
.his tale might be interpreted into scandalizing the Or- 
der; yet, unless he told it, what hope could he have 
of achjeving his daughter's deliverance, Beaumaneir 
saw his mortal apprehension, and condescended to 
give him some assurance. 

- *' Fear nothing," he said ** for thy wretched person, 
Jew, so thou dealest uprightly in this matter.". 
. *^ I demand again to know from thee thy business 
with Brian de Bois Guilbertf" 

VI ain bearer of a. letter," stammered out the Jew, 
" so please your reverend valour, to that good knight, 
from Prior Aymer of the Abbey of Jorvaulx." 

•* Said I not these were evil times, Conrade?" s^id 
the Master. " A Cistercian Prior sends a letter to a 
soldier of the Temple, and can find no more fitting 
messenger than an unbelieving Jew— Give me the 
letter." , 

The Jew, with trembling hands undid the folds of 
his Armeniancap, in :»rhith he haM deposited the Pri- 
or's tablets for the greater security, and was about to 
approach, with hand extended and body crouched, to 
place it within the reach of his grim interrogator. 

"Back, dogJ" said the Grand Master; " I touch 
not misbelievers, save with the sword. Conrade, take 
thou the letter from the Jew, and give it to me." 
'^ Beaumanoir, being thus possessed of the tablets 
inspected the outsidpe carefulty, and then proceeded 
to undo the packthread which secured its folds* 
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**; Reverend Father^" said Conrade, interposing, 
though with much deference, ^^ vrilt thou hreak the 
seair* 

" And, will I not?" said Beaumanoir, with a frpwQ« 
** I9 it |iot written in the fortyrsecond capital, De 
Lfclione Liter arum^ that a Templar shall not receive 
^ letter, no not from his father, without communi- 
. eating the same to the Grand Master, and reading }t 
in his presence?" 

He then perused the letter in haste, with an eiL- 
pression of surprise and horror; read it over again 
more slowly; tnen holding it out to Conrade with 
one hand, and slighdy striking \i with the other, ex- 
claimed'—" Here is goodly stufFfor one Christian man 
to write to another, and both members, and no incon- 
siderable members, of religious professions! When," 
said he solemnly, and looking up ward, ^^ wilt thou come 
with thy fanners to purge the threshing-floorr" 

, Mont-Fitchet took the letter from his superior, 
and was about to peruse it* ^^ Read it aloud, Con- 
rade, ^ said the prand Master, '* and do thou (to 
Isaac^ attend to the purport pf it, for we will ques- 
tion thee concerning it." 

Conrade rea<l the letter, which was in these words: 
" Ayoaer by divine -grace. Prior of^ the Cistercian 
house of St, Mary's of Jorvaulx, to Sir Brian de Bois- 
Guilbert, a knight of the holy Ori^er of the Temple, 
wisheth health, with the430unties of Bacchus and of 
my L^dy Venus. Touching our present condition, 
dear Brother, we are a captive in the hands of ccr- 
t$^ lawless and godless men, who have not feared to 
detain our person, and put us to ransom whereby we 
have also learned of Front-de-Bceuf 's misfortune, 
and that thou hast escaped with that fair Jewish sor- 
f^eress^whose black eyes have bewitched thee. We 
are h«artily rejoiced of thy safety; nevertheless, >e 
pmy thee to be on thy guard in the matter of this se- 
cond Witch of Endor; for me are privately assured 
that your Great Master, who careth wt a heap for 
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cheriy cheeks and black eyes, ct)ines from Notkiamdy 
to diminish your mirth, and amend your misdoings. 
Wherefore we pray you heartily to beware, and to be 
found watching, even as the Holy Text hath it, /n- 
venientur vigilantes. And the wealthy Jew Bcr father, 
Isaac of York, having prayed of me letters in hi^ be- 
half I gave him these, earnestly advising that you do 
hold the damsel to ransom, seeing he will pay yoii 
from his bags us much as may find fifty damsels upon 
safer terms, whereof I trust to have my part when we 
make merry together, as true br6thers, not forget- 
ting the wine-cup. For what saith the text, Vinum 
Utettjicat cor hominis; and again, ^ex dtlectabitur 
pulchritudinetua, 

*^ Till which merry meeting, we wish you fare- 
well. Given from this den of thieves, about the hour 
of mattins, . , . 

Aymer Pr. S. M* Jorvolx:iencis. 

*• Postcripfum. Truly your golden chain hath not 
long abiden with me, and will now sustain, around 
the neck of an oulaw deer-stealer, the whistle where- 
with he calleth on his hounds/' 

" ^yhat sayest thoii to this, Conrade?" said the 
Grand Master — ** Den of thieves! and a fit residence 
is a den of thieves for such a Prior. No wonder that 
the hand of God is upon us, and that in the Holy 
Land we lose place by place, foot by foot, before the, 
' infidels, when we have such churchmen as this Ay- 
mer. — And what meanest he, I trow, by this second 
Witch of Endor?'* said he to his cbnfident, something 
apart. 

Conrade was better acquainted (perhaps by prac- 
tice) with the jargon of gallantry, than was his supe- 
rior; and he expounded the passage which embar- 
rassed the Grand Master, to be a sort of language 
used by wbrldly men towards those whom they loved 
par amours; but the explanation did not satisfy the 
foigottcd Beaumanoir. 
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** There is more in it than thou dost guesd, Coh- 
rade; thy simplicity is no tnatch for this deep abyss 
of wiclfedncss. This Rebecca of York was a pupil 
of that Miriam of whom thou has heard. Thou shalt 
hear the Je\i«r own it even now." Then turning to 
Isaac, he said aloud, ** Thy daughter^ then, is pris- 
oner with Brian de Bois Guilbert?"" 

** Ay, reverend valorous sir, and whatsoever raii- 

som a poor man may pay for her deliverance " 

" Peace!" said the Grand Master. ** This thy daugh- 
ter hath practised the art of healing, hath she not?" 

" Ay, gracious sir; and knight and yeoman, squire 
and vassal, may bless the goodly gift which Heaveh 
hath assigned to her. Many a one can testify that she 
hath recovered them by her art when eveVy other 
human aid hath proved vain; but the blessing bf the 
God of Jacob was upon her." 

Beaumanoir turned to Mont- Fitcbet with a grim 
smile. ** See, brother," he said, the deceptions of 
the devouring enemy! Behold the baits with which 
he fishes for souls, giving a poor space of earthly life 
exchanged for eternal happiness hereafter. Well 
said our blessed rule, Semper percuetiatur teo vorans* 
—Upon the lion! Down with the destroyor!" said he, 
shaking aloft his mystic abacus, as if in defiance of 
the powers of darkness. " Thy daughter worketh 
the cures, I doubt not," thus he went on to address 
the Jew, by words and sigils^ and periapts, and other 
cabalistical mysterious. 

'* Nay reverend and brave Knight," answered 
Isaac, ^* but in chief measure by a balsam of mar- 
vellous virtue." 

" Where had she that secret?" said Beaumanoir. 

" It was delivered to her," answered Isaac, reluc- 
tantly, ** by Miriam, a sage matron of our tribe." 

" Ah, false Jew! was it from that witch Miriam 
the abomination of whose enchantments have been 
heard of throughout every Christian land?" exclaim- 
ed the Grand Master, crossing himself. ^^ Her body 
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W98 burnt at«»t8ike and ber ashcanvere scattered to the 
four winds; and so be it with me and mine Order^ if 
I do not as much to her pupil, and more also! I will 
teacbher to throw spell and incantation over the sol- 
diers of the blessed Temple.^— There^ Damian, spurn 
diis Jew from the gat«--*<shoot him dead ifh^ oppose 
or turn again. With his daughter we will deal as the 
Christian law and our high office warrant/' 

Poor Isaac was hurried off accordingly; all his 
.entreaties, and even his offers, unheard and disre- 
garded. He could do no better than return to the 
house of the Rabbi, and endeavour, through his 
means, to learn how his daughter was to be disposed 
oL , He had hitherto feared for her honbur, he was 
now to tremble for her life. Meanwhile, the Grand 
Maste^ ordered to his' presence the Preceptor of 
Temp)estowe. 
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; CHAPTER XIII. 



Say not my art is fraud— all live by seeming. 
The beggar begs with it, and the gay courtier 
Gains land and title, rank and rule by seeming; 
The clergy scorn it not, and the bold soldier 
Will eke with it his service.— All admit it. 
All practise it; and he who is content 
"With showing: what he is shall have small credit 
In diUTcb, or camp, or state— So wags the world. 

Old Plajf. 

Albert Malvoisin, President, or, in the lan- 
guage of the order. Preceptor of the establishment 
ofTemplestowe, was brother to that Philip Malvoisin 
who has been already occasionally mentioned in this 
history, and was, like that baron, in close league with 
Brran de Bois-Guilbert. 

Amongst dissolute and unprincipled men, of 
■whom the Temple Order included but two many, 
Albert ofTemplestowe might be distinguished; but 
with this difference from the audacious Bois-Guil-* 
bcrt^ that he knew how to thrdw over his vices and 
his ambition the veil of hypocrisy, ahd to assume 
in his exterior the fanaticism which he internally 
despised. Had not the arrival of the Grand Master 
been so unexpectedly 8udden,fhc \rould have seen 
nothing at Templestowe which might have seemed 
to argue any relaxation of discipline. And, even al- 
though surprised, and to a certain extent detected, 
Albert Mai voisin listened with such respect and 
apparent contiitiori to the rebuke of his: superior, 
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and m^de such haste to reform the particulars he cen- 
sufed, — succeeded, in fine, so tvcll in giving an air of 
ascetic devotion to a family which had been lately de- 
voted to license and pleasure, that Lucas Beaumanoir 
began to entertain a higher opinion of the Preceptor's 
morals, than the first appearance of the establishment 
had inclined him to adopt. / , " 

But these favourable sentiments on the part of the 
Grand Master were greatly shaken by the intelli- 
gence that Albert had received within a liouse of re- 
ligion the Jewish captive, and, as was to be feared, 
the paramour of a brother of the Order; and wheh 
Albert appeared before him, he was regardc<i with 
unwonted sternness. 

" There is in this matision, dedicated to the pur- 
poses of the holy OhJer of the Temple^'* sefid the 
Grand Master, in a severe tone, ** a J«widi wotnan, 
broiaght thither by a brother of religion, by your con" 
nivance, Sir Preceptor." 

Albert Malvoisin wa^ overwhelmed with confu- 
Sioa; for the unfortunate Rebecca had been confined 
in a remote aqd Bt;cret part of the building, and 
every precaution used to prevent her residence there 
from being known. He read in the looks of BeaBoia- 
noir ruin to Bois-Guilbert and to himself unless he 
Tshould be able to avert the impending storm. 

'* W<by are you mute!" continued the Grand Mas- 
ter. 

*'l8it permitted t<J me to reply?" unsswered the 
Preceptor, in atone of the deepest hunulity, ajihougb 
by the question be only meant to give an iastant's 
apace for arranging his ideas. 

*V Speak, yoii are permitted," said the Grand Mas- 
*ter-*->* *peak^ imd say, knd west thou the capital of, 
our holy rule. — Dt €ommUit^ni^us Templi in siancta 
cisuitate,, qui turn miserimh pmHenbmv€r9antur^ profit 

^*,Surely,mast rererend lathe^•" ansiivered the Prft- 
,eepior,>^ I laiave m^ risen to thii^ offipe ia <he Order^ 



being ignonmt of one 6£ its most important -pniu^ 
Intions/' 

«« How comes it then, I demand of the once more, 
that thoa hast sai^Bred a brother to bring a paira- 
xnoury and that paramour a Jewess sorceress, into^ 
this holy^ place, to the stain and pollution thereof r' 
^ " A Jewish sorceress!" echded Albert Maivoisinf 
** good angels guard usJ " 

' *V Ay, brother a Jewish 8oroeress?«-^parest'thoit 
deny that this Rebecca, the daughter of that wretch- 
ed usurer Isaac of York, and the pupil of the foul 
witch Miriam, i&now— ^shame to be thought or spok-* 
co!— 4odged within this thy preccptoryr* 

** Your wisdom, reverend father," answered the 
Preceptor, ^^ hath rolled away the darkness from m^ 
understanding. Much did I wonder that so good a 
knight as Brian d^ Bois^Guilbert seemed so fondly^ 
besotted on the charms of this' female, whom I re- 
ceived into this house merely to place a bar betwixt 
thek growing intimacy, which else might have been; 
cemented ac the expense of the fall of our vaHant and 
religious brother." 

^* Hkth nothing, then, as yet passed betwixt theni 
in breach of his vowf demanded the Grand Maa^ 
ter. 

" What under this roof J" said the Preceptor^ 
crossing herself;^ ^^ Saint Magdalene and the teni 
thotisand virgins forbid!— No! if 1 have sinned in 
received herhere^ it was in the erring tfaotight that 
I might thus break off our brother^s besotted d^vo-^ 
tion to this J<;wess, which seen^ed to r me so> wild 
and unnatural that I could notbutasortbe it to sonnet 
jtoueh of insanity, more to be cured by pity than re- 
proof. But since your reverend^wisd^Mn bath db*', 
covered this Jewish queanUo be a sorceress^ per- 
diance it may account fully for his^ enatooured folly «" 
*'^ I« doth!— it doth!" ssud Beaumsnoir; ** see bro* 
ther Conrade, the pertt of yielding to the first devi*- 
cea arid blandiahments of Satanl-^We look upon>' 
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woman only to gratify the lust of the eye^ and to 
take pleasure in what men call her beauty; and the 
Apcient Enemy obtains power over us, to complete, 
by talisman and spell, a work which was begun by 
idleness and folly. It may be that our brother Bois- 
Guilbert does in this matter deserve rather pity than 
severe chastisement; rather the support of the staff, 
than the strokes of the rod; and that our admonitions 
and prayers may turn him from his folly, and restore 
him to his brethren.". 

'" It were deep pity," saidConrade Mont-Fitchet, 
^^ to. lose to the Order one of its best lances, when 
the Holy Community most requires the aid of its sons. 
Three hundred Saracens hath this Brian de Bois- 
Guilbert slain with his own hand." 

*' The blood of these accursed dogs," said the 
Grand Master, ^^ shall be a sweet and acceptable of- 
fering to the saints and angels whom they despise 
and blaspheme; and with their aid will we counter- 
act the spells and charms with which our brother is 
entwined as in a net. He shall burst the bands of 
this Dalilah, as Sampson burst the two new cords 
with which the Philistines had bound him, and shall 
slaughter the infidels, even heaps upon heaps. But 
concerning this foul witch, who hath flung her en* 
chantments over a brother of the Holy Temple, assu* 
redly she shall die the death." 

** But the laws of England"-«-8aid the Preceptor, 
who, though delighted that the Grand Master^s re- 
sentment, thus fortunately averted from himself and 
Bois-Guilbetj had taken another direction, began now 
to fear he was carr) ing it too far. 

^^ The laws of England," said Beaumanoir, «^ per- 
mit and enjoin each judge to execute justice within 
his own jurisdiction. The most petty baron may 
arrest, try, and condemn^ a witch found within his 
own dominion. And shall that power be dented to 
the Grand Master of the Temple within a Precept 
tory of his Order?-7-No! — we wiU judge and con- 
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demn. The witch shall be taken out of the land, and 
the wickedness thereof shall be forgiven. Prepare 
the castle -hall for the trial of the sorceress." 

Albert Malvoisin bowed and retired,^-not to give 
directions for preparing the hall, but to seek out 
Brian de Bois-Guilbert, and. communicate to hiiti 
how matters were like to terminate* It wds not 
long ere he found him foaming with indignation at 
a repulse he had of new sustained from the fair 
Jewess. '* The unthinking," he said, " the ungrate- 
ful, to scorn him who, amidst blood and fiames, would 
have saved her life at the risk of his own. Bv Hea- 
vcn, Malvoisin! 1 abode until roof and rafters crack- 
led and crashed around me. I was the butt of a 
hundred arrows; they rattled on mine Jarmour like 
hail-'^tones against a latticed cksement; and the only 
use I mode of my shield was for her protection. 
This did I endure for her; and now the^ seU- willed 
girl uphraidsi me that I did not leave her to perish, 
and refuses me not only the 'slightest proof of gi'a- 
titude, but even the most distant hopes that ever she 
will be brought to grant any. Thv devil, that pos- 
sessed her race with obstinacy, has concentered its 
full force in her single person!'^ 

*' Thedevil," said the Preceptor," I think possess- 
ed 5'ou both. How oft have I preached to you cau- 
tion, if not continence? Did I not tell you. that 
there were willing enough Christian damsels to be 
ihet with, who would think it sin to refuse so brave 
a knight le don d''amoureaux merci^ afnd you must 
needs Anchor your affection on a wilful, obstinate 
Jewess? By the mass, I think old Lucas Beauma- 
noir guesses right, when he maintains she hath cast a 
spell over you." 

*' Lucas Beaumanoir?" said Bois-Guilbert,— " Are 
these your precautions, Malyoisinf Hast thou suf- 
fered the the dotard to learn that Rebecca is in the ' 
Preceptory?" 

** How could I help, it?" said the Preceptor. " I 
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neglected nothing that could keep secret. y our mys* 
tery; but it ia betrayed, and whether by the devil, 
or no, the devil only can telL But I haire turned/ 
tbe matter as. I could; you are safe if .you renounce 
Rebecca., You are pttied'^the victim of magicsd^ 
delusion. She ia a sorceress, and must suffer as. 
such. 

^ She shall not by Heaven!*' said Bois-Guilbert. 

^^ By Heaven she must and wiU!'* said Malvoisin. 
<^ Neither you nor any one else can save "tier. Lu- 
cas Beaumanoir ha^ settled that the death of a. 
Jewess will be a sin^ffering sufficient to atone for 
all the amorous . indulgences of the Knights Tenh> 
plars; and thou knowest he hath both the power 
and will to execute so reasonable and pious a par« 
pose." 

*^ Will future ages believe that such stupid bigotry, 
ever existedf'^ said Bois-Guilbert, striding up and 
d6wn the apartment. 

" What they may believe, I know not," said Mai-* 
voisin calmly; ^^but I know well, that in this our 
day clergy and laymen, take ninety ^nine to the hun- 
dred^ will.cry amen to the Grand Master's sentence.'* 

^ I have it," said Bois-Guilbert. ** Albert, thoa 
aft my friend. Thou must connive at her escape, 
Malvoisin, and I will transport her to some place of 
greater security and secrecy." 

** I can not if I would," replied the Preceptor; 
^< the mansion is filled with the attendants of the 
Grand Master, and others who are devoted to him** 
And^ to be frank with you, brother, I would not 
embark with you in this matter, even if I could 
hope to bring my bark to haven. I have risked 
enough already for your sake. I have no mind to en- 
counter the risk of degradation, or even to lose my 
Preceptory, for the sake of a painted prece of Jewish 
flesh and blood* And you, if you will be guided 
by my counsel, will give up this wild-goose chase^ 
and fly your hawk at some other game. 
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BoU-Guilbert^^«-^hy' present rank, tby future hon- 
ours, ail depend on thy. place in the Order. Shouldst 
tfaou adhere perversely to thy passion for thiisT lie- 
becca^ thou wilt give fieaumanoir the power of ex- 
pelling thee, and he will not neglect it* He is jealous 
of the truncheon which he holds in his trembling 
gripe, and he knows thou stretchest thy bold hand 
towards it. Doubt not be will ruin thee, if thou 
affordest him a pretext so* fair as thy protection of a 
-Jewish sorcerisss. Give him his scope in this mat- 
'«er, for thou canst not control him. When the staff 
is in thine own firm grasp; thou mayest caress the 
daughters of Judah, or bum them, as may best suit 
thine own humour." 

' ^ Malvoisin," said Bms-Guilbert, ** thou art a 
cold-blooded——" 

" PHend," said the Preceptor, hastening to fill up 
-the blank, in which Bots<-Gutlbert woula probably 
have placed a worse word,— •" a cold-blooded friend 
I am, and therefore more fit to give thee advice: I 
tell thee once more, that thou canst not saveRebecca. 
I tell thee once more, thou canst but perish with her, 
Oo hie thee to the Grand Master^-^hrow thyself Ht 
his feet and tell him— *" 

"^^ Not at his feet by Heaven! but to ^e dotard^s 
•very beard will I say— —" 

" Say to him then to his beard," continued IMal- 

voisin, cooly, ** that you love this captive Jewess to 

.distraction; and the more thou dost enlarge on thy 

passion^ the greater will be his haste to end it by 

the death bf the fair enchantress; while thou, taken 

-in flagrant delict in the avowal of a crime ctmtrary 

to thine oath, canst hope no aid of thy brethren, and 

'.must exchange all thy brilliant visions of ambition 

and .power,^to lift perhaps a mercenary spear in some 

of the petty quarrels between Flanders and Burguti- 

dy.'^ 

** Thou speakest the truth, Malvoisin," said Brian 
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de Bois-Guilbert, after a moment^s reflection* *M 
ivill give the hoary bigot no advantage over me; 
aoid for Rebecca, she hath not merited at my liand 
that I should expose rank and honoifr for her sake, 
I will cast her off-^yes I will leave her to her fate, 
unless" ■ 

' ** Qualify not thy wise and unnecessary resoiution/' 
said Malvoisin; ^* women are but the toys^ ^which 
amuse our lighter hours — ambition is the serious 
business of life— Perish a thousand such frail bau- 
bles as this Jewess, before; thy manly step paus*e in 
the brilliant career that lies stretched befoce thee! 
For the, present we part, nor must we be seen to. hold 
close conversation — I must order the hall for his 
judgment-seat." 

" What," said Bois-Guilbert, *' so soon?" 

** Ay," replied the Preceptor, '' trial moves rapidly 
on when the judge has determined the sentence be* 
forehand."— / 

" Rebecca," said fiois-Guilbert, when he was left 
alone, ** thou art like to^cost me dear— Why cati not 
I abairdon thee. to thy fate as this calm hypocrite 
recommends? — One effort will I make to save thee 
-«— but beware of ihgratitude, for if I am a^ain re- 
pulsed, my vengeance shall equal my love. JThe 
life and honour of Bofs-Guiibert must not be ha- 
zarded, where contempt and reproaches art^ his only 
reward." 

The Prpceptor had hardly given the necessa^y 
orders^ when he was joined by Conrade Mpnt-Fitch- 
et, who acqainted him with the Grand Master^^s 
resolution to bring the Jewess to instant trial for sor- 
cery. 

"It is surely a di4am," said the Preceptor; " v^e 
have many Jewish Physicians, and we call theoa not 
wizards, though they work wonderful cures." 

*' The Grand Master thioks otherwise, said Mont- 
Fitchet; ^^ and Albert, I wiU| be upright with thee-— 



' ^ IVANHOE, 185 

^It^td bf' tidt, it ' W-^erc btttcr that this ititseraUe 
damsel die, than that Brian de Bois-Guilbert shouM 
bedost to the Ord^r, of the Order divided by latcr- 
aal dirsedtion. Thou knowes this high rank, his fame 
tn atttisi-^h^U kriowest the zeal with which many 
©f our brethfem regard hitn — ^bnt all this will not 
ftvairhfm With oitr Grand Master, should he con- 
sider- Brfesm'as^the accomplice, not to the victim, of 
this Jewess, Were the souls of the twelve tribes 
in htrtitt^le body, it were better 'she suffered alone, 
thati that Bois-Guittert W'cre partner in her destruc- 

" Fha^e been working him even now to abandon 
her;** «aid MalVoisin; '**btit still, are there grounds 
enough to Condcmti this Rebecca for sorceryf-^'Will 
not the Gratid Mafster change his mind when he sees 
that the proofs- are 4o wcak?'^ 

*' They must be strengthened, Albert," replied 
Mont-Fitchet, *^ they must be strengthened. Dd^t 
thou understand me?" 

*• I do,'* said the Precept'>r, " nor do I scruple to 
do aught for advancement of the Order— ^but there'is 
little tihMs to find engines' fitUng." 

** Malvoisin, they mustbe= found,"* said Confade, 
** well will it advantage both the Order ^nd thee. 
This Tentplestowe is a poor ' Preceptory — that of 
Maison-Dreu is worth double its value-»-thou know- 
cst ray interest with our old Chief-j— find those who 
can carry this matter through, ami thou art Precep- 
tor of Mai^on-Dieu in thefertiie'Kent-^How say^est 
thou?" 

**Th«re fs," replied'Malvoi^in, " among those who 
6bme Hither 'with Bois-^iiiilbert, two'feWows whom 
I well know; servants they, were to my brother 'Phi- 
lip deMalvoTsin,and'passedfrotn his service to that 
of Front-de-Bceiif— It may be they knoWh something 
rf the witcheries of this' wofrtan." 

*«^ Aw^y^ S6ek thtm out itJsismtly-iiiand'hark thee, 
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if « bezant or two will sharpen their memory, let it 

' not. be wanting." 

^^ They would swear the mother that bore them a 
sorceress for a zeccbin,,*' said the Preceptor. 
. *' Away, then," said Mont^Fitchet; " at noon the 
affair, will proceed. I have not seen bui* senior in 
such earnest preparation since he condemned to the 
stake Qamet Alfagi, a convert who relapsed to' the 
Moslem faith." 

The ponderous castle-bell had tolled the point of 
noon, when Rebecca heard a tramf^ing of feet upon 
' the private stair which led to her place of confine- 
ment. The noise announted the ai^rival of several 
persons, and the circuQistances rather gave her joy; 
for she was more airaid of the solitary visits of the 
fierce and passionate Bois-Guilbert than of any evil 
that could befall her besides. The door of the cham- 
ber was unlocked, and Conrade and the Preceptor 
M alvoisin entered, attended with four warder& clodd- 
ed in bla^k, and bearing halherts. 

^^ Daughter of an accused race!" said the Precep- 
tor, *^ arise and follow us." ^ 

" Whither,"- said Rebecca, '^andfor whM purpose?" 

^^ Damsely" answered Conrade, ^^ it is not for thejc 
to question, but to obey. Nevertheless, be it known 
to thee, that thou art to be brought before the tribunal 
of the Grand Master of our holy Order, there to an- 
swer for thine offences." , 

*^May the God of Abraham be pijiised!" said 
Rebecca, folding her hands devoutly; ^^ the name of 
a judge, through an enemy to my people, is to me 39 
the name of a protector. Most willingly do 1 follow 
thee — permit me only to wrap my veil around my 
head." 

** They descended the stair with slow and solemii 
step, traversed a long gallery, and, by a folding pair 
of doors placed at the end, entered the great hall in 
which the Grand Master had for the tio^e established 
his court of justice. 



The lower part of this ample apartment was filled 
with squires and yeomen, who made way not with- 
Qut some difficulty for Rebecca, attended by the Pre* 
ceptor and Mont-Fitchet, and followed by the guard 
of halbardiers, to move forward to the seat appoint- 
ed ibr her. As she passed through the crowd, her 
arms folded and h^r head depressed, a ^ scrap of pa- 
per was tbrus^t into her hand, which she received al- 
most unconsciously, and continued to hold without 
examining its contents* The assurance that she pos- 
sessed some friend in this awful assembly, gave her 
courage to lool; around, and to mark into whose pre- 
sence she h^d been conducted. She gazed accord- 
ingly upon the scene which we shall endeavour to 
describe in the next chapter. 
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CHAPTER XiV. 



stem ^M the Ikv, Which'baide iti Vbt^Hes leovte 
' At htinian W6es with human bearti lor ^eve; 
Stem was tht^ 'law, wfiieh at the wtnltihg wile 
Offiiaiik And hattiriess mlrlti^forbade to ntuie} 
But, itenier ttil]» when high the iron-rod 
Of tjimnt power she shook* and called that power of God. 

J^JIdSikUeJigret. 

The tribunal, erected for the trial of the^innocent 
and unhappy Rebecca, occupied the dais or elevated 
part of the upper end of the great hall — ^a platform^ 
which we have already described as the place of ho- 
nour, destined to be occupied by the mostdistinguish- 
ed inhabita(,t8 or guests of an ancient mansion. 

On an elevated seat, directly before the accused, 
sate the Grand Master of the Temple, in full and 
ample robes of flowitig vrhite, holding in his hand 
the mystic staff, which bore the symbol of the Or- 
der. At his feet was placed a table, occupied by two 
scribes, chaplains oi the Order, whose duty it was 
to re4ucc to formal record the proceedings of , the 
day. The black dresses, bare scalps, and demure 
looks of these churchmen, formed a strong contrast 
to the warlike appearance of the knights who at- 
tended, either as residing in the Preceptory, or-- as 
come thither to attend upon their Grand Master. 
The Preceptors, of whom there were four present, 
occupied seatft lower in heights, and somewhat drawn 
back behind that of their superior; and the Knights, 
who enjoyed no such rank in the Order, were plac- 
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«d on benclied ^till lower^ and preserving the same 
distance from the Preceptors as these from the Grand 
Master. Behind them, but still upon the dias or ele- 
vated portion of the hall stood the Esquires of the 
Order, in white dresses of an inferior ^ality.. 

The whole asssembly wore s^ aspect of the most 
profound gravity; and in the aspect of the knights 
might be preceived traces of military daring, united 
mfiih the sblemn carriage becoming men of religious 
professions^ and which in the presence of their Grand 
Master failed not to sit upon every brow 

T'he remaining and lower part of the hall was filled 
with guards, holding partizans, and with other attend- 
ants whom curiosity had drawn thither, to see at once 
a Grand Master and a Jewish sorceress. By far the 
. g^reater part of those inferior persons were, in one rank 
or other, connected with the order, and were accord- 
ingly distinguished by their blabk dresses. But pea- 
sants fropa the neighbouring country were not refused 
admittance; for it wat& the pride of Beaunianoir to 
lender the edifying spectacle of the justice which h€ 
administered as public as possible. His large blue 
eyes seemed to expand a^ he gazed around the ass em,- 
bly and his cpuntenance appeared eFatcd by the con- 
scious dignity and imaginary merit ef the part which 
he was ahput to perform. A psalm, which he himself 
accompanied with a deep mellow voice, which age had 
not deprived of its powers, commenced the proceed- 
ings ot the day; and the solemn sounds Venite exulte' 
tnus Domino^ so often sung by the Templars before 
engaging with earthly adversaries, was judged by 
I^ucas most appropriate to introduce t)ie approaching 
triumph, for such he deemed it, over the powers of 
darkness. The long prolonged tiotes, raised by a 
"-hundred masculine voices accustomed ta combine in 
the choral chanty arose, to the vaulted roof of the hall, 
and rolled on amongst its arches with the pleasing 
yet solemn sound of the rushing of mighty waters. 

When the sounds ceased, the Grand Master glanced 



190 IVANHdX. 

'his eye slowly around the circle^ and obsetveddtat 
'die scat of one of the Preceptors wfks vacant* :Brian 
de Bois-GuittMTt, by whom it had been- occ«i{H«d, 
Jiadv left his place, and was now Btandmg near tke ex- 
treme com^ of one of the benches occupied by the 
Knights Companions of the T^ntple^ one hand ex- 
tending his long m^tlev ^ as in some degree to l^b 
'his face while the other held his crons-'handledswo^, 
with the point of which, sheSFthed as it jwas, he was 
V slowly drawing lines upon the oaken fioor» ' •-■ 

*^ Unhappy man!'' said the Gr^iid Master ftfler&- , 
vouring him with a glance of oompassioli. <^ Thoa 
seest, Conrade, how this holy work distreeses him. 
To this can the light look o£ women, {lided by the 
Prince of the powers of this world, bring a valiailt 
and worthy knightl^-Seestthou he cannot lookupttt 
-us; he can not look upon her; &ud who knows by What 
impulse from his tormentor his hand forms these cab* 
alistic lines upon the floor^-^It may be our liie and 
aafety^are thus aimed at; but we spit attd defy the 
"foul enemy.— ^Sew/er Leo percUtiaiur.^'^ 

I'his was communicated apart to his confidentid 
follower, Cohrade Mottt-Fitchct. The Gl^imd Minii- 
ter.chen raised his voice, iEind addressed the aafsem* 
bly. 

^^ Reverend and valiant men, Knights, Preceptoft, 

and Companionsof this Holy Order, my brethren and 

'my chiidrcn!«<-youal50^ well-born atid pious Kiquires, 

•who aspire to. wear this holy Crdis's!— and you abo, 

-Christian brethren of everv degrce!-^Be it known ^0 

you, that it is not defect of power in iks which hathoc* 

caisioned the assembling of this congregation; for, hbw- 

evier unworthy in our person, yet to us is confmittefl, 

'with this baton, full power to judge and to try all 

'thw regards the weal Of this Our Wbly Order* Holy 

'Saint Bernard, in the rule of-otir- kiilijjhtly and reli- 

.'gious professtonVhaith said, in the fifty-ninth capitid,* 

~ ^^ereiuten^' referred to the Rules of thelPoar Milituy Bee- 



dmt he WQidd not thal4>rethrea b^ called tog^tker iu^ 
council, save at the will and command of the Master; 
leaving it free to us, astp those mart w/onhy fadiers. 
ii^o have preceded us in this our pffice^ tojudge» as, 
well of the ocpaaion,as^f the time and plkce in which 
a.chapter of the whole Order, or of.aay partthereof,, 
siay, be^ convoked* Also, in all such chapters, it is our , 
duty to hear the advice of our brethren, and to pro- 
ceed according, ta our own pleasure.^ But when the. 
raging^ wolf hath. made an inroad upon the flock^ and> 
carried off one member thereof, it is the duty of thcr 
kind shepherd to call his comrades together, tha^ 
with bows and slings tbey may quell the invader, ac- 
cprdingto o^r ,weU-known.rule^ that the lion is ever to 
— he besften d^wn.-We have therefore siinvmonedtoou^^ 
presence a JefM^ish woman, by name liebecca, daugh- 
ter of Isaac of York — a ; womaa infamous for sorule<» 
\ ges and for witcheries; whereby she hath raiadd^ed 
die bloo^ and besotted the braiu, not of a churl, but. 
of a Knight — ^not of a secular Knight, but of one dc;* 
voted to the service of the Holy Te«iple^-nat< of a 
[ Knjght .Comipainon, hut of a Preceptor of our Order, 
I first in hoMur as in place. Our brother Brian de 
' Bma-Guilbert is well known to ourselves, and to all; 
degrees who now hear me, as a true and zealous 
f champion of the Cross, by whose arm many deedsof 
valourvhave been wrought in. the Holy Land>» and the 
Jftoly places purified from polluti<m by the blood of 
&ose infidels who defiled them. Neither have 
our brother-s sagacity and prudence been less pa* 
tient to his brethren than hi^ valoyr and discipUnejk 
in so niuch, that knights, both injeaslternand westeni 
lands, have named De Bois-Guilbert as one wbom^y 
Hell be put. in nomination as successor to this b^ton« 
when it shall please, heaven to release us from the toi| 
of bearing it. If we were told that such a man, sq 
honoured, and so honourable, suddenly casting^awajf 
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fegarB for hh characteV, his vows, his brethren, ati^t. 
his prospects, had associated to himself a Jtfwisl^ 
damsel, wandered in this lewd company -througlx 
st^litary place's, defended her person in preference to 
his own. and finalU . was so utterly blinded and he* 
sotted by his ibUv, as lo bring her even to one of 
our own Pi'cceptories, uhat should we saj bnf the^t 
the noble knight was possessed by some evil demon, 
or influenced by some wicked spellf-^If we could 
suppoi^e it otherwise, think w>t rank, valour, high 
repute, or any earthly consideration, should prevent 
us from visiting him with punishment, that the tvil 
thing might be removed; even according to the tcrt, . 
Auferte malum ex vobis. For various and heinous 
are the acts oi transgression against the rule of oiir 
blessed Order in this lamentable history,— -Ist', He 
hath walked according to hia proper wilj, contrary 
to capital 33, ^uod niillus juxta propriam vaiuntO' | 
turn incedaU — 2d, He hath held comtnimication with 
an excommunicated person, capital 57, Ut Jratres 
non participent cum excommunicotis^ and therefore 
hath a portion in Anathema Maranathaj^-^d^ He 
hiith convel"sed with strange women, contrary to the 
capital, Ut fratres non cdnversantur cum extraneis 
mulieri bus, ''^thy He hath not avoided, nay he hath, 
it is to be feared, solicited, the kiss of woman; by 
which, saith the last rule of our r^owned Order, 
Ut Eu,ftantur oscula^ the soldiers of the Cross arc 
brought into a snare. For which heinous* ^ndmut 
tipiied guilt, Brian de Bois-Guilbert, should be cut 
off and cast out from our c6ngrcgation, were he the 
right hand and right eye thereof." 

He paused.* A low murmur went through the 
assembly. Some ot tnc youi\ger part, who had been 
inclined no smile at the statue De osculis fugiendi^ 
became now grave enough, and anxiously waited what 
the Grand .Master was next to propfjse. 

*^ Such he said, *-* and si> great Should indeed be 
the punishment of a Knight Templar, who wiUully 
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oflfended against the rule^ of his Order in such 
weighty points. Bat it^ by means of charms andt 
of spells, Satan had obtained dominion over the 
Kfnight, perchance, because H^ cast his eyes too 
lightly upon a damsePs beauty, we are then rather 
to lament thaU' chastise his backsliding; and, im- 
posing on him only such penance as may purify him 
from his iniquity, we are to turn the full edge of 
our indignation upon' the accursed instrument, which 
Bad so well nigh occasioned hie utter falling awayh. 
Stand forth, therefore, and' bear witness, ye who 
liave witnessed these unhappy doings, that we may 
jUdge of the sum and bearing thereof; and judge 
'^vhether our justice may be satisfied with the pun- 
ishment of this infidel woman, or^if we must pro* 
c:eed, with a bleeding hearty to the further proceeding; 
against our brother. ^ 

Several witnesses were* called upon to prove the 
r*isks. to which JBois-Guilbcrt exposed himself in en- 
eavQuringto save Rebecca froin the bla^^^jc^ castle, . 
nd his neglect of his personal defence in attehding 
'^^> her safety* The men gave these details with the 
^^si^aggerations common to vulgar minds i;^hicU have 
een strongly excited by any. remarkable eveijt^ and 
^eir natural disposition to the marvellous was grcat-^^ 
3/. increased by the satisfaction which their evidence 
^^emed to affbrd to the eminent person for whose 
^xaformation it had been de&vered. Thus the dan- 
S^rs which Bois-Guilbert surmounted, in themselves 
Sufficiently great, became portentous in their narra- 
"^ive.. The devotion of the Knight to Rebecca's die- ' 
€ence, was exaggerated beyond the. bounds^ not onfy 
of discretion, but even of the most frantic excess 
of chivalrous zeal;^ and his deference ' to what she 
said, though her language \yas often severe and up* 
braiding, was painted a& carried to an excess^ which 
in a man of his haughty temper, seemed w,^ll High 
preternatural. 
The Preceptor of Templestowe waa then c^ed 
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on to describe the mantier in which Bols-Guilbert 
and the Jewess arrived at the Preceptory, The evi- 
dence of Malvoisin was skilfully guarded, fiat . 
while he apparently studied to spare the feelings of 
Bois-Guilbert, he threw in from time to time, such 
hints, as seemed to infer that he laboured under 
some temporary alienation of mind, so deeply did 
he seem to be enamoured of the damsel whom he 
brought along with him. With sighs of penitence, 
the Preceptor avowed his own contrition for having; - 
admitted Rebecca and her lover within the VfsSts of 
the Preceptory — ** But my defence," he concluded,^ 
^^ has been made in my confession to our most re — 
verend father the Grand Master) he knows my mo- 
tives were not evil, though my conduct may have - 
been irregular. Joyfully will I submit to any penance ' 
he shall assign me." 

** Thou has spoken well^ Brother Albert," said 
Beaumanoiri ** thy motives were good, since th^u 
didst judgfe it right to stop thine erring brother in his 
career of precipitate folly. But thy conduct was 
wrong, as he that would stop a runaway steed, and 
seizing by the stirrup instead of the bridle, receives 
injury himself instead of accomplishing his purpose. 
Thirteen paternosters are assigned by our pio\i8 
founder for matins, and nine for vespers; be those 
services doubled by thee. Thrice a week are Tem- 
plars permitted the use of flesh; but do thou keep fast 
for all the seveti days. This do for six weeks to come, 
and thy penance is accomplished." 

' With a hypocritical look of the deepest submission, ^ J 1 
the Preceptor of TemplestoWe bolved to* the ground I ] 
before his Superior, and resumed his seat. j ^ 

"Wiere it not well, brethren," said the Grand 
Master,* *' that we examitie something; inito the for- 
mer life and conversation of this woman, especially 
that ti^e irtay discover whether she be one likely to 
use magical charms and spells, since the truths which 
we h^ve heard may well incline as to suppose, that 
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in this unh?ippy course our erring brother has been 
a^ted upon by some infernal ^ticement and delu- 
sion?" N ^ 

Herman of Goodalricke was the fourth Preceptor 
present; the other three were Conrade, Malvoisin, 
and Bois-Guilbert himself. Herman was an ancient 
warrior, whose face was marked with scars inflicted 
by the sabre of the Moslemah, and had great rank 
and consideration among hjis brethren^^ He arose 
and b(^wed to the Grand Master, who instantly 
granted him license of speech. '* I would crave to 
know, most reverend Father, of oqr valiant brother, 
Brian de fiois-Guilbert, what he says to those won- 
drous accusations, and with^what eye he himself now 
regards his unhappy, intercourse with this Jewish 
maiden?" 

** firian de Bois Guilbcrt,"said the Grand Master, 
" thou hearest the question which our Brother of 
Goodalricke desires thou shouldest answer. . I com- 
mand thee to reply to him." 

Bois-Guilbert turned his head towards the Grand 
Master when thus addressed and remained silent. 

•' He is possessed by a dumb devil," said the 
Grand Master. ** Avoid thee, Sathanas! — Speak, 
Brian de Bois-Guilbert, I conjure thee, by this sym- 
bol of our Holy Order." 

Bois-Guilbert made an effort to suppress his rising 
scorn and indignation, the expression of which, he 
was well aware, would have little availed him. " Brian 
de Bois-Guilbert," he answered, " replies not, mo^t 
Reverend Father, to such wild and vague charges. 
If his honour be impeached, he will defend it with 
his body, and with Ihat sword which has often fought 
for Christendom." 

*' We. forgive thee. Brother Brian," said the Grand 
Master. ** That thou hast boasted thy warlike 
achievements before us, is a glorying of thine oWn 
deeds, and cometh of the Enemy, who tempteth us 
to exalt our own worksbip. But thou hast our par- 
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don, judging thou dpeakest less oF thine own sug- 
gestion than from the impulse of him whom, hy 
HeavenV leave, we ivill quell and drive forth from 
our assembly." A glance of disdain flashed ^om 
the dark fierce eyes of Bois-Guilbert, but he made 
|io reply. — " And now," pursued the Grand Master, 
^ since our Brother of Goodalricke's question has 
been thus imperfectly answered^ pursue we our 
quest, brethren, and, with our patron's assistance, 
we will search to the bottom this mystery of ihiqui- 
tj^« Let those who have aught , to witness of the 
life and conversation of this Jewish wo|:nan, stand 
forth before us»" There was a bustle in the lowef 
part of the Hall, and when the Grand Master in- 
quired the reason, it was replied, there was in the 
^rowd a bed-ridden man, whom the prisoner bad re- 
stored to the perfect use of his limbs, by a miracur 
lous balsam. 

The poor peasant a Saxon by birth, was drag- 
ged fbrvtard to the bar, terrified at the penal con- 
sequences which he might have incurred by the 
gSiilt of having been cured of the palsy ^by^ Jewish 
damsel. .Perfectly cured he certainly waa not, for 
lie supported himself forward on crutches to give 
evidence. Most unwilling was his testimony, and 
^ivep. with many tears; but he admitted that two 
years since^ when residing at Yorjc, he was sudden- 
ly ajf&icted with a sore disease while labouring for 
Isaac the rich Jew, in his vocation of a joiner; that 
he had been unable to stir from his bed until the 
remedies applied by Rebecca's directions, and spe- 
cially a warming and spicy-smelling balsam had in 
some degree restored him to the use of his Ilnibs* 
.Moreover, he ^aid slie had given him a pot of that 
precious ointment, and furnished him with a piece 
of money withal, to return to the bouse of hisiather, 
pear to Templcstowe. ** And may it. please yout 
gracious Reverence," said the man,^^ Ixan ndt think 
the damsel meant harm by me, though she hath the 
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ill hap to be a Jewess; for even when, I used her 
. retnedy, I said the Pater and the Creed, and it never , 
operated a wit less kindly." 

•* Peace, slave," said the Grand Master, ** and be 
gone. Jt well suits brutes like thee to be tampering 
and trinketing with hellish cures, and to be giving 
your labour to the sons of misbelief. I tell thee, the 
Bend can impose diseases fdr the very purpose of re- 
moving them, in order to bring into credit some dia- 
bolical fashion of eure. Hast thou that unguent of 

, which thou speakest?" 

The peasant^ fumbling in his bosom with a trem- 
bling hand, produced a 'small box, bearing some 
Hebrew characters on the lid, which was, with most 
of the audience, a sure proof that the devil had stood 
apothecary.: Beaumanoir, after crossing himself, 
took, the box into his hand, and, learned m nnost of 
the Eastern tongues, read with ease the motto on 

. the lid,---T%e lion of the tribe of Judah hath con- 
quered* " Strange power of Sathanas," said he, 
** which can.conyert Setipture into blasphemy, min- 
gling poison with our necessary food!— ^Is there no 
leech here who can tell us the ingredients of this myo- 
tic unguent?" 

Two niediciners, as they called tlurm'selves, the 
one a monk, the other a barber, appeared and avouch- 

.,^d, tl^y knew nothing of the materials, excepting 
that they savoured of myrrh and camphire, whith 
they took to be oriental herbs. But with the true 
professional hatred to a successful practitioner pf 

, tljieir art, they insinuated that, since the medipi^e 
wa^ beyond their own knowledge, it must necessia- ' 
rily have been compounded from an unlawful a^d 
inagical pharmacopeia; since they themselves, though 
no conjurers, fully understood every branch of thcjir 
art, so far as it might be exercised with the gioiod 
faith of a Ghristian, When this medical research 

* was ended, the 5axon peasant desired humbly to 
h^ve back the medicine which he had found so sa< 
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lutary; but the Grand Master frowned severely at 
the request. '* What is thy name, fclloW?" aaia }te 
tp the cirpple. 
• ** Higg, the son of Snell/' answered the peasant. 

" Then Higg, son of Snell," said the Grand Mas* 
tcr, ** I tell thee it is better to be bed-ridden, than to 
accept the benefit of unbeliever's medicine that thou 
mayest arise . and walk; better to despoil infidels of 
their treasure by the strong hand, than to accept of 
ihem benevolent gifts, or do them service for wages. 
Go, thou and do as I have said." 

** Alack," said the peasant, **an it shall not dis- 
please your Reverence, the jesson comes too late for 
me, for I am but a maimed man; but I will tell my 
two brethren, who serve the rich Rabbi Nathan Ben 
Samuel, that your mastership says it is more lawful 
to rob him than to render him faithful service." 

** Out wixh the prating villainf" said Beau oionoir, 
who was not prepared to refute this practical applica- 
tion of his general maxim. 

Higg, the son of Snell, withdrew into the .crowd, 
but, interested in the fate of his benefactress, linger- 
ed until he should learn her doom, even at the rl^k 
of again encountering the frown of that seven; judge, 
the terror pf which withered his very heart within 
him. 

At this period of the trial, the Grand Masti^r 
comtn.itndea Rebecca to vmveii herself. Gtoenipg 
her lips for ihe first time, she replied patiently, bnj 
• with dignity^—'* That it was not the wont of the 
'daughters of her people to uncover their feces, when 
i&lone jn an assembly of strangers." The swciet tones 
' of her voice, and the softness of her reply, jnSpresa- 
ed on the audience ^ sentiment of pity aud sympa- 
thy. • 3ut Beaumanoir, in whose mind the suppres- 
sion of e^ch feeling oi humanity which coujid inter- 
fere with bis imsigmcd duty, was a virtue oT itself, 
repeated his commands that his victim should be 
nAveiled. The guards /Wcre about to rctnovc her 
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veil avrcordingly, when she stood up before Aie Grand 
'Master and said, ** Nay, i>ut for the love of your 
otvn daughters— Alas," she said, recollecting herself, 
*• ye have no ^daughters!— but for the remenabrance 
bt your mothers — for the love of your sisters, and 6f 
female decency, let me not be thus handled in your 
presence; it suits not a maiden to be disrobed by 
such rude grooms. I will ohey you," she added!, 
with ^tf expression of patient sorrow in her voic^, 
which had almost melted the heart of Beaumanoir 
liimself; "ye are elders among your people, and at 
your command I will shoW the features of an ill-fated- 
maiden." 

She withdrew her veil, and looked on them with a 
countenance in which bashfulness contended with dig- 
nity. Her exceeding beaiity excited a murmur of 
surprise, and the youtiger knights told each other witli 
their eyes, in silent correspondence, that Brian^B best 
apology was in the power of her real charms, rather 
than of her imaginary witchcraft. But Higg, the son 
of Snell, felt most deeply the effect produced by the 
^ight of the couTitenance of his benefactress* ** Let 
me go forth," he said, to the warders at the doo>r of the 
llaill—^let me go forth!— To look at her again will 
kill .me, as I h^ve had a share in murthering her.''* 

** Peace, poor man," said Rebecca, when she heard 

' his eicl^mati'oh;' ^ ^ou hast done me no hariln b^ 

speaking the truth-i-»thou canst not aid mc by thy 

complaints or lamentations. Peace, I pray thee— go 

'llome and save th^^self.^V 

Higg was about to be thrust but by the compassion 
of th^ warders, who wer^ apprehensive lest kis claiA-> 
orous grief should draw upon them reprehension, and 
Upon himself punishment. But he promised to be Si- 
lent, and was permitted to remain. The two itien-at- 
SMTixis^, with whool Albert Malvoisin had not failed to 
cam municalje upon thie import of their testimony, 
were now called forward. Though both were hara- 
cned and inQi^xible viftains, die sight of the captive 
maideiiy as well as h^r exceeding beauty, at the first 
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appeared to stagger them; but an expressive glance 
from the Preceptor of Teen pies to we restored them to 
their dogged composure; and they delivered, with a 
precision which would have seeiped suspicious to 
more favourable judges, circumstances either altoge- 
ther fictitious, or trivial, and natural in themselves, 
but rendered pregnant with su^icion by the jexa^gera- 

. ted manner in which they were told, and the sinister 
commentary which the witpess added, to ifie facts. 
The circumstances of their evidence would have 
been, in modern days, divided into two classes — 
those which were immaterial, and |hose which were 
actually and physically impossible. But both were, 
in tho^e ignorant aiid superstitious times, easily cre- 
dited as proofs , of guilt.- — The first class set forth, 
that Rebecca was heard, to mutter to herself in an 
unknown tongue— t,hat the songs she sung by fits 
were of a strangely sweet sound, which made the ears 
of (he hearer tingle, ^nd his heart throb — that she 
spoke at times to herself,; and seemed to look upwards 
for a reply— thither garments were oi% strange and 
mystic form, unlike those of women of good repute 
-~that she had rings impressed with cabalistical devir 

. ces, and that strange characters were broidetedon 
her veil. ^ ; r s ' \ 

All these circumstances, SO' natural and so trivial, 

Vere gravely listened to as proofs, .or, at least,, as af<* 
fbrding stipng suspicions th^t Rebecca had vihlawful 
correspondence with .mystical powers. 

But there was le^s equivocal testimony, whicJi 
the credulity of the assembly, or of the greater part, 
greedily swallowed, however incredible. . Qne of the 
soldiers Had seen her work a cure upon ^. wounded 
man, brought with, them* to the Castle' of Torquil- 
stone. She did, he said, make certain signs upon 
the woun^t and repeated certain mysterious words, 
which he blessed God he understood not, when the 

- iron head of a square .cross- bow bolt disengaged it- 
self from the w.Qund| th^ U^^eding was ^tauQched, 
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the troimd tras closed, and the dying man was, wtth^ 
IB a quarter of an hour, walking upon the ramparts, 
land assisting the witness 4n managing a mangonaP, 
br machine for hurHng stones. This legend was pro* 
bably founded upon the fact, that Rebecca had at<- 
tended on the wounded Ivanhoe wheii in the castle 
0f TorquJlstone. But it was the more d?flficult to 
dispute the accuracy of the witness, as, in order to 
produce real evidence in support oJF his verbal tes- 
fenony, he drew from his pouch the very bolt-head, 
which, according to his story, had been miraculously 
extracted from the wound; and as the iron weighed 
a full ounce, it completely confirmed the tale, how- 
ever marvellous. 

* His comrade had been a witness from a neighbour*- 
«ingbattlement bfthe scene betwixt Rebecca and Bois- 
*Guilbert, when she was upon the point of precipita- 
ting herself from the top of the tower. Not to be 
behind his companion, this fellow stated, that he had 
seen Rebecca perch herself upon the parapet of the 
turret, and there take the forhi of a milk white swaA. 
tinder which appearance she flitted three times round 
the castle of Torquilstbne; then again settle on the 
turret, and once more assumed the female form. 

Less than one half of this weighty evidence woul^ 
have been sufficient to convict any old woman, poor 
^nd ugly, even though she had not been a Jewess, 
ijnited with that fatal circumstance, the body of prodf 
Mras too weighty for Rebecca^s youth, even wheti 
united with the most exquisite beauty. 

The Grand Masterhad collected the sulTrages, and 
now ill a solemn tone demanded of Rebecca whstt 
siie had to say against the sentence of condemnation, 
-which he was about to pronounce. 

*• To invojie your pity,'* said the lovely Jewess, with 
a voice somewhat tremulous wirfi emotion, *'* ^ould, 
I am aware, be as useless as I dhould hold it mean. 
'Xo state that to relieve the sick and wounded of ano- 
ther religion, can not bb displeasing to the ackndw* 
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ledged Founder of both our faiths, were also uoa- 
vailing; to plead that many things which these mcl^ 
(whom may Heaven pardon!) havejBpoken against me 
are impossible, would avail me but little, sinpe yoq 
believe in their' possibility; and still less would it jid«> 
vantajge me ^o explain, that the peculiarities of my 
dress, language, and manners; are those of my pepr 
pie — I had well nigh said of my country, but alas! 
we have no country. Nor will I even vindicate my- 
self at the expense of my oppressor, who stands there 
listening to the fictions and surmises which seem to 
convert the tyrant into the victim.— God be judp 
between him and mel but rather 'wou]d I submit to 
to ten such deaths as your pleasure may denouoce 
against mes than listen to the suit which that man of 
Belial has urged upon me — friendlesst, defenceless, 
and his prisoner. But he is of yojur own faith, and bis 
lightest affirmance would way down the most solemo 
protestations of the distressecF Jewess. I will not 
therefore return to himself the charge brought against 
me — but to himself — ^Yes, Brian de Bois-Guilbcrt,^ 
to thyself I appeal, whether these accusations are not 
false, as monstrous and calumnious as they are 
deadly." 

There was a pause; all eyes turned to Brian de 
Bois-Guilbert. ^He was silent.. 

"Speak," she said,'' if thouarta man-^if thou arta 
Christian, speak! — I conjure. thee, by the habit which 
thou dost wear, by the name thou dq^t inherit-— by 
the knighthood thou dost vaunt— by the hoiwur of 
^hy mother — by the, tomb and the bones of thy fa- 
ther, I conjure thee to say, are these things true?" 

"Answer her, brother," said ^he Grand Master; 
^^ if the Enemy with whom thou dost wrestle wiU 
give thee power." = 

In fact, Bois- Guilbe^t seetnedi s^gitated by -contend- 
ing passions,^which almost convulsed his features, 
and it was with a constrained voice that at last he re- 
plied, looking at Rcbecca,T—V* the scroll!— the scx;oll!" 

" Ay,'* said Beaumanoir, " this is iodeed testimo« 
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ny— ^he victim of her witcheries can only name the 
fatal scroll^ the 8f>€U insf ribed on which is, doubtless, 
the cause of His silence." 

But Rebecca put another interpretation on the 
words extorted as ^t were from, Bois-Guilbert, and 
glancing her eye upon the slip of parchment which 
she continued to hold in her hand, she read written 
thereupon in the Arabian c\\2X?iCt€T^ Demand a Cham^ 
pioni The murmuring commentary which ran 
through the assembly at the strange reply of Bois- 
Guilbert, gave Rebecca leisure to examine and id- 
stantly to destroy the scroll, as she- thought unob- 
served. When the whisper had ceased, the Grand 
Master srpoke. 

*'^ Rebecca, thou canst derive no benefit frc^m the 
evidence of this unhappy knight, for whom, as we 
well perceive^ the £nemy:is.yet too powerful. Hast 
thou aught els& to say f'^ 
• ** iTwre is yet one chance of life left to me," said 
Rebecca, ^^even by your own fierce laws; Life has 
been miserable-— miserable, at leasts of late-^but I 
\i^iU hot cast away the gift of God, while he sifords 
me the means of defending it. I defly thia charge-^ 
1 maintain my innocence, and I declare the false- 
hood of this accusation-^I challenge the privilege 
of trial b}'^ condoai, and will appear by my champion.^ 
r ** And who>Rebecca," replied the^ Grand Master, 
^^ wtfl lay lance in rest for a sorceress?-^who will be 
the champion of a Jewess? 

** God will'iaise me up a champion," said Rebec- 
ca,-—" It can not be that in merry England— *the hos- 
pitrvU^, the generous, ^the free, where so many are 
ready to peril theit lives for honour, there shsdl not be 
found one tofight tor justice. But it is enpugh that 
I'challenge the trial by combats— there lies my gage." 
iShe took her embroidered glove from her hand, 
and flung it* down before th6 Grand Master with an 
air oftningled simplicity and. dignity, which excited ' 
universal surprise and admiration. 
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To- prove U on thtQ to the eaitr«iii08t point 
Of martiftl daring. 

Richard U* 

EvBH Lucas iBeaumanoirhintflelfwadBCtffeclQd by^ 
the mein and appearance of Rebeoca. He ivas not 
drig^dally aoruei or eTonta severe man; but with pas* 
flionaby- natcrre cold^ and with o high, thot)Bh>ii^ 
takxtn^ «eiistt di dui^) his hesut had beeO; :graduaU^ 
teirdtined.by tbtr aaeetic life which he p^rsiic4^ th<), 
8i»pveiD«^ powier^whoch be emoyed^ add the supposedr 
necessity. o£ subduing inndeUty andr eradicatingi 
heres^^ i»hidh he- conceived pecnliarty inciHnbeiii o|i< 
him* His . features relaxed in/ their uatuil severity: aa^ 
he gased u|x>n. the beautiful creatUBe befdce^'tiiai, 
s^ns^ tmfriendedv and. defending heiBelf wii^h so 
much spirit and courage. He icrossed rhimself tulricQ, 
at doubting whence arose theuttwonted ^ofiteaaing of 
a4i6art, which on such ^occasiotia used lo resemble ia- 
hardness the steel of his sword. At length he spokfs* 
<« DaaoseV' hesaid^ ^^ if the pity I^Geel for theo arise 
fttnn^atyy {Hiu^tice thine evil> arts have made on me^ 
ffreat is thy guilt. , But I rather judge it the fcind^ 
teeikigs oinaDuve which grieiv^aihat'so goodly a form 
shoulo be a vessel of perdition^ Repent^ my; dailgb-' 
t^i*'— ^confess thy , wicehcraf t»*^tum thee from thy evil 
faith— -embrace this*holy cmMcm^andaltahatlyctbe 
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veU with thee here and hcreaft^n In some siiter^ 
hodd of the strictest order, shalt^thou have time for 
{>rayeraod fitting penance, and that repentance not td 
be repented of« This do and liYe"«-->what has the larnr 
W Mose»done for thee that diousboaidst die for itf ' 

^ It was the law of my fathers," said Rebecca; <' it 
was delivered in thunders and in stornos upon the 
mountain of Sinai, in ek>ud and in -fite* I'liis, if yd 
are Christtai^, ye believe-^^It is, you say, recidled^ 
but so niy teachers have not taught me*" 

^ Let our chaplain," said Beaotnanoit,, ^< dtand 
forth and tbU this obstiliate infidel-*-^^*' 

** Forgive the interruption," said Rebecca, ttietifcly;' 
^' I am a maiden, unskilled to dispute for n>y TcHgion, 
but lean die for it, if it be God's wilt,^-**Let mepray 
yoar answer to my demand of a cfaampioBir" 

^^ Give me her glove," said Bea»fhaflfdir^ *^ Tfaf& ii 
indeed,^' he continued as he looked at the flim^ tex^ 
tore and slender i^Agers, ^ a slight and frail gage for a 
porpose so deadly->-^eest thou, Rebeeca, as this^ thin 
and light glove of thine is to one of our heavy steeft 
gannikts, .sois thy cause to that of the Tem^^ f(^ 
it is our Order which thou hast defied." 

"Oist my innocence into the scak," answered Re- 
bttcea,^^ and ^ giove of silk shall outweigh the glovef 
of iron." 

^' Then thou doest persist in thy refusal to cdnfess 
thy guik, and in that hc^d challenge whith thou h^sl 
HWidc?" 

** i do persist, noble sir," answered Rebecca. 

** So be it then^ in the name of Heaven," said tfhe 
Grand Master; ^'^ and may God show the rightr* 

^ Amen," replied the Preceptors around him, and 
the word was deeply echoed by^the whole assemblyi 

**• Brethren," said Beaumanoir, " you are aware that 
wsc might wcK have refused to this womany the benefit of 
.the trf^b^ combafr-«-but though a Jewess and aii tm*- 
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believer she is also a stranger and defenceless, and 
God forbid that he should ask the bepefit of our mild 
laws, and that it should be refused to. hen Moreover, 
we are knights and soldiers as well as men of reli« 
gion, and sqaine it were to us, upon any pretence, to 
refuse proffeted combat. I'hus, therefore, stands the 
case. _ Rebecca, the daughter of Isaac of York, is by 
many frequent and suspicious circumstances, defam- 
ed of sorcery practised on the person of a noble 
knight of our holy Order, and hath 'challenged the 
combat in proof of her innocence. To whom, reve« 
rend brethren, is it your opinion that we should deliv- 
er the gage of battle, naming him, at the same titne, . 
to be our champion on the field?'' 

i« To Brian de Bois-Guilbert, whom it chiefly con- 
cerns," said the Pi:eCcptor of Gopdalrick, *•• and who, 
moreover, bbst knows how the truth stands in this 



matter." 



" But if," said the Grand Mas^r, '* our brother 
Brian be under the influence of a charm or a spell^-* 
we speak but for the sake of precaution, for to the arm 
of none of our holy Order would wt more willingly 
conBde this or a more weighty cause." 

** Reverend father," answered the Preceptor of 
Goodalrick, ^ no spell can affect the champion who 
comes forward to fight for the judgment of God." I 

" Thou s^y'st right, brother," said the Grand Mas- 
ter " Albert Malvoisin, give this gage of battle to 
Brian de Bois-Guilbert — ^It is our charge to thee j bro- 
ther," he continued, addressing himself to Bois-Guil- 
bert, "that thoii do thy battle manfully, nothing 
doubting th^t the good cause shall triumph. — And 
do thou, Rebecca, attend, that we assign thee the 
third day from the present to find a champion." 

*' That is but brief space" answered Rebecca, ** for 
a stranger, and one of anothet; faith, to find one who 
will do battle, wagering li/e and honour for her cause." 

'* We may not extend it," answered the Grand 
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Master; ^Vthe field muBt be foughten in our own pre^ 
sence, and divers^ weighty causes call us on the 
fout'th day from hence." 

" God's will be done!" said Hebecca, ***I put my 
trust in Him, to whom an instant is as effectual to 
save as a whole age." 

** Thou hast spoken well, damsel," said the Crand 
Master; *' but welljcnow we who can array himself 
like an angel of light* It remains but to name a fit- 
ting- place of combat, and if itjso hap, also of execu-*^ 
tioiv,— Where is the Preceptor of this house?" 

Albert Molvoisin, still holding Rebecca's glove in 
his hand, was speaking to Bois-Guilbert very earnest- 
ly but in a low voice. 

" How!" said the Grand Master, ** will he not re- 
ceive the gagef " • 

" He will— he doth most Reverend ,Fathcr," said 
MaU'oisin, slipping the glove under his own. mantle. 
** And for the place of combat, I hold the fittest to be 
tKe lists of Saint Geofge belonging to this Precep- 
tory and used b3^us for military exerci^." 

** It is well," said the Grand Master, ** Rebecca, 
in those lists shalt thou produce thy champion; and 
if thou failest to do so, or if thy champion shall be 
discomfited by the judgment of God, thou shalt then 
idie the death of a sprceross, according to doom. 
Let this our judgment be recorded, and the record 
read aloud, that no one may pretend ignorance." 

One of the chaplains who acted as clerk to the 
chapter, immediately ingrosscd the order in a huge 
volume, which containedthe proceedings of the Tem- 
plar Knights when solemnly assembled on such occa- 
sions; -arid when he had finished writing, the other 
read aloud the sentence of the Grand Master, which, 
when translated from the Norman French, in which * 
it was couched, was expressed as foUows:— • 

** Rebecca, a Jewess, daughter of Isaac of York, 
being attainted of sorcery, seduction, and other 
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damimble practices, practised o^'a Knight of the 
most Holy Order of the Temple of Zion, doth deny 
the same; and saith, that the testimony ddivered 
against her this day is false, wicked, smd disloyal; 
and that by kwful essoined of her body, as being 
unable to combat iti her own behalf, she doth offer, 
by a gentleman instead thereof, to avouch her case, 
he performing his loyal devoir in all knightly sort, 
with such arms as to gage of battle do fijdly apper- 
tain, and that at her peril and cost. And therewith 
she proffered her gage. And the gage having b^en 
delivered to the noble X.ord and Knight, Brian dc^ 
Bois-^Guilbert of the Holy Otder of the Temple of 
Zion, he was appointed to do this battle, in behsdf 
of his Ordier and himself, as injured and impaired 
by the practices of the appellant. Wherefore the 
inost reverettd Father and puissant Lord, Lucas, 
Marquis of Beaumanoir, did allow of the said chal- 
lenge, and of the said e^some of the appellant's body, 
and assigned the third day for the said combat, the 
^place being the en^osure called the lists of Saint 
George, near to the Preceptory of Templestowe.— 
And the Grand Master appoints the appellant to 
appear there by her champion, on pain oi doDin, as 
a person convicted of sorcery or seduction; and also 
the defendant so to appear, under the penalty 6i 
being held and adjudged recreant in case qIl default; 
and the noble Lord and most reverend Father afore- 
said appointeth the battle to be done in his own 
presence, and according to all that is commendable 
and profitable in such a case. And may God aid the 
just cause!" 

**" Amen!" said the Grand Master; and the word 



* Emone sifj^ifies excuse, and here relates to tbe appellant^ 
privilege of appearing by her cbampi9n« in excuse of ner own 
person on account of her sex. 
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was echoed by all around. Rebecca spoke not^ but 
she looked up to Heaven, and, folding her hands, 
remained for a minute without change ot attitude.-— 
She then modestly reminded the Grand Master, 
"that she ought to be permited some opportunity of 
free communication with her friends, for the pur^ 
pose of fnaking her condition known to them, and 
procuring, if possible, some champion to fight in her 
behalf, ' 

" It is just and lawfuF," said the Gtand Master; 
^' chdose what me;ssenger thou shalt trust, and he 
>shall have free communication with thee in thy prison 
chamber." 

" Is there," said Rebecca, *' any one here, who, 
either for love of a good cause, or for ample hire, 
will do, the errand of a distressed being?" - / 

All were silent; for none thought it safe^ in the pre- 
sence of the Grand Master^ to avow any interest in 
the calumniated prisoner, lest he should be suspected 
of leaning towards Judaism. Not even the prospect 
of reward, far less any feelings of compassion alone, 
could surmount this apprehension. 

Rebecca stood for a few moments in indescribable 
anxiety, and then exclaimed, •-> Is it really thus?— 
^nd, in English land, am I to, be deprived of the 
poor chance "bf safety which remains to me, for want 
.of an act of charity which would not be refused to 
the vvorat crin^inal!" 

Higg, the'son of Sq^ll, at length replied, '*I.am 
but^a maimed man, but that I cai) at all stir or move 
was owing to her charitable assistance.-— I will do 
thine errand," he added, addressing Rebecca, ^* as 
well as a cripple object can, and happy were my limbs 
fleet enough to repair the mischief done by my tongue. 
^- Alas! when I boasted ofthy charity,! little thought 
I was leading thee into danger." 

>' God," said Rebecca, '* is the disposer of all. He 
£an turn back the captivity of Judah, even by the 
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weakest instrument To execute his message the 
«nail is assure a messenger as the fs^con* Seek out 
Isaac of Tork-^here is that will pay for horse and 
man — and let him hare this scroll.— 'I know not if it 
be of Heaven the spirit which inspires me, but most 
truty do I judge that I am not to die this death, an4 
tfiat a champion will be raised up for me. Farewell! 
«— Life and death are in thy haste.^ 

The peasant took the scroll, which contained only 
a few words in Hebrew. Many of the crowd would 
have dissuaded him from touching a document so 
suspicious; but Higg was resolute in the servite of 
his benefactress. She had saved his body, he said, 
and he was confident she did not mean to peril his 

soul. 

"I will get me," he said," my neighbour Buthan's 
good capul, and I will be at York within as brief 
space as man and beast may." 

But as it fortuned, he had no occasion to go so far, 
for vvithin a quarter of a mile from the gate of the 
Preceptory he met with two riders, whom, by their 
dress and their huge yellow caps, he knew to be Jews; 
and, on approaching more nearly, discovered that one 
of them was his ancient employer, Isaac of Yc»-k. The 
other was the Rabbi Ben Samuel; and both had ap- 
proached as near to the Preceptory as they dared, oh 
heating that the Grand Master had summoned a 
chapter for the trial of a sorceress. 
• " Brother Ben Samuel," said Isaac, ** my soul is 
disquieted, and I wot not why. This charge of necfo* 
itiancy is right often used for cloaking evil practices 
on our people." 

•* Be of good com fort, brother," said the physician; 

'^ thou canst deal with the Nazarenes as one possess- 

, itig the Mammon of tmrighteousness, and canst 

therefore purchase immunity at their hands««4t rules 

the savage minds of those ungodly men, even as the 

signet of the mighty Solomon was said to command 
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the^vil genii. B^ what poor wretch ccmet hitber 
Upon- his crutehe», desiring, as Ithinkysome speech 
of «n«?->^Frieiid/' continued the j^ysieian, addres»» 
iiigHTgg, the 80Q of Snell, ^ 1 refuse thee not the 
aid of mine art, but I relieve not with one asper those 
who beg for alms upon the highws^. Out upeii 
thee!«-4ia8t thou the palsy in thy legsf then kt thj 
hand work for thy livelihood; for, albeit thou be^st 
liiiffit for a speedy post, or fior si careful shepherd, or 
for the warfare, or for the service of a hasty master^ 
yet there be occupations— How now, brother?" said 
he, infternipCfng'his harangue to look towards Isaai^ 
who had but glanced at the'scroll which Higg offer* 
ed, when, uttering a deep groan, he fell from his 
mule like a dying man, and lay for a minute inseQ^ 
<6ible. 

The Rabbi now dismounted in great alarm, aiid 
hastily applied the remedies which his art suggested 
for the recovery of his companion. He had even 
taken fKmi his pocket a cuppmg apparatus, and was 
about to proceed to phlebotomy, when the object of 
his tHfixious sdttcitude suddenly revived; but it was 
th dash his cap from his head, and to t^row dust on 
his gray hairs. The physician was at first inclined 
^o ascribe this sudden and violent emotion to the e£> 
fects ol insanity; and adhering to his original pur* 
po9e, beqgan once again to handle his impfemeots. 
fiat Isaac soon convinced him of his error." 

" Child of my sorrow," he said, ^^ well shoiildst 

^thou be called Senoni, instead of Rebecca.^ Why 

^>ould thy death bring down my gray hairs to the 

grave, till in the bitterness of my fa^art I curse God 

and diet" 

^^ Brother," said the Rabbi in great surprise, *^ art 
tliou a father in Israel, aad dost thou utter words like 
"onto these?«-I trust that the child of thy house ytt 
Kveth?" 

^ She Imth," smawered Isaac; ^ t^ut it is ani 
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who wa« called Beltasfaazzur, even ivhen ivithin tbe 
den of the lions. She is captive unio thojae men of 
Beiial, and they will wreak their cruelty upon her, 
eparing neither for her youth nor for her cpmely fa- 
vour. O! she. was as a crown of green ptalms to i^jr 
gray locks; and she must wither in a night, like the 
gourd of Jonah. — Child of my lovc?T-child of my 
old age! — Oh, Rebecca^ daughter of Rachel! the 
darkness of the shadow of death hath encompassed 
thee." 

" Yet readjthe scroll," said the Kabbi; '' peradveQ* 
ture it may. be that we may yet find out a way of de* 
liverance." " 

*' Do thou read, brother," answered Isaac, **fQr 
mine eyesore as a fountain "pf. water," 

The physician read, but in their native language^ 
the following words:— 

" To Isaac the son of Adonikam, whom the 
Gentiles call Isaac of York, peace and the blessing 
pf the promise be multiplied upon thee!— rMy fa- 
ther, I am as one doomed to die for ihat which my 
soul knowest not: — even for the crime 6t witchcraft. 
My father, if a strung man can be found to do bat- 
tle for my cause with sword and spear, according 
to the custom of ^ the Nazarenes, and that within 
the lists of Godstowe, on ^he third day from this 
time, peradventure our fathers^ God will give him 
Strength to defend the innocent, and her who hath 
n6ne. to help her. But if this may not be, let the 
virgins of, our people mourn for me as for one cast 
off^ and for the hart that is striken by the hunter, 
and for the flower which is cut down by the scythe 
of the mower. Wherefore look now what thpu 
doest, and whither thi:re beai)) rescue. One Naza- 
rene warrior might indeed bear arms ii> iny^bebalC^ 
even Wilfred, son of Cedriq, whom the.Gentiles call 
Ivanhoe. But he may not yet endure the weight 
of his armour« Neverihless send the tidings un|o 
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him^ my fether, for he hath favour amoag the strong 
fiaefQ of his people, and, as he was our companion in 
the house of bcmdage, he may find some one to do 
battle for my sake. And say unto him, even unto 
him, even unto Wilfred, the son of Cedric, that if 
Rebecca live,. or if Rebecca die, she liveth or dieth 
^rholly free of the guilt she is charged withal. And 
if it be the will of God th^itthou shalt be deprived of 
thy daughter, do not thou tarry, old man, in this land 
of bloodshed and cruelty; biit betake thyself to Cor« 

.dova, where thy brother liveth in safety, under the 
shadow of the throne even of the throne of Boab* 
dil the Saracen; for less cruel. are the cruelties of the 
Moors uiito the race of Jacob, than the cruelties of 
d)e Nazarenes of England." 

Isaac listened with tolerab^ composure while Ben 
Samuel read the letter, and then again resumed the 
gestures and exclamations of oriental sorrow, tearing 
his garments, besprinkling his head with dust, and 
ejaculating, ** My daughter! my daughter! fiesh of 
my flesh, and bone of my bone!" 

♦* Yet," said the Rabbi, take courage, for this 

. grief availeth nothing. Gird up thy loins, and seek 
out this Wilfred, the^ son of Cedric. It mav be he 
will help thee with counsel or with strength: for the 
3nouth hath favour in the eyes of Ricfaai^d, cialled of 
die Nazarenes Coeur de Lion, and the tidings that 
he hath returned, are constant in the land. It may 
be that he may obtain his letter, and his signet, 
commanding these men of blood, who take their 
name from the Temple to the dishonour thereof, 
tliat they proceed not in their proposed wicked* 



^^I will seek him out," said Isaac ^^ for he is a 
good youth, and hath compassion for the exile of 
Jacob* But he can not bear his armour, and what 
other Christian shall do battle for the oppressed of 
Zion?" 
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** Nay, but," said the Rabbi, *' thou speakest as 
one that knoweth not iht Gentiles. With gold shalt 
thou buy their valour, even as with gold thou buyest 
thine own safety. Be of good courage, and do thou 
set forward to find out tliis Wilfred of Ivanho^. I 
will also up' and be doing, for great sin it Were to 
leave thee in thine calamity. I will hie me to the 
city of York, where many warriors and strong men 
are assembled, and doubt not I will find among 
them some one who will do battle for thy daughter; 
for gold is their god, and for riches will they pawn 
their lives as well as their lands. — ^Thou i^ilt fulfil, 
my brother, sucb promise as I may mak6 unto them 
in thy name?" . ' 

" Assuredly, brother," said Isaac, " and Heaven 
be praised that raised me up a comforter in my 
misery. Howbeit, grant' them not their full demand 
at once, for thou shalt^find it the quality of this ac* 
cursed people that they will ask pounds, and perad- . 
venture accept of ounces — Nevertheless, be it as thou 
wiliest, for I am distracted in this thing, and what 
would my gold avail me if the child of my love 
should perish?" 

"Farewell," said the physician^ " and may it be 
to thee as thy heart desires." 

They embraced accordingly, and departed on their 
f several roads. The crippled peasant remained for ^ 
some time looking after them. 

" These dog-/ewa!" said he; " to take no more 
notice of a free guild-brother, than if 1 were a bond 
slave, or a Turk, or a circumcised Hebrew like 
themselves! They might have flung me a mancus or 
two, however. I was not obliged to bring their un- 
hallowed scrawls, and run the ri^k of being bewitch- 
ed, as more folks than one told me« And what c^re 
I for the bit of gold that the wench gave me, if I am * 
to come to harm fi;om the priest next Ea$ter at 
confession,^ and he obliged to give him twice as 
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much to make it up with him, and be called the Jew's 
flying post all my life, it may hap into the bargain? 
I think I was bewitched in earnest when I was be- 
side that girll- — But it was always so with Jew or 
Gentile, whosoever came* near her — none could stay 
when she had an errand to go— and still, whenever 
I think of her I would give shop andtools to save her 
life." , . 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



O maid, unrelenting and cold as thou art. 
My bosom is proud as thine own. . SxVabs. 

It wa^ in the twilight of the day when her trial, 
if it cduld be called such, had taken place, that a low 
knock was heard at the door of Rebecca^d prison 
chamber. It disturbed not the inmate, who was then 
engaged in the evening prayer recommended by her 
religion, and which concluded vtith a hymn ^e have 
ventured thus to translate into English* 

When Israel of the Lord belored. 

Out from the land of bondage came» 
HfT father's God before her moved. 

An awful guide in smoke and flame. 
By day, along the astonish'd lands 

The cloudy pillar glided slow; . 
By night, Arabia's crimson'd sands 

Return'd the fiery column's gloir. 

r There rose the choral hymn of pnute* 

And trump ahd timbrel answer'd keen. 
And Zion's daughter's pour'd their lays. 

With priest's and warrior's voice between. 
No portents now our foes amaze. 

Forsaken Israel wanders lone; 
Our fathers would not know Tht ways. 

And Thou hast left them to their own. 

^ B^t, present still, though .now unseen! 

- When brightly shines the prosperous day. 
Be thoughts of Thxb a cloudy screen 

To temper the deceitilil ray. 
And oh, when stoops on Judah's path 

In shade and storm the frequent niffht. 
Be Thou, long-sufferin|f, slow to W{a£» 
^ \ A burning and a shining light! 
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Our harps we left by BabePs streams, . 

The tyrant's jest, the Gentile's scorn; 
No censer round our altar benms, 

And mute are timbrel, trump and horn. " 
Bat Thou hast said, the blood of goat, 

The flesh of raraS I will not prize; 
A contrite heart, an humble thought, 

Are mine accepted sacrifice. 

When the sounds of Rebecca's devotional hymn " 
had died^way in silence, the low knock at the door 
was again renewed. " Enter," she said, " if thou art 
a friend; and if a foe, I have not the means of refu- * 
sing thy entrance." 

** I am," said Brian de Bois-Guilbert, entering the 
apartment, " friend or foe, Rebecca, as the event of 
this interview shall make me." 

Alarmed at the sight of this man, whose licentious 
passion she considered as,the root of her misfortunes, 
Rebecca drew backward, with a cautious and alarm- 
ed, yet not a timorous demeanour, into the farthest 
comer'of the apartment, as if determined to retreat 
as far as she could^ but to stand her ground when 
retreat became no longer possible. She drew her- 
self into an attitude not of defiance, but of resolution, 
as one that would avoid provoking assault, yet was 
resolute to repel it, being offered, to the utmost of 
her power. 

" You have no reason to fear me, Rebecca," ^id 
the Templar; " or if I must so qualify my speech, 
you have at least now no reason to fear me." 

*' I fear you not. Sir Knight," replied Rebecca, al- 
though her short-drawn breath seemed to belie the 
heroism of her accents; ** my trust is strong, and I 
fear thee not." 

*' You have no cause," answered Bois Guilbert, 
gravely; "my former frantic attempts you have not 
now to dread. ^ Within your call is a ^uard, over 
whom I have no authority. They are designed to 
conduct you to death, Reb^a, yet would. not suf- 
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fer you to be iesulted by aay one, evea by me, were 
my frenzy— for frenzy it is — ^to urge hie ^o far." 

** May Heaven be praised!" said the Jewess; 
^^ death is the least of my apprehensions in this den 
of evil." ^ 

" Ay," repfied the Templar, " the idea of death 
is easily received by the courageous m^nd, when the 
road to it is sudden and open. A thrust with a lance, 
a stroke with a sword, were ,to me little — To you,a 
spripg from a dizzy battlement, a stroke with a sharp 
poniard, has no terrors, compared with what either 
thinks disgrace. Mark me — I say this"— perhaps 
mine own sentin^ents of honour are not less fantastic, 
Rebecca, than thine are; but we know alike how ta 
die for them." 

*' Unhappy man!"^said the Jewess; "and art thou 
condemned to expose thy life for principles, of which 
thy sober judgment does not acknowledge the solidi« 
tv? . Surely this is a parting lyith your treasure for 
that which is not bread — but deem not 6o of me. 
Thy resolution may fluctuate on the wild and change* 
ful billows of human opinion, but mine is anchored 
on the Rock of ages." ^ ' 

*' Silence, maiden," answered the Templar; " such 
discourse now avails but little — thou ar{^ condemned 
to die not a sudden and easy death, such as misery 
ohooses, and despair allows; but a slow, wretched, 

Erotracted course of torture, suited to what the dia- 
olical bigotry of these men calls thy crime.^* 
** And to whom — if such my fate— ^-to whom do I 
owe this?" said Rebecca; " surely cmly to him, who, 
fbr^ most selfish and brutal cause, dragged me hither; 
and who now, for some unknown purpose of his own, 
strives to exaggerate the wretched fate t6 which he 
exposed me." - ^ 

^* Think ^lot," said the Templar, ** that I have so 
exposed thee; I would have bucklered thee, against 
such danger with my 9wn bosom, ^s freely as ever 



IVAKBOE. 219 

,X exposed it to the shafts which hath otherwise reach- 
ed thy life." 

*' Had thy purpose been the honourable protection • 
of the innocent," said Rebecca, " I had thanked thee 
for thy care— as it is, thou hast claimed merit for It 
so often, that I, tell thee life is worth nothing to me, 
preserved at the price which thou wouldst exact 
for it." * 

'• Truce with thine upbraidings, Rebecca," 6aid the 
Templar; " 1 have my own cause oi' grief, and brook 
not that thy reproaches should add to it^' 

" What is thy purpose then, Sir Knight?" said the 
Jewess; "speak it briefly.— If thou hast aught to do, 
save to witness the misery thou hast caused, let me 
know it; and then, if so it please you, leave me to 
myself — ^the step between time and eternity is short' 
but terrible, and I have few momentsxto prepare^ 
for it." , 

" I perceive, Rebecca," said Bois-Guilbert, " that 
"thou dost continue to burthen me with the charge 
of digresses which most fain would I have pre- 
vented." 

** Sir Knight," said Rebecca, " I would avoid re- 
proaches—But what is more certain than that I owe 
niy death to thine unbridled passion?" 
/*' You err— .you err," — said the Templar, hastily, 
** If you impute what I could neither foresee nor pre- 
vent to ^y purpose or agency.— Could I guess the 
unexpected arrival of yon dotard, whom some flashes 
of frantic valour, and the praises due to the stupid 
self-torments of an ascetic, have raised for the pre- 
sent abov^ his own merits, above common sense, . 
above me, and aboiPetJie hundreds of our Order, who 
think and feel as men free from such silly and fan- 
tastic prejudices as are the grounds of his opinions 
and actions?" 

** Yet," said Rebfecca, *' you sate ^ judge upon 
me, innocent — most innocent—- as you knew me to 
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be— you cofBcnrrcd in my condcmiiatioii^ and, if X 
aright andcfstoody aiv vouraelf to appear in anns to 
aasert my guilt, and assure my punishment.^' 

^ Thy patience, msuded," replied the Tem^r. — 
**' No race knows so well as thine own how to sub- 
mit to the time, and so to trim their bark as to make 
adi^antage of an adverse wincL'' 

^ Lamented be the hour," said Rebecca, ^ that has 
taught such art to the House of Israel — but aaversity 
bends the heart as fire bends the stubborn steel, and 
those who are no longer their own governors, and the 
denizens of their own free independent state, must 
crouch before strangers* It is our curse. Sir Knight, 
deserved, doubtless, by our own misdeeds and those 
of our fathers; but you — -you who boast your free- 
dom as your birth-right, how much deeper is. your 
disgrace when you stoop to sooth the prejudices of 
others, and that against your own convictioni" 

** Your words are bitter, Rebecca," said Bois-Guil* 
bert, pacing the apartment with impatience, ^^ but I 
came not hither to bandy reproaches with thee.— 
Know that Bois-Guilbcrt yields not to created roan, 
although circumstances may for a time induce him to 
alter his plan. His will is the mountain stream* which 
may indeed be turned for a little spape aside by the 
rock, but fails not to find its course to the ocean. 
That scroll which warned thee to demand a cham- 
pion, from whom could'st thou think it came, if, not 
from Bois-Guilbert? In whom else could!st thou 
have excited such interest?" 

" A brief respite from instant death," said Rebec- 
ca, " which will little avail me— ivas this all thou 
could'st do for one, on whose head thou hast heaped 
sorrow, and who thou hast brought near even to the 
verge of the tomb?" 

" No, maiden," said Bois-Guilhert, " this was not 
all that I proposed. Had it not been for the accurs- 
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ed interference of yon fantastical dotard, and the fool 
of Goodalrick, who, being a Templar affects to think 
and judge according to the ordinary rules of human*-* 
ty^ the; office of the Champion Defender had devolved, 
not on a Preceptor but on a Companipn of the Order. 
Then I noyself — ^such was my purpose — had, on the 
sounding of thp trumpet, appeared in the lists as thy 
cham^pion, disguised indeed in tlie fashion of a roving 
knight, who seeks adventures to prove his shield and 
spear; and then, let Beaumanpir choose, not one, bi>t 
two or three of the brethren here assembled, I had i 
not doubted to cast them* out of the saddle with my 
single iance. Thias, Rebecca, should thine innocence 
Jiave been avouched, and to thine own gratitude 
would I have trusted for the reward of my victory." 
** This, Sir Knight," said Rebecca, <• is but idle 
boasting — a brag of* what you \\^ould have done had 
yoCi not found it convenient to do otherwise. You re- 
ceived my glove, and my champion, if a creature so 
desolate can find one, must encounter your lance in 
the lists — ^yet you would assume the air of my friend 
and protector!" 

** Thy friend and protector,'^^ said the Templar, 
rgravely, " I will yet be — but mark at what risk, or ra- 
ther at what certainty, of dishonour, and then blame 
me not if I make my stipulations, before I offer up 
all my life has hitherto held dear, to save the lif^ of 
a Jewish maiden." 

^' Speak," said Rebecca; '* I understand thee not." 
" Well then," said Bois-Guilbert, ** I will speak as( 
freely as ever did doatirjg penitent to his ghostly fa- 
ther, when placed in the tricky confessional;— Rebec- 
ca, if I appear not in these lists I lose lame and rank 
— lose that which is the breath of my nostrils, the es- 
teem, I mean, in which I am held \yy my brethren', 
and the hopes 1 have of succeeding to that mighty au- 
thority, which is now wielded by the bigotted and do- 
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tard Lucas de Beaumanoir. Such is my certain doom, 
except I appear in arms against thy cause. Accursed 
be he of Goodalr'fcke, who baited this trap for mej 
and doubly accursed Albert deMalvoisin, who with- 
held me from the resolution I had formed, of hurl- 
ing back the glove at the face of the superstitious 
and superannuated fool, who listened to a charge so 
absurd, and against a creature so high in mind ami ^ 
so lovely in form as thou art!" ' 

*' And what now avails rant or flattery?" answer- ' 
ed Rebecca. ^^ Thou hast made thy choice between 
causing to be shed the blood of an innocent woman, 
and thine own earthly state and earthly hopes— 
. What avails it to reckop together? — thy choice is 
made," 

** No, Rebecca," said the knight, in a softer tone, 
and drawing nearer towards her; '* my choice is not 
made — nay, mark, it is thine to make the election. 
If I appear in the lists, I must maintain my name 
in arms; and if I do so, championed or unchampion- 
ed, thou diest by the stake and faggot fof there 
lives not the knight who hath coped with me inarma 
on equal issue, or on terms of vantage, save Richard 
Co&ur de Lion, and his minion oi Ivanhoe. Ivani>oe, 
as thou ^vell knowest, is unable to bear hirs corslet, 
and Richard is in a foreign prison. If 1 appear, then 
thou diest, even although thy charms should instigate 
some hot-headed youth to enter the lists in thy de- \ 
fence," 

'•' And what avails repeating this so often?" said 
Rebecca. 

" Much," replied the Tfcmplar; *' for thou must 
learn to look at thy fate on every side." 

** Well then, tutn the tapestry," said the Jewess, 
^' and let me see the other side." 

*' If I appear," said Bois-Guilbert, " in the fatal 
lists, thou diest by a sfow and cruel death, in pain 
such as they say is destined to the guilty hereafter. 
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But if I appear not, then am I a degraded at>d disho* 
npured knight, accused of witchcraft, and of commu- 
nion with infidels — the illustrious name which has 
grown yet more so under 'my wearing, becomes a 
hissing and a reproach. I lose fame, I lose honour, 
I lose the pmispect of such greatness as scarce empe- 
rors attain to — f sacrifice mighty ambition,'! destroy 
schemes built as high as the mountains with whfch 
heathens say their heav<en was once nearly scaled— 
and yet Rebecca," he added, throwing himself at her 
feet, ^* this greatness will I sacrifice, this fame will I 
renotfftce, this pow«r will I forego, even now when 
it is half within my grasp, if thou wilt say, Bois- 
Guilbert, 1 receive thee for ftiy lover." 

*' Think not of such foolishness, Sir Knight," an- 
swered Rebecca, " but hasten to the Regent and to 
Prince John — they can not, in honour to the crown, 
allow of the proceedings of your Grand Master. So 
shall you give me protection without sacrifice on 
your part^ or the pretext of requiring any requital 
from me." 

*' With these I deal not," he continued, holding 
the train of her robe — ''^ it is thee only I address; and 
what can counterbalance thy choicef Bethink thee, 
were I a fiend, yet death is worse, and it is death 
who is my rival." 

^* I weigh not these evils," said Rebecca^ afraid to 
provoke the wild knight, yet equally determined nei- 
ther ^o endure his passion, nor even feign to endure 
it. ^^ Be a man, be a Christian! If indeed thy faith 
recommends that mercy which rather your tongues 
than your actions pretend, save me from this dread- 
ful death, without seeking a requital which would 
change thy magnanimity into base barter." 

" No, damsel" said the proud Templar, spring- 
ing up, <* thou shalt not thus impose on me — if I 
renounce present fame and future ambition, I re- 
nounce it for thy sake, and we will escape in com- 
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pany. Listen to me, Rebecca/' he said, agai(i sof- 
tening his tone; ^^ England* Europe, — is not the 
world. There arc spheres in which we may act, 
ample enough for my ambition, \Ve will go to Pa- 
lestine, where Conrade, Marquis of Montserrat, is 
my friend — a friend free as myself from the doting 
scrupies which fetter our free-born reason— -rather 
with Saladin will we league ourselves, than endure 
the scorn of the bigots whom we contemn. — I will 
form new paths to fi^reatness," he continued, agaiii 
traversing the room with 'hasty strides-^" Europe 
shall hear the loud step of hVm she has driven from 
her sons! — Not the millions whom her cru^d<;rs 
send to slaughter, ^caado so much to defend Pales- 
tine — not the sabres of the thousands and ten thou- 
sands of" Saracens can hew their way so deep into* 
that Ipnd for whjich nationis ^re striving, as the 
strength and policy of m^ aod those brethren, .who, 
in despite of yonder old bigot, will adhere to me in 
jgood and eviL Thou shalt be a queen, Rebecca — on 
Mount Carmel shall we pitch the throne which' my 
valeur will gain for you, ?nd I will exchange my long 
desired batton for a sceptre." 

" A dream," said Rebecca; " an empty vision of 
the night, which, •were it a Vt^aking resdity affects 
me not^— enough that the power which thou migh test 
acquire, I will never share; nor hold I so light of 
country or religious faith, as to esteem him who is 
willing' to vbartcT these ties, and cast away the bonds 
of the Ord^er of which he is a sworn member, m 
order to gratify an unruly passion for ,the daughter 
of another peoplc-^-^-Put not a price on my deliver- 
ance, -Sir Knii^hUw^ell not a deed of generosit}-— 
protect the oppressed for the sake of charity, and not 
ifor a selfish advantage-^Gotothe throne of England, 
Richard will listen to my appear from these cru^l 
men." 

"Never, Rebecca," said the^ Tjemplar, fiercely. 
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" If I renounce my Order, for thee alone will I re- 
nounce it — 'Ambition shall remain mine, if thou re- 
fuse my love; I will not be fooled on all hands. — 
Stoop my crest to Richard? — ask a boon of that 
heart of pride? — Never, Rebecca, will I place the 
Order of the Temple at his feet in my pjtrson, I 
may forsake the Order, I will never degrade or be- 
tray it." 

** Noy[ God be gracious to me," said Rebecca, 
"for the succour of man is well nigh hopeless!" 

" It is indeed," said the Templar; ^^ for proud as 
thou art, thou hast in me found thy match. If I en- 
ter the lists with my spear in rest, think not any hu- 
man consideration shall prevent my putting forth my 
strength; and think then upon thine own fate — to die 
the dreadful death of the worst of criminals— to be 
consumed upon a blazing pile— dispersed to the ele- 
ments of which o^r strange forms are so mystically 
composed— not a rcliquc left of that* graceful frame, 
from which we could say this lived and moved? Re-- 
becca, it is not in woman to sustain this prospect— 
thou wilt yield to my suit." 

" Bois-Guilbert," answered the Jewess, '* thou 
knowest not the heart of woman, pr hast only com- 
versed with those who are lost to her best feelings. 
I tell thee, proud Templar, that not in thy fiercest 
battle hast thou displayed niore of thy vaunted 
courage, than has been shown by woman when 
called upon to suffer by affection or duty. I am my- 
self a woman, tenderly nurtured, naturally fearful 
of danger^ and impatient of pain-r-yet, when we 
enter those fatal lists, thou to fight and I to suffer, 
I feel the, strong assurance within me, that my 
courage shall mount higher than thine. Farewell— 
I wast no more words on thee; the time that re- 
mains on earth to the daughter of Jacob must be 
otherwise spent— shfe mus| seek the Comforter, who 
may hide bis face from his people, but who ever 
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opens his ear to the cry of those who seek him ia 
sincerity and in truth." 

" We part then thus," said the Templar, after a 
short pause; *' would to Heaven that we had never 
met or that thou hadet been noble in birth and 
Christian in faithf^— Nay, by Heaven! when I gaze 
on thee, and tbmk i^'hen and how we ^re next to 
meet, I <fould even wish, mvself one of thine own 
^degraded nation; my hand conversant with ingots 
and shekels, instead of spear and shield; my head 
bent down before each petty noble, and my look 
only terrible to the shivering and bankrupt debtor-*- 
this could 1 wish, Rebecca, to be near to thee in life, 
and to escape the fearful share I must have in thy 
death.;' 

" Thou hast spoken the Jew," said Rebecca, ** as 
the persecution of such as thou art, ha» made him* 
Heaven in ire has driven him from his country, but ^ 
lAduatry ha» opened to him tiie i-oad to power 
and to influence, which oppression hath unbarred. 
Read the ancient history of the people of God, and 
tell me if those, by whom Jehovah wrought such 
marvel among the nations, were then a people of 
misers and of usurers!-— And know, proud knight, 
we number names amongst us to which your boast- \ 
ed northern nobility is as the gourd compared widi 
the cedar^— names that ascend far back to those high 
times when the Divine Presence shook the mercy 
seat between the cherubim, and which derive their 
splendour from no earthly prince, but from the aw- 
ful Voice, which bade their fathers be nearest of the 
congregaUon to the Vision~Such wisre the prixices 
of the house of Jacob." 

Rebccca'9' colour rose as slie boasted the ancient 
glories of her race, but faded as she added, with a 
sigh, ^* Such wer^ the princes of-Judah, now such 
no more! — They are tratnpled down like the shorn 
i;ra8s, and mixed with the mire of the ways. Yet are 
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thereitliose among them who shame not such high 
descent, and of such shaU be the daughter of Isaac 
the son of Adonikam! Farewelll-f— I envy not thy 
blood- wonhonours-^I envy not thy barbarous descent 
from northern heathens — I envy thee not thy faith, ' 
which is ever in thy mouth, but jie vcr in thy heart nor 
in thy practice." 

"There is a spell on me, by Heaveh!" said Bois- 
Guitbert. '' I well nigh think yon besotted skeleton 
spoke truth, and that the reluctance with which I part 
from thee hath sdmething in it rmxre than is natural. 
Fair creatoref he said approaching near her, but 
with great respect,— ^" so young, so beautiful, so fear- 
less of death! and yet doomed to die, and with in- 
liEimy and agony.* Who would not weep for thee?— • 
llie tear, that has been a stronger to these eye-lids 
for twenty y%ars, moistens them as I gaze on thee. 
Batit must be^— >notfaiag may n6w save thy life. Thou 
and { are but the bliadinstruments of some irresist- 
ableilitaiitY, that hurries us along, like goodly ves* 
sels driving before the storm, whkh are dashed against 
eadi other, and so perish. Forgive me, then, and let 
us part at least as friends part. I have assailed thy 
resohition in vain, and mine own is fixed as the ada- 
mantihe decrees of fate." 

"Thus," said Rebecca, " do men throw on fate the 
issue of their own wild passions. But I do forgive 
thee, Bots-Guilbert, though the author of my early 
cbath. There are noble things which cross aver ttnr 
|)owi5rfal mindi but It is the garden of the sluggard, 
and the weeds have rushed up, and conspired to choak * 
the lair and wholesome blossom." 

"Yet," said the Templar," I am, Rebecca; as tfaoa 
hast spoken me, untaught, untamed-*-aad proud, 
that midst a shoSil of empty fooi^ and crafty bi^fOts^ 
I have retained ^e pre-eminent fortitude AsA places 
me above them. I have been a child of battle from 
my youth upwafd, high in my views, -steady and ih* 
flexible in pursuing them. Such must I. remain*— 
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proud, inflexible, -and unchanging; and of thts the 
world shall have proof.— But thou forgivest me, 
Rebecca?" _ 

" As freely as ever victim forgave her execti- 
tioner." 

" Farewell, then," said the Templar, and left the 
apartment. ^ 

The Preceptor Albert waited impatiently in an ad- 
jacent chamber the return of Bois Guilbcrt. 

*v Thou hast tarried long," he said; " I have been 
as if stretched on fcd-hot iron with very impatience. - 
What if the Grand Master, or his spy Conrade, had 
come hither? I had paid dear for my complaisance. 
—But what ails thee, brother?— Thy step totters, thy 
brow is as black as night. 'Art thou well, Bois- 
Guilbcrt?" ^ _ 

** Ay," answered the Templar, "aa^well as the 
wretch who is doomed to die within an hour. — Nay 
by the rood, not half so well*— -for there be those in 
such state, who can lay down life like a cast off gar- 
ment. By heaven, Malvoisin, yonder girl hath well 
nigh unmannea me. I am half resolved to go to the 
Grand Master, abjure the Order to his very teeth, 
and refuse to act the brutality which his tyranny has 
imposed on me." 

** Thou art n^ad," answered Malvoisin; " thou 
mayest thus indeed utterly ruin thyself, but canst not 
even find a chance thereby to save the life of this 
Jewess, which seems so precious in thine eyes. 
'Beaumanoir will name another of the Order to defend 
his judgment in' thy place, and the accused will as 
assuredly perish as if thou hadst taken the duty im- 
posed on thee." 

** 'Tis false-^— I will myself take arms in her behalf," 
answered the Templar, haughtily; ♦'* and, should I 
do so, I think, Malvoisin, that thou knotrest not one 
of the Order, who will keep his saddle before the 
point of my lance." 



^^ Ay^" bu| thou forgectest thou wilt Imve neither 
leisure nor opportunity to cxeeute thh madptojec^ 
Go to Lueas Bemamanoir^ and say thou hast re* 
nounced tby vo«r of obedience, and see how longthe 
despotic old man will leave thee in personal freedem* 
THe words shall scarce have left thy lips^ ere thoa 
wilt either be«a hundred feet under ground, in the 
dungeon of the Preceptoiy, to abide trial as^aTrecreant 
knight; or if his opbncn holds concerning thy pos-> 
. session, thou wilt be enjoying sinUir, darkness^ and 
chains, in some distant coorent cell, sinned with ex^ 
orcisms, and drenched with holy waterv to expel the 
£oul fi^id which hath obtained dominionr over thee« 
Thou must to the lists, Brian, or thoaavt a lost and 
disfacoioiiHred man." 

*f I will break foith and fly," said Bois-GuHbert^ 

^ fly to somi^dislaQt land, to which, fgliy and laoati^ 

^ cism have not yet found their way* No drop of the 

bbod of this most excelleni creature diall be spiHied 

by lay . sanstian." 

*♦ Thou canst not fly," said the Preceptor; *♦ thy: 
leavings balre excited suspicions, and thou, wilt not be 
permitted to leave the Preceptory* Go and make the 
easay^^present thyself before the gate, and commands 
the bridge lo be lowered^ and mark what answer thou, 
sludt reccive.-^Thou art surprised and offended; but 
is it Jiot better for thee? Wert thou to fly, what could 
ensue but the rcversaL ol thy arms,.the diahonour of 
thine ancestry, the degradation of thyTankf— -Tlunk^ 
on k. Where shall thine old companions in armsi 
bide their heads when: Brian de Bdis-Guilbert, the* 
Ust lance of the Templars, is prodaim^d recreant, 
asiid die lasses of the assembled peopled What grief 
wilii be at the Court of France! With what joy will 
thehai:^hty Bichard hear the news, that the knight 
tliat set hiSE^ hard in Palestine,' and weU i^igh dark** 
eoed hi& r«x>wn, has lost £ame and bonauf^ foe a Jew* 
ish.girl,.wiboiahe^ could not even save by so costly a^ 
sacrifiocw" 

VOL. II. 20 



230 IVANHOE. 
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**' Malvoisin," said the Knight, ^< I thank thee—' 
thou hast touched die string at which my heart most 
readily thrills! — Come. of it what may, recreant sbslB 
never be added to thenameof 9oi9-Guiibert. Would 
to God, Richard, or any of his vaunting minions oi 
England, would appear in these lists! But they will 
be empty— no one will risk to break a lance for the 
innocent, the forlorn." 

- *' The better for thee;, if it proves so," said the 
Preceptor; ^^ if no chan^ion appears, it is not by thy 
means that this unlucky damsel "shsdl die, but By the 
doom of the Grand Master, with whom rests aU the 
blame, and who will count that blame for praise <and 
commendation." 

*' True," said Bois Guilbert; ** if no champion ap- 
pears, I am but a part of the pageant, sitting indeed 
on horseback in the lists, but having no part in what 
is to follow." 

'* None whatever," said Malvoisin;«^^ no more 
thad the armed image of Saint George when it makes 
part of a procession." 

*' Well, I will resume my resolution* She has de- 
spised me«— repulsed me— «>revtled me— -And where- 
fore should I oflFer up for her whatever of estimatioa 
I have in the opinion of othersf Malvoisin, I ^ill ap- 
pear in the lists." * » ' 

^^ He left the apartment hastily as he uttered these 
words, and the Preceptor. fipUowed, to watch and 
confirm him in his resolution; for in Bois-Guilbert's 
fame he had himself a strong interest, expecting 
nuiclv advantage from his being one day at the head 
of the Order, not^o mention the preferment of which 
Mont-Fitchet had given him hopes, on condition he 
would forward the codemnatidn of the unfortunate 
Rebecca. Yet although, in combating his friend's 
better feelings, he possessed all the advantage which 
a wily, composed, selfish disposition has over a man 
agitated by strong and contending passions^ h re* 
quired all Malvoisin's art to keep Bois-Guilbert 
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Steady to the purpose he had prevailed on him to 
adopt. He.was obliged to watch him closely to pre- 
vsnt his resuming his burpose of flight, tq intercept 
his communication with the Gratid Master, lest he 
should come to an open rupture with his Superior, 
«nd to renew, from time to time, the various argu- 
ments by which he endeavoured to show*, that, in ap- 
pearing as champion on thisoccasion,Bois-Guilberty 
ivithout either accelerating or ensuring the fate of 
Rebecca, would follow the only course by which he 
could save himself from degradation and disgrace. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 



Shadows araunt!— ^Richard's himself again. 

Bichardm. 



When the Black Knight— for it becomes necessa* 

?'to resume the train of his adventures*— left the 
rysting^tree of the generous Outlaw^ he held Ids 
way straight to a neighbouring religious house, of 
small extent and revenue, called the Priory of Saint 
Botolph,~ to which the wounded Ivanhoe had been 
removed when the castle was taken, under the gui- 
dance of the faithful Gurth, and the magnanimoas 
Wamba. It is unnecessary at present to mqntion what 
took place in the interim betwixt Wilfred and his de- 
liverer; suffice it to say, that after long and grave com- 
munication, messengers were despatched by the Prior 
in several directions, and that upon the succeeding 
morning the Black Knight was about to set forth on 
his journey, accompanied by the jester Wamba, who 
attended as his guide. 

** We will meet," said he to Ivanhoe, ** at Con- 
ningsburgh, the castle of the deceased Athelstane^ 
since there thy father Cedric holds the funeral feast 
for his noble relation.. I would see your Saxon kin- 
dred together. Sir Wilfred, and become better ac- 
quainted with them than heretofore. Thou also wilt 
meet me; and it shall be my task to reconcile thee to 
thy lather." 

So saying, he took an affectionate farewell of Ivan- 
hoe, who expressed an anxious desire to attend upon 
his deliverer. But the Black Knight would not lis- 
ten to the proposal. 
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^^ Rest this day; thou wilt have scarce strength 
enough to travel on the next. I will have no guide 
with me but honest Wamba, who can play priest or 
fool as r shall be most in the humour." 

** And I,'' said Waraba, *' will attend you with 
all my heart. I would fain see the feasting at' the 
funeral of Athelstane; for, if it be not full and fre- 
quent, he will rise from the dead to rebuke coojc, sew- 
er, and cup-bearer; and that were a sight worth see- 
ing. Always, Sir Knight, I will trust your valour 
with making my excuse to Cedric, in case mine own 
wit should fail.*' 

** And how should my poor valour succeed, Sir 
Jester when thy light wit halts? — ^resolve me that." 

" Wit, Sir Knight," replied the Jester, ** may do 
much. Ijle is a quick, apprehensive knave, who sees 
his. neighbour's blind side, and knows how to keep the 
Ice-gage when his passions are blowing'^igh. But 
Valour is a sturdy fellow that makes all split. He 
rows against both wind and tide, and makes way not- 
withstanding; and, therefore, good Sir Knight, while 
I Cake advantage of the fair whether in our noble mas-- 
ter's temper, 1 will expect you to bestir yourself when 
it grows rough." 

** Sir Knight of the Fetterlock, since it is your 
pleasure so to be distinguished," said Ivanhoe, ^^ I 
fear roe you have chosen a talkative and a trouble- 
some fool to be your guide. But he knows every path 
and alley in the woodfe as well as e'er a hunter who 
frequents them; and as the poor knave, as thou hast 
partly seen, is as faithful as steel." 

** Nay," said the Knight, ^ an he have the gift 
of showing my road, I shall not grumble with him 
that he desires to make it pleasant. — Fare thee welL 
kind Wilfred— I charge thee not to attempt to travel 
till no-morrow at earliest." 

So saying, he extended his hand to Ivanhoe, who' 
pressed it id his lips, took leave of the Prior, mount* 
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ed his horse, ^nd departed, 'with Waaiha, for his com- 
panion. Ivanhbe followed them with bxB eyes until 
they were lo$t in the shades of the surrounding for-^ 
est, and then returned into the convent* 

But shordy after matin-song, he requested to see 
the Prior. The old man came in haste, and inquired 
anxiously after the state of his health. 

«< It is better/' he said, ^^ than my fondest hc^ 
Could have anticipated; either my wound has been 
slighter than the effusion of blood led me to siip^ 
pose, or this balsam has wrought a wonderful cure 
upon it. I feel already as if I could bear my cm^let; 
and so much the better, for thoughts pass in my 
mind whfch render me unwilling to remain here lon- 
ger in inactivity.'* - 

"Now, the saints forbid,'' said the Prior^ "that 
the son of the Saxon' Cedric should leave our c^m* 
vent ere his wounds were healed! It were shame to 
our profession were we to suffer it," 

" Nor would I desire to leave your hospitable roof^ _ 
venerable father," said Ivanhoe, "did I not feel my- 
self able to endure the journey, and Compelled to un- 
dertake it." 

" And what can have urged you tp so sudden a 
departure?" said the Prfor. 

"Have you never, holy father," answered the' 
Knight, " felt an apprehension of approaching evil^ 
for which you in vain attempted to assign a caused 
-p^Have you never found your mind darkened, like 
the sunny landscape, by the sudden cloudy which au* 
gurs a coming tempest? — ancTthinkest, thou not that 
such impulses are deserving of attention; as being 
the hints of oar guardian spirits, that danger is im-, 
pending?" - 

** I may not deny," said the Prior, croaaini^ him- 
self, ".that such things have been, and have been of 
Heaven; but dien such communications have had a 
visibly usefid scope and tendency* 6ut thou, wound- 
ed as thou art, what avails it thou shouldst follow 
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the steps of him whom thou couldst not aid, were he 
to be assaulted?" 

*^ Prior," said Ivanhoe, *^ thou doest mistake*^ 
I am stout enough to exchange buffets with any who 
will challenge me to such a traffic««»But were it other« 
wise, may I. not aid him were he in danger, by other- 
means than by force of arms? It is but too well known 
that the Saxons love not the Norman race, and who 
knows what may be the issuej; if he break in upon 
them when their hearts are irritated by the death of 
Athelstane, and their heads heated by the carousal in 
which they will indulge themselves? I hold his en- 
trance among them at such a moment most perilous, 
and I am resolved to share or avert the danger which, 
that I may the better do, I would crave of thee the use 
of some palfrey whose pace may be softer than that 
of my deairicr.^^* • 

*^ Surely," said the worthy churchman; ^' you shall 
have mine own ambling jennet, and I would it ambled 
as easy for your sake as that of the Abbot of St. AI-' 
bans. Vet this will I say for Malkin, for sol call her, 
that unless you were to borrow a ride on the juggler's 
steed that paces a hornpipe among the eggs, you could 
not go a journey on a creature so. gentle and smooth- 
paced. 1 have composed matiy a homily on her 
back, to the edification of ^y brethren of the con- 
vent, and many poor Christian souls." 

^ I pray you, reverend father, let- Malkin be got 
neady instantly, and bid Gurth attend m^ with mine 
arms." 

^^ Nay, but fair sir, I pray 3F0U to remember that 
Malkin hath as little skill in arms as her master, and 
that I warrant not her enduring the sightor weight of 
your full panoply.-— O, Malkin, I promise you, is a 
beast of judgment, and will contend against any undue 
weight-**! did but borrow the /rac^« Temporum from 
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the priest of Saint Bees, and I promise you she would 
not stir from the gate until I had exchanged the huge 
volume -for my breviary." 

" Trust me, holy father," said Ivanhoe, ** I will 
not distress her with too much weight; and if she 
calls a combat with me, it is odds but^ sb^ has the 
worst." * 

This reply was made while Gurth was bucklingon 
the Knight^s heels a pair of large gilded spurs^ capa- 
ble of convincing any restive horse that his best safe- 
ty lay in being conformable to the 'will of his rider. 

The deep and sharp rowels with which Ivanhoe^s 
heels were now armed, began to make the worthy 
Prior repent of his courtesy, and ejaculatcv— ^' ^*y^ 
but fair sir^ now I bethink me, my Malkin abideth 
not the spur—Better it were that you tarry for the 
^ maire of oiir manciple down at /the Grange, which 
may be had in little more than an hour, and can not 
but be tractable, in respect that she draweth much of 
our winter fire*wood, and eatcth ito com." 

*^ I thank you, reverend father, but will abide by 
your fiUst offer, as I see Malkin is already led forth 
to the gatdl Gurth shall carry mine armour; and 
for the rest, rely on it, that as I will not overload 
Malkin^s back, she shall not overcome my patience. 
And now, fare welir^' 

Ivanhoe now descended the stai/s more hastily and . 
easily than his wound promised, and threw himself 
upon the jenhet, eager to escape the importunity of 
the Prior, who struck as closely to his ^ide as his age 
and fatness wopld permit, now singing the praises of 
Malkin, now recommending caution to th6 Knight in 
managing her. 

*^ She is at the most dangerous period for maidens 
as well as mares," said theold roan lauding at his 
own jest, ^^ being barely in her fifteenth year." 

Ivanhoe, who had ojther web to weave than to stand 
canvassing a palfrey's paces with its owner, lent but 
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a jdefif ear to the Prior's grave advices aad facetious 
jests, and having leapt on his mate, and commanded 
nis squif Cy for such Gupth now^ called himself, to keep 
close by his side, he followed the track of the Black 
Knight into the forest, while the Prior stood at the 
gate of the convent looking after him, and ejaculating, 
-»— Saint Mary! how prompt and fiery be these mea 
of war! I would I had not trusted Malkin to his keep- 
ing, for, cripple as I am with the cold rhei^m, I anok 
«and<M3e if aught but good befalls her* And yet," 
sfiAdy he recollecting himself, ^* as I would not spare 
my own old and disabled limbs in the good cause of 
Old £fi^and, so Malkin must e'en run her hazard 
on the same venture; and it may be they will think 
our poor house worthy of some munificent guerdon 
— *-or, it may be, they will send the old- Prior a pacing 
nag* And if they do none of these, as great m^n 
will forget little men's service, truly I shall hold me 
well ri^paid in doing that which is right. And it is 
now well nigh the fitting Ume ta summon the brc* 
thfen to breakfast in the r^irfectory-— Ah! I doub^igiey 
obey that call more cheerily than thebells for primes 
and matins." 

So the Prior of Saint Botolph's hobbled- back 
ag^iQ into the refectory » to preside over the stock- 
fish and ale, which was just serving out for the 
friars' breakfast. Pursy and important, he sat him 
down at the table, aod many a dark word he threw 
ottt| of benefits to be expected to the convent, and 
high jleeds of service done by himself, which, at 
another season, would have attracted observation* 
But as the stock-fish was highly salted, and the ale 
reasonably powerful, die jaws of the brethren were 
too anxiously employed to admit of their making 
much use of their ears; nor do we if ad of any of 
the fraternity, who was tempted to speculate upon 
the mysterious hints of their Superior, except Fa- 
ther I>iggory,'Who was severely afflicted by the 
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t!Ooth-ach, so that he could only eat on one side of his 
face. 

Intheinean time, the Black Champion and his 
guide were pacing at their leisure through the' re- 
cesseS of the forest; the'^good Knight whiles hum- 
ming to himself the lay of some enamoured trouba- 
dour, sometimes encouraging by questions the pla- 
ting disposition of his attendant, so thattheir dialogue 
formed a whimsical mixture of song and jest, of 
which we would, fain give our readets some idea. 
You are then to imagine this Knight, such asr we 
have already discribed him, strong' of person, tali, 
broad-shouldered, and large of botfe,. mounted on 
his mighty black charger, which seemed made on 
purpose to bear his weight, so easily he paced for- 
ward under it, having the visor of his helknet raised^ 
so as to admit freedom of (wreath, yet keepitig the 
beaver, or under part, closed, so that his features 
could be but imperfectly distinguished. But his rud- . 
dy embrowned cheek-bones could be plainly seen, 
and^e large and 'bright blue eyes, that flashed with 
unusual keenness from under the dark shade of the- 
raised visor; and the whole gesture and look of the 
champion expressed careless gayety and fearless con- 
fidence— *»a mind which was unapt to apprehend dan- 
ger, and prompt to defy it when most imminent— 
yet with whojn danger was a familiar thought, as 
with one whose trade was war and adventure* 

The Jester wore his usual fantastic habit, but |ate 
accidents had led him to adopt a good cutting fal- 
chion, instead pf his wooden sword with a targe to 
match it; of both which weapons he had, notwith- ^ 
standing his profession, shown himself a skilful mas- 
ter during the storming of Torquilstone. Indeed, 
the infirmity of Wamba's brain consisted chiefly in 
a kind of impatient irritability, Which suffered him 
not long to remain patient in any posture, or adhe|re 
to any certain^ train of ideas, although he was for a 
few minutes alert enough in performing an imihe^ 
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diate task, or in ap]u*ehending any immediate topic- 
On horseback, therefore, he w^s perpetually swing- 
ing himself backwards and forwards, now on ttie 
horse's ears, then anon on the very rump of the 
animal, — now hanging both his legs on one side, 
and now sitting with his iace to the tail, moping, 
mowing, and making a thousand apish gestures, uoi- 
til his palfrey took hi^ freaks so much to heart, as 
fairly^ to lay him at length on the green grass— -an m* 
cident which greatly amused the Knight, but com- 
pelied his companion to ride more steadily in future; 
At the point of cheir journey at which we take them 
up, this joyous pair were engaged in singing a virelia, 
as it was called, in which the clown bore a stitFand 
mellow burthen, to' the better instructed Knight of 
the Fetterlock. And thus run the ditty: — 

Annft-Marie, love, up is the ■iin» 

Anna'Mariei love, morn is beg^un^ 

Mists are dispersing, love, birds singing free, ■ 

tFp in the morning, love, Anna-Marie. 

Anna-Marie, love, up in the mom. 

The hunter is winding blyth sounds on his horn. 

The echo rings merr> from rock and from tree» 

*Tis time to arouse thee, love, Anna-Marie. 

.WAMBA. 

O Tybalt, love, Tybalt, awake me not yet. 
Around my soft pillow while softer dreams flit; 
For what are the joys that in wakihg we prove, > 
. Compared with these visons, O Tybaltt my love? ^ 
Let the birds lo the rise. of the mist carol shrilly 
Let the hunter blow out his. loud horn on the hill, 
Softer sounds, softer pleasures in slumber I prove—* 
But think not I dream'd of thee, Tybalt, my ]ove» 

** A dainty song,'* said Waniba, when they had 
finished their carol; ^^ and I 3wear by my bauble, a 
pretty moral — I used to sing it with Gurth, once my 
play fellow, and now by the grace of God and. his 
master no less than a free man; and we once caine 
by the cudgel for being ao entranced by the melody, 
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that we Ity in bed two hours after son^rke, siogiog 
the ditty betwisEC sleeping and waking— ray bo&ts, 
ache at thinking -of tttc tune ever since. NevertMcas,' 
I have played the part of Anna<-Afarie, to please 
you fair sin" 

The Jester next struck into another carol, a sort of 
comic, ditty^ to which the Knight catching up the 
tune, replied in the like manner. 

KNIGHT AND WAMBA. 

There came three merry metiiVoni south, west snd aortbi 

IBv^ more nng the roundelay; 
To win the Widow of Wj'combe forth. 

And where was the widow might ny them nty^ 

The first was a knirfat, and from Tynadale he came. 

Ever more sing the roundelay; 
AndJiis fathers, God save us, were men of great fame. 

And where was the widow might saf him nsyf 

Of his father the laird, of his uncle the squire^ 

He boasted in rhii^e and in roundelay: 
She bade him go bask by his sea-coal fire. 

For she was the widow would say him nsyf 

WAMBA. 

The next that came forth, swore by blood and by naib^ 

Merry sing the roundelay; 
Bur's gentleman, God wot, and bur's lineage was of Wales, 

Andvrhere was tiM widow might say him nay? 



Sir David ap Morgan ap Griffith ap Hugh 
Ap Tudor ap Knice, quoth bis roundelay: 

She said that one -widow fbr so noany was too few. 
And she bade the Welshman wend his way< 

- ' 

But then next came a yeoman, a yeoman of Kent,. 

Jollily silking his roundeUy; 
He spoke to the widow of living and rent. 

And where was the widow could say him nay? 

BOTH. 

' So the knight and the sauire were both left in the layre^ 
There fbr to sing their roundelays 
For a yeoman of Kent, with his yearly rent. 
Them never ii«i e, widow could say^ him nay. 
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*• I would, Wamfea," said the Knight, " that our 
host of the Trysting-tree, or the jolly Friar, his chap- 
lain, heard this ditty in praise of our bluff yeoman." 

" So would not I," said Wamba — '* but for that 
horn that hangs at your baldric." 

** Ayi" said the Knight,—^" thts is a pledge of 
Locksley's good will, though I am not like to need it. 
Three mots on this bugle will, I am assured, bring 
round, at our need, a jolly band of yonder honest 
yeomen." 

** I would say. Heaven forefend," said the Jester. 
" were it not that that fair gift is a pledge they would 
let us pass peaceably." 

** Why^ what meanest thou?" said the Knight; 
" thinkest thou that but for this pledge of fellowship 
they would assault us^' 

** Nay, for me I say nothing," said Wamba; ** for 
green trees have ears as well as stonewalls. But canst 
thou construe me this, Sir Knight — When is. thy 
wine-pitcher and thy purse better empty than full?" 

•' Why, never, I think," replied the Knight. 

" Thou never deservest to have a full ope in thy 
hand, for so simple an answer! Thou hadst best emp- 
ty thy pitcher ere thbu pass it to a Saxon, and leave' 
thy money at home ere thou walk in the green wood." 

*\ You hold our friends for robbers, then?" sisud the 
Knight of the Fetterlock. 

" You hear me not say so, fair sir," said Wamba; 
*< it may relieve a man's steed to take off his mail 
'when he hath a long journey to make; and certes it 
may dp good to his soul to ease him of that which is 
the root of evil; therefore will I give no hard tianaes 
to those who do such services. Only I would wish 
my mail at home, and my purse in my chamber, when 
I meet with these good fellows, because it might 
save them some trouble." 

*' We are bound to pray for them, my friend, not- 
withstanding the fair character thou dost afford 
them," 
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**Tray for them with all my heart," said Wamba; 
^^ but in the town, not in the green-wood, like tt\t 
Abbot of Saint Bees, whom they, caused to say m^^^ 
with an old hollow oak-tree for his^stall." 

" Say as thou list, Wamba," replied jhe Knig^%vt^ 
^ these yeoman did thy master Cedric yeomanly &^r- 
vice at Torqoilstone." 

** Ay, truly," answered Wamba; " but that wa^^-in 
the fashion of their trade with Heaven." 

*' Their trade, Wamba! how mean you by iha '^^ 
replied his companion. 

** Marry, thus," said the Jester. " They make lip 
a balanced account with Heaven, as our old cellaz*er , 
used to call his ciphering, as fair as Isaac the Jew 
keeps with his debtors, and, like him, give out a very 
little, and take large credit for doing so; reckoning, 
doubtless, on their own behalf the seven-fold usury 
which the blessed text hath promised to charitable 
loans." 

" Give me an example of your meaning, Wamba,— 
I know nothing of ciphers or rates of usage," an- 
swered the Knight. / ' » 

*' Why," said Wamba *'an your valour be so dull, 
<you will please to learn that those honest fellows ba- 
lance a good dead with one pot quite so laudable; as 
a crown given to a begging friar with a, hundred be- 
zants taken from a fat abbot, or a wench kissed in the 
green- wood with the relief of a poor widow." . 

" Which of these was the good deed^. which was , 
the felony?" interrupted tfie Knight. 
. " A good gibe! a good gibe!" said Wamba; '* keep- . 
ihg witty company sharpeneth the apprehension. You 
said nothing so well, Sir Knight, I will be sworn^ 
when you held drunken vespers with the bluff Her^ 
mit, — But to go on. The merry men of the forest set 
off the building of a cottage with the burning of a 
casde, — the thatching of a choir against the robbing of 
a church, — the setjting free a poor prisoner against the 
murther df a proud sheriff — or, to come nearer our 
point, the deliverance of a Saxon Franklin against 
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the burning alive of a Norman baron. Gentle thieves 
they are, in short, and courteous robbers; but but it'' 
is ever the luckiest to meet with them when they 
are at- the Worsts" 

" How so, Wamba?" said th<5 Knight. 

*' Why, then they have some compunction, and 
are for making up matters with Heaven. But when 
they have struck an ev^n balance, Heaven help them 
with whom they next open the accomp*! The travel- 
lers who first met them after their godd service at 
Torquilstone would have a woeful slaying,— And 
yet," said Wamba, coming close up to the Knight's 
side, " there be companions who are far m'ore dan- 
gerous for travellers to meet than yonder outlaws." 

** A-nd who may they be, for you have tieither 
bears nor wolves, I trow?" said' the Knight. 
^ " Marry, sir, but. we have Malvoisin's men-at- 
arms," said Wambaj " and let me tell you, that, in 
time of civil war, a halfscore of these is worth a hand 
of wolves at any time. They are now expecting their 
harvest, and are reinforced with the soldiers thates- 
c^p^d from T'orquilstone. So that, should we meet 
with a hand of them, we ^re like to pay for our feats 
of afras — ^^Now, I pray you. Sir Knight, what would 
you do if we meet two of them?" 

** Pin the villains to the earth with my lance, 
Wamba, if they offered us any impediment." 

*' But what if there were four of them?" 

" They should dt'itlk of the same cup," answered 
the Knight. 

** What of six," continued Wamba, " and we, as 
we now are, barely two — would you not remember 
liOcksley's horn?" 

*» What! sound for aid," exclaimed the Knight, 
"against a score of such rascailie as ithese, whom 
one good knight could drive before him, as the wind ' 
drives the withered leaves!" 

**Nay, then," sliid Wamba, ** I will pray you for 
a close sight of that same horn that hath so powerful 
a breath*" 
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The Knight undid the clasp ofihe baldrick, and in- 
dulged his fellow-traveller, who immediately hung 
the bugle round his own neck. 

'* Tra-Fira-la," said he, whistling the notes; nay, 
I know my gamut as well as another." 

'* How mean you, kngve!*' said the Knight;." re- 
store mc the bugle." 

^' Content you, Sir Knight, it is in safe keeping. 
When Valour and Folly travel, Folly should bear 
the horn, because she can blow the best." 

" Nay but, rogue," said the Black Knight, " this 
exceedeth thy licence-— Beware ye tamper not with 
my patience*" 

" Urge mc not with violence, Sir Knight," said 
the Jester, keeping at a distance from the impatient 
champion, " or Folly will show a clean pair of heels, 
and leave Valour to find out his way through the 
wood as best he may." 

*^ Nay thou hast hit . me there," said the Knight; 
U and, sooth to say, I have little time to jangle with 
thee. Keep the horn an thou wilt, but let us proceed 
on our journey." 

*' You will not harm me then?" said .Wamba. 
. *V I tell thee no, thou knave!" 

" Ay, but pledge me your knightly word for it," con- 
tinued Wamba,a3 he approached with great caution. 

*' My knightly word I pledge; only come on with 
thy foolish self." 

^' Nay, then, Valour and Fplly are once more boon 
companions," said the Jester, coming up frankly to 
the Knight's ^ide;^^ but, in truth, I love not such 
buffets as that you bestowed on the hurley Friar, 
when his holiness rolled on the green like a king of 
the ninepins. And, now that Folly wears the horn, 
let Valour rouse himself, and shake his mane; /or, 
if I mistake not, there are. company in yonder brake 
that are on the look-out for us," 

^' What makes thee judge so," said the Knight. 

*' Because I have twice ox thrice noticed the 
glance of a morrion from amongst the green leaves. 
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Had they been honest men, they had kept the path. 
But yonder thicket is a choice chapel for the Clerks 
to Saint Nicholas." 

^. ** By ray faith," sai^ the Knight, closing his visor, 
" I think thou bc'st in the right -on't." 

And in good .time did he close it, for three ar- 
rows flew at the same instant from the suspected 
spot against his head and breast, one of which would 
have penetrated to the brain, had it not been turned 
aside by the steel visor. I'he other two were avert- 
ed by the gorget, and by the shield which hudg arouqd 
his neck. 

" Thanks, *tTu«ty arrtiourer," said ths Knight,— 
** Wamlja, let us close with thepa," — and he rgdc 
straight to the thicket. He was met by six or seven 
men-at-arms, who run against him with their lances 
^t full carer. Three of the weapons struck against 
hfim, and splintered with as little effect as if they had 
been driven a^jainst a tower of steel. The Black 
Knight's eyes seemied to flash fire even through the 
aperture of his visor. He raised himself in his stirrups 
with an air of inexpressible dignity, and exclaimed, 
** What means this my masters !"-^The men made 
no othej: reply than by drawing their 'swords and at- 
tacking him on every side, crying, '* Die, tyrant.". 

^ Ha!' Saint Edward! Ha! Saint George!" said 
th« Black Knight, striking down a man at every in- 
vocation; *^ have we 'traitors here?" 

The assailants, desperate as they were, bore back 
from an arm which carried death m every blow, and 
and it seemed as if the terror of his single strength 
was "about to gain the battle against such odds, when 
a knight, in blue armour, who had hitherto kept him* 
self behind the other assailants, spurred forward with 
his\lance, and taking aim, not at the rider, but at the 
steed, wounded the noble animal mortally, 

** That was a felon stroke!" exclaimed the Black 
Knight, as thie steed fell to the earth, bearing his ri- 
der along with him. 

21* 



And at this moment, Wamba winded the bugle, 
for the whole had passed sor speedily, that he had not 
time to do so sooner. The sudden sound made thie 
murderers bear back once more, and Wamba, though 
so imperfectly weaponed, did not hesitate to rush ia* 
and assist the Black Knight to anse. 

** Shame on ye, false cowardsl" ezclainied the 
Knight, who seemed to lead the assailantsf v do ye 
fly from the empty blast^f a horn blows by a Jester?" 

Animated by his words, they attacked the Knight 
anew, whose best refuge was now to place bis back 
against an oak, and defend himself with his sword. 
Ihe felon Kni ght, whohad taken anod:ier spear, watch- 
ing the moment when his formidable ants^oaist was 
most closely pressed, galloped .against him in hopeil 
to nail him with his knee against the tree, when his 
purpose was again intercepted by Wamba. The Je«- 
ter, making up by agility the want of strength, and 
little noticed by the men-at-arms who were busied 
in their more important object, hovered on the skirts 
of the 6ght, and effectually checked the fatal career 
of the Blue Knight, by ham-stringing his horse with a 
stroke of his sword. Horse and man went ta the 
ground; yet the situation of the Knight of the Fctier- 
lock^ontinued very precarious, as he was pressed close 
by several men completely armed, and began to be fa- 
tigued by the violent exertions necessary to defend 
himself on so many points at nearly the same moment, 
when a gray-goose shaft suddenly stretched on the 
earth one of the most formidable of his assailants, and 
. a band of yeomen broke forth from the glade, headed^ 
by Locksiey and the jovial Friar, who, taking ready 
and effectual part in the fray, soon disposed of theas- 
• sailants,all of whom lay on the spot dead or mortally 
wounded. The Black Knight thanked his deliverers 
with a dignity they had not observed in^his former 
bearing, which hitherto seemed rather of a blunt bold 
sbldier, than that of a persoQ of exalted rank. 

'* It concerns me much," he said, "even before I 
express my full gratitude to my ready friends, to 
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discover^ if I may, who have been my unpro?dked 
enemies.— «>Open the visor of that Blue Knight, Wam* 
ba, who seems the chief of these villains. 

The Jester instantly made up to the leader of the 
assassins, who, bruised by his fall, and entangled 
under the wounded steed, lay incapable either of flight 
or resistance. 

'* Come, valiant sir," said Wamba, ** I must be 
your armourer as well as your equery— ^I have dis* 
jnounted you, and, now I will pnhelm you/' 

So saying, with no very gentle hand he undid the 
iieimet of the Blue Koight, which, rolling to a dis- 
tance^on the grass, displayed to the Knight of the 
Fetterlock grizzled locks, and a countenance he did 
not expect to have seen under such circumstances. 

^^ Waldemar Fitzurse!'' he said in astonishment; 
^^ what could urge one of thy rank and seeding worth 
■to so loul an undertaking?'* 

** Richard," said the captive Knight, looking up to 
him, ^^ thou knowest litde of mankind, if jthou know- 
est not to what ambkion and reveilge can lead every 
chiid of Adam." 

*^ Revenge?" answered the Black Knight; " I never 

wlronged^thee — On me thou hast naught to revenge." 

«^ My daughter^ Richard, whose alliance thou didst 

S£orn«*^was that no injury to a Norman, whose blood 

is noble as thine own?" 

*' Thy daughter!" replied the Black Knight; ^' a 
proper cause of enmity, and followed up to a bloody- 
issue. — Stand back, my masters, I woula speak to him 
alone. — And now, Waldemar Fitzurse, say me. the 
truth-->confess, who set thee on this traitorous deed?" . 

" Thy father's son," answered Waldemar, " who, 
in so doing, did but avenge on thee thy disobedience 
to thy father." 

Richard's eyes sparkled with indignation, but his 
better nature overcame it. He pressed his hand 
against his brow, and remained an instant gazing 
on the face of the humbled baron, in whose feature 
pride was contending with shame. 
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** Thou dost not ask thy life, Waldletoar," said 
the King. 

** He that is in the lion's clutch,'* answered Fit2- 
urse, " kiiows It were needless." ' < 

** Take it then unasked,'' said Richard; ** the lioa 
preys not on prostrate carcasses — Take thy life, but 
with this condition, that' in three days thou s halt leave 
England, and go to hide thine infamy in thy Norman 
castle*, and that thou wilt never mention thy name of 
John of Anjou as connected with thy felonjC If thou 
art found on English ground after the space I have 
allotted thfee, thou diest— or if thou breathcst aught 
that can attaint the honour of my house, by St. George! 
not the altar itself shall he a sanctuary. I will hang 
thee out to feed tlie' ravens, from the very pinnacle o{i 
thine own castle.— rLet this knight have a steed, Lock- 
sley, for I see your yeorfien have caught those which 
were, running loose, and let him depart unharmed," 

" But that I judge I listeli to a voice whose behests 
must not be disputed," answered the yeoman, *' 1 
would send a shaft after the skulking villain that 
should spare him the labour of a long journey." 

*^ Thou bearest an English heart, Locksley," said 
the Black Knight, " and well dost judge thou art the 
more bound to obey my behest — \ am Richard of 
England!" ^ 

At these wprds, pronounced in a tone of majesty 
suited to the high rank, and no less distinguished cha- 
racter, of CoBur de Lion, the yeomen ^t once kneeled 
down before him, and at the same time tendered their 
allegiance, and implored pardon for their offences. - 

*' Rise, my friends," *^said Richard, in a gracious 
tone, looking on them with a countenance in which 
hts habitual good humour had already conquered the 
blaze of hast)^^ resentment, and whose features retain- 
ed no mark of the late desperate conflict excepting 
the flush arising from exertion, — ^ Arise," he isaid, 
** my friends! — Your misdemeanours, whether in fo- 
rest or field, have been atoned by the loyal services 
your endered my distressed subjects before the^walls. 




iVANHoi;. 249 

of Torquilstone, and the rescue you have this day af^ 
forded to your sovereign. Arise, my liegemen, and 
be good subtects in future. — And thou brave Locks- 
ley"— 

^^ Call me no longer Locksley, my liege, but know 
xt^e under the name, v^hich, I fear, fame hath blown 
too widely not to have reached even your royal ears 
•*^I am Robin Hood, of Sherwood Forest." 

** King of Outlaws, and Prince of good fellows!" 
said the King, ^^ who hath not heard a name that has 
been borne as far as Palestine? But be assured, brave 
Outlaw, that no deed done in our absence, and in the 
turbulent times to which it hath given rise, shall be 
remembered to thy disadvantage." 

" 1 rufe say s the proverb," said Wamba, interposing 
his word,butwithsomeabatement of his usual petu- 
lahce.,— 

" When the cat is away, 
*« The mice will play." 

" What Wamba, art thou there?^' said Richard;. 
*' I have been so long of hearing thy voice, I thought 
thou hadst taken the flight." 

" I the flight!" said Wamba; " when do you ever 
find Folly separated from Valour? There lies the 
trophy of my sword, that good gray gelding, ^w ho m! 
I heartily wish upon his legs again, conditionin^his 
xnaster lay hbuched there in his place. ' It is true, I 
gave a little ground at first, for a motley jacket does 
not brook lance-heads as a steel doublet will. But if 
I fought not at sword's point, you will grant me that 
1 sounded the onset." 

*' And to good purpose, honest Wamba," replied 
the King. ** Thy good service shall not be forgotten." 

** Confiteor/ Cc^w/^f^c^r/"— exclaimed, in a submis- 
sive tone, a voice near the King's side—*' My Latin 
will carry me no farther — but I confess my deadly 
treason, and pray leave to have absolution before I 
am led to execution." 

Richard looked around, and beheld the jovial 
Friar oq his knees, telling his rosary, while his 
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quafterstaff^ whkh had not been idle diMng the 
skirmish, lay on the grass beside hira. His coup' 
tenance was gathered so as he thought might best 
express the most profound contrition, his /eyes being 
turned up, and the comers of his mouth drawn dowo, 
as Wamba expressed it, like the tassals at the moath 
of a purse. Yet this demure affectation of extreme 
penitence was whimsically - belied by a ludicrous 
meaning which lurked in his huge features, and 
seemed to pronounce his fear and repentance alike 
hypocritical. 

** For what art thou cast down, mad Priest?" said 
Richard; ^* Art thou afraid thy diocesan should leam 
how truly thou dost serve Our Lady and Saint Dun- 
stanf — Tush, man! fear it not; Richard of England 
betrays no secrets that pass over the flagon." 

'* Nay most gracious Sovereign," answered the 
Hermit, (well known to the curious in penny-histories 
of Robin Hood, by the name o'f Friar Tuck,) ** it is 
notthe crosier I fear, but the sceptre. — AlasI that 
my sacrilegious fist shonld ever have .been applied to 
the ear of the Lord's annointed!" 

** Ha! ha!" said Richard, *' sits the wind there?—- 
In truth, I had forgotten the buffet, though mine ear 
sung after it for a \thole day. But if the cuff was 
fairly given, I will be judged by the good men 
around, if it was not as well repaid — or if thou think- 
est I still owe thee aught, and will stand forth for 
another counterbufT' 

** By' no means," replied Friar Tuck,** I had mine 
ownVeturned and with usury — may yout* majesty ev- 
er pay your debts as fully!" 

** If I could do so with cuffs," said the King,**roy 
creditors should have little reason to complain of an 
empty exchequer." 

** And yet," said the ^^riar, resuming his demure 
hypbcritical countenance, " I know not what pe- 
nance I ought to perform for that most sacriiecfious 
blow!" 
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" Speak no more of it, brother," sdid the King; 
^* after having stood so many cuiFs from Paynims 
and misbelievers, I were void oi* reason to quarrel 
with the buffet of a Clerk so holy as he ofXopman- 
hurst. Yet, mine honest Friar, 1 think it would be 
best both for the church and thyself, that I should 
procure a license, to unfrock thee, and retahi thee as 
a* yeoman of our guard, serving in care of our per- 
son, as formerly, upon the altar of Saint Dunstan.^' 

♦' My Liege," said the Friar, "» I humbly crave 
your pardon; and you ^ould readily grant my ex- 
cuse, did you but know how the sin of laziness has 
beset me. Saiiit Duustan->*may he be gracious to us! 
stands quiet in his niche, though I should forget my 
orisons in killing a fat buck — '1 stay out of my cell 
sometimes a night, dt>ing 1 wot not what-— Saint Qun-- 
stan never complains — a quiet master he is, and a 
peaceful, as evjcr wad made of wood.-— But to be a 
yeoman in attendance on my sovereign the King—- the 
honour is great, donbtless*— yet, if 1 were but to step 
aside to comfort a widow in one corner, or to kill a 
deer in another, it would be, * where is the dog Priest]' 
says one. ■*• Who has seen the accursed Tuck?' says 
another* ^ The unlrocked villian destroys more veni- 
^ sod than half the country besides,' says one keeper; 
* And is hunting after every shy doe in the country!' 
a second.— In fine, good my Liege, I pray you to 
leave me as yoq found me, or, if in aught you desire 
to exteud your benevolence to me, that I may be 
considered as the poor Clerk of Saint Dunstan's cell 
in Copmanhurst, to whom any small donation will be 
most thankfully acceptable." 

** I understand thee," said the King, "and the Ho- 
ly Cterk shall have a grant of vert and venison in my 
woods of Warhcliffe. Mark, however, I will but as 
sign thee three bucks every season, but if that do 
not prove an apology for thy slaying thirty, I am no 
Christian knight or true king." 

*' Your Grace may be well assured," said the Fri- 



ftS2 IVAVHOE. 

ar, *^ that,Mrith the grace of Saint Dimstan, I shall fmd 
the ^ay of multiplying your most bounteous gift." 

** I nothing doubt it, good brother,^' said the 
King, *^ and as venison is but dry food, our cellarer 
shall have orders to deliver to thee a butt of sack, a 
runlet of Maivesie, and three hogsheads of ale of 
the first strike, yearly — If that will not quench thy 
thirst thou must come to court, and become acquaint- 
cd with my butler.'* 

** But for saint Dunstan?** said the Friar—— 

*^ A cope, a stole^ and altar-cloth shalt thou also 
have;" continued the King,^ crossing himself — '^Bot 
we may not turn our game into earnest, lest God pun- 
ish us fer thinking more on our follies than on. his 
honour and worship." 

<* I will snswer for my patron," said the Prieftt, 
joyously. 

*' Answer for thyself, Friar^" said King^ Richard, 
something sternly, but - immediatiely stretching- out 
his hand to the Hermit, the latter, somewhat abash- 
ed, bend his knee and saluted it« «* Thou dost less 
honour to my extended palm than to my clenched 
fist," said the Monarch; **thouididst only kneel to 
the one, and to the other didst prostrate thyself." 

But the Friar, afraid perhaps of again giving of- 
fence by continuing the conversation in too jocose a 
atyle,— a false step to be particularly guarded agsuost 
by those who • converse with monarchs— bowed pro- 
foundly, and fell into the rear. 

At the same time, two additional personages ap- 
peared on the scene. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 



Al] hflil to the lordlingi of high degree, 
/ Who live not more happy, through greater than We! 
Our pastitite to see. 
Under every g^en tree 
In all the gay woodland, right welcome ye be. 

Macdovald. 



The new comers were Wilfred of Ivanhoc, on the 
Prior of Botolph*s palfrey, and (iurth, who attended 
liim, on the Knight's own war-horse. The.astonish- 
tnent of I vanhoe was beyond bounds, when he saw ' 
his master besprinkled with blood, and six or^even 
dead bodies lying around in the little glade in which 
the battle had taken place. Nor was he less surpris- 
ed to see Richat^d surrounded by so many sylvan at- 
tendants, the outlaws as they seemed to be, of the 
forest,, and a perilous retinue therefore for a prince. 
He^hesitated whether to address the King as the 
Black Knight-errant, or in what other manper to de- 
mean himself toAvards him. Richard saw bis em- 
barrassment. 

** Fear not, Wilfred," he said. *' to address Rich- 
ard Plantagenet as himself, since thou seest him in 
the company of true English hearts, although it may 
be they have "been u;'ged a few steps aside by warm 
English blood." 

** Sir Wilfred of Ivanhoe," said the gallant Out- 
law, stepping forward, ^^ my assurances can add no- 
thing to those of our sovereign; yet, let me say some- 
what proudly, that of men who nave suffered much, 
he hath not truer subjects than those who now stand 
round him." 
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** I can not doubt it, brave ma>n," said Wilfred, 
" since thou art of the number-^But what mean these 
mark of death and danger? these slain men, and the 
bloody armour of my prince?" 

** Treason hath been with us Ivanhoe," said the 
King; ^^but, thanks to these brave men ^treason haih 
met its meed — But, now I bethink me, thou too art 
a traitor," said Richard,. smilinj;; " a most disobe- 
dient traitor; for were not our orders positive, that 
thou shouldest repose thyself at Saint Botolph's until 
thy wound was healed?" 

** It is healed," said Ivanhoe; **'it is not ef more 
consequence than a scratch of a bodkin; But why, 
oh why, noble Prince, will ye thus vex the hearts of 
thy faithful servants, and expose your life by lonely 
journies and rash adventures, as it it were of no more 
value than that of a mere knight-errant, who has no 
interest on earth but what lance and sword may pro* 
cure him?" . 

** And Richard Plantagenet," said the King," de- 
sires no more fame than his good Jance and sword 
may acquire him — -and Richard Plantagenet is proud- 
er of achieving an adventure, with only his good 
ftword, and his good arm to speed, than if he led to 
battle a host of a hundred thousand armed men." 

" But your kingdom, my lord," said Ivanhoe, 
" your kingdom is threatened »witl^ dissolution and 
civil war — your subjects menaced with every species 
of evil, if deprived of their sovereign in some, of 
these dangers which it is your dailj pleasure to in- 
cur, and from which you have but this moment nar- 
rowly escaped," . 

" Ho! ho! my kingdom and my subjects!" an- 
swered Richard, impatiently; ** I tell thee, Sir Wil- 
fred, the best of them are most willing to repay my 
fj^Uies in kind — For exan^le, my very faithful ser- 
vant, Wilfred of Ivanhoe, will not obey my positive, 
commands, and yet reads his king a homily, because 
he does not walk exactly to his advice. Which of us 
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"has most reason to upbraid the other?— Yet forgive 
me, my faithful Wilfred. The time I have spent, and 
am yet to spend, in concealment, is, as I explantd to 
thee at Saint^Botolph's, necessary to give my friends 
and faithful nobles time to assemble their forces, that^ 
when Richard's return is announced, he should be at 
the head of such a force as enemies shall tremble to 
face, and thus subdue the meditated treason, without 
even unsheathing a sword. Estoteville and Bohum 
will not be strong enough <o move forward to York 
for twenty-four hours. I must have news oi Salisbury 
from the south; and of Beauchamp, in Warwickshire; 
and of Multon and Percy, in the north. . The Chan- 
cellor must make sure of London. Too sudden an 
appearance would subject me to dangers,^other than my 
lance and sword, though backed by the bow of Bold 
Robit>, or the quarter-staff of Friar Tuck, and the horn 
of the sage Wamba, may be able to rescue me f?*om." 

Wilfred bowed in submission, well knowing hoiifr" 
vain it was to contend with the wild spirit of chivalry, 
which so often impelled his master upon dangers 
which he might easily have avoided, or rather, which 
it was unpardonable in him to have sought out. 

Wilfred sighed, therefore, andheldhis peace; while 
Richard, rejoiced at having silenced his counsellor, 
though his heart acknowledged the justix:e of the 
charge he had brought against him, went on in con- 
versation with Robin Hood. *' King of Outlaws," 
he said, '•• have you no refreshment to offer to your 
brother sovereign? for these dead knaves have found 
me both in exercise and appetite." 

** In troth,^' replied the Outlaw, " for I scorn to lie 
to your Grace, our larddr is chiefly supplied with"— — 
He stopped, and was somewhat embarrassed. 

** With venison, I suppose," said Richard, gaily; 
** better food at need there can.be none — and truly, if 
a king will not remain at home and slay his own game, 
m^thinks he sho*ild not brawl too loud if he .fin^s it 
killed to his hand." 
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" If your Grace then," said Robin, ** will again 
honour with your psesence one pf Robin Hood's pla- 

" ces of rendezvous, the venison shall not be lacking; 

. and s^ stoup of ale, and it may be a cup of reasonably 
, good wine, to relish it withal/' . . 

The Outlaw accordingly led the way, followed by 
the buxom Monarch, more happy, probably^, in this 
chance meeting with Robin Hood and his foresters, 
than, he would have been in again assuming his-royal 
state, and presiding over a splendid circle of peers 
and nobles. Novelty in society and adventure was 
the zest of life to Richard Coeur de Lion, and it liad 
its highest relish when enhanced by dsingers encoun^ 
lered and surmounted* In the lion-hearted King, the 
brilliant but useless character of a knight of romance 
was in a great measure realized; and the personal 
glory which he acquired by his own d^eds of arms, 
was f^r more dear to h>s excited imagination than that 
which a course qf policy and wisdom would have 
spread around his government. .^ Accordingly, his 
reign was like the course of a brilliant and rapid me* 
teor, which shoots along the face of heaven, shedding 
around an unnecessary and portentous light, which ijs 
instantly swallowed up by universal darkness; his 
feats of chivalry furnishing themes for bards and 
minstrels, but aHording none of those solid benefits to 
his country on which history loves to pause, and hold 
up as an example to posterity. But 'in his present 
company, Richard showed to the greatest imagin-r 
fibl^ advantage. He was gay, good-humoured, and 
fond of manhood in every rank of life. 

Beneath a huge oak-tree^ the sylvan repast was has- 
tily prepared for the King of England, surrounded 
by men late outlaws to his government, but who now 
formed his court and his guard. As the flagon pass- 
ed round> the rough foresters soon lost their awe for 
the presence of majesty. l*he song and the jest were 
exchanged — the stories of former deeds were told 
with advantage; and at length, and while boasting of 
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their successful infraction of the laws, no one recol- 
lected they were speaking in presence of their natural 
guardian. The merry king, nothing heeding his dig- 
nity apy- more than his company, laughed, quaffed, 
and jested among the jolly band. The natural and 
rough sense of Robin Hood led him to be desirous 
that the scene should be closed ere any thing should 
occur to disturb its harmony, the more especially 
that he observed Ivanhbe's brow clouded with anx- 
iety. *' We are honoured," he said to the Baron, apart, 
*Vby the presence of our gallant Sovereign; yet I 
would not that he dallied with time,' which the^ cir- 
cumstances of his kingdom may render precious." 

'' Itis well and wisely spoken, brave Robin Hood," 
said the Knight; "and know, moreover, that they 
who jest with majesty, even in its gayest mood, are 
but toying with the lion's whelp, which, on slight 
provocation, uses both fangs and claws." 

** JTou nave touched the very cause of my fear," 
said the Outlaw; *• my men are rough by practice 
and nature, the King is hasty as well as good-hu- 
moured; nor know I how soon cause of offence may 
arise, or how warmly it may be received — it is time 
this revel were broken off." 

*^ It must be by your management then, gallant 
yeoman," said Ivanhoe; **for each hint I have essay- 
ed to give him serves only to induce him prolong it. " 

'* Must I so soon risk the pardon and favour of 
my sovereign?" said Robin Hoo^, pausing for an 
instant; *•" but by Saint Christopher, it shall be so. I 
were undeserving his grace, did I not peril it lor his 
good.-r-Hcre,Scathlock, get theebehind yonder thick- 
et, and wind me a Norman blast on thy bugle, and 
without an instant's delay, on peril of your life." 

. Scathlock obeyed his captain, and in less than five 
rninutes the revellers were startled by the sound pf 
his-horn. 

** It is the bugle of Malvoisin," said the Miller, 
starting to his feet, and seizing his bow. TheXriar 

2a* 
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dropped the flagon, and grasped his qiiarter-staiF.-«> 
Wamba stopt short in the midst of a jest, end betook 
himself to sword and target. All the others stood to 
their weapons. 

Men of their precarious course 6f4ife change rea- 
dily from the banquet to the battle; and, to Richard, 
the change seemed but a succession of ple^isure* He 
called for his helmet and the most cumbrous parts of 
his armour, which he had laid aside; and while 'Gurth 
was putting them oA, he laid his strict injunctions on 
Wilfred, under pain of his highest displeasure^ not tp 
engage in the skirmish which he supposed was ap- 
proaching. 

*^ Thou hast fought for me a hundred times, Wil- 
fred, — and I have seen it. Thou shalt this day look 
on, and see how Richard will fight for his friend and 
liegeman." - . .^ 

In the meantime, Robin Hood had sent oiF several 
of his followers in different directions, as if to recon- 
noitre.the enemy; and when he saw the company. ef- 
fectually broken up, he approached Richard, who was 
now completely armed, and, kneeling down on one 
knee, craved pardon of his sovereign. 

** For what, good yeoman?" said Richard, some- 
what impatiently. " Have we not already granted 
thee a full pardon for all transgressions? Thinkest thou 
our word is a feather, to be blown backward and for- 
ward between us? Thou canst not have had time to 
commit any new offences since that time?'^' 

" Ay, but I have though," answered the yeoman, 
** if it be an offence to deceive my prince for>hi8 own 
iadvantage. The bugle you have heard was none of 
Malvoisin's, but blown by my direction, to break off 
the banquet, lest it trenched upon hours of dearer iiii- 
port thaa to be thus dallied with." 

He then rose from his knee, folded his arms on his 
bosom, and in a manner rather respectful than sup- 
missive, awaited the answer of the King,^ike one 
who. is conscious he may have given offence, yet is 
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confident in the rectitude of his lootive. The blood 
rushed in adger to the countenance of Richard; but 
it was the first transient emotion^and his sense of jus- 
tice instantly subdued it. . 

" The King ot Sherwood, he said, '^ grudges his 
venison and his wine-flask to the King of England? 
It is well bold Robin[ — but when you come to see 
me in merry London, I trust to be a less niggard host. 
Thou art right, however, good fellow* Let us there- 
fore to horse and away — Wilfred has been impatient 
this hour. Tell me, bold Robifi, hast thou never a 
'friend in thy band, who npt content with advising, 
lyill needs direct thy motions, andlook miserable when 
thou doest presume to act for thyself?" 

" Such a one," said.Robip, ***is my Lieutenant, Lit- 
tle John, who is even now absent on an expedition as 
far as the borders of Scotland; and I will own to 
your Majesty", that I am sometimes displeased by the 
freedom of his councils — but, when I think twice^ I 
can not be long angry with one who can have no hio- 
tivc for his anxiety save zeal for his master's service.'* 

"Thou art right good, yeoman," answered Rich- 
ard; "and if I had lvanhoe,on the one hand, to give 
grave advice^ and recommend it by the sad gravity 
of his brow, and thee, on the other, to trick me into 
what thou thinkest my own good, I should have as 
^little the freedom of mine own will as any king in 
Christendom or Heathenesse. — But, come, sirs, let us 
merrily on to Conningsburgh, and think no more on't." 

Robin Hood assured them that he had detached a 
party in the direction of the road they were to pass, 
who would not fail to discover and apprize them of 
any secret ambuscade; and that he had lit^tle doubt 
they would find the .ways secure, or, if otherwise, 
would receive such timely notice of the danger as^ 
would enable them to fall back on a strong troop of 
archers, with which he himself proposed to follow^ton 
the sjtme route. 

The wise and attentive precautions adopted for his 
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safety touched Ricbard^s feelings, and removed any 
slight grudge which he might retsuji on account of the 
deception the Outlaw Captain had practised upon him. 
He once more extended his hand to Robin Hood, as 
sured him of his full pardon and future favour, as well 
as his firm resolution to res^train «the tyrannical exer- 
cise of the forest rights, and other oppressive laws, 
by which so many English yeomen were driven into 
a state of rebellion. But Richard'^ good intentions to- 
ivards the bold Outlaw were frustrated by the King's 
untimely death; and the Charter of the Forest was 
extorted from the unwilling hands ef King John when 
he succeeded to his heroic brother. As for the rest 
of Robin Hood^s career, as well as the tale of his 
treacherous death, they are to.be found in those black- 
letter garlands, once sold at the low and easy rate of 
one halfpenny, 



'* Now cheaply purchased at their weight in gold.' 






The outlaw's o|)inion proved true: and the King, 
attetided by Ivanhoe, Gurth, and Wamba, arrived, 
without any interruption, within view of the Castle of 
Conningsburgh, while the sun was yet in the horizon. 

Tiiere are few more beautiful or striking scenes in 
England, than are presented by the vicinity of this 
ancient Saxon Ifortress. The soft and gentle river Don 
sweeps through an amphitheatre, in which cultivation 
is richly blended with woodland, and on a mount, as- 
cending from the river, well defended by walls and 
ditches, rises this ancient edifice, which, as its Saxon 
name implies, was previous to the Conquest, a royal 
residence of the kings of England. The outer walls 
have probably been added by the Normans, but the 
inner keep bears token of very^great antiquity. It is 
situated on a mount at one angle of the inner court, 
and forms a complete circle of perhaps twenty-five 
feet in diameter. The wall is of immense thickness 
and is propped or defended by sixhiige externalhi^t- 
tresses which project from the circle, and rise up 
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against idi^ sides qf the tower as if to strengthen or to 
support it* These massive buttresses are hollowed 
' oiit towards the top and terminate in a sort of turrcits 
communicating with the interior of the keep itself, 
the distant appearance of this huge building, with 
these singular accompaniments, is as interesting to the 
lovers of the picturesque, as t|ie interior of the castle 
is to the eager antiquary, whose imagitiation it car- 
ries back to the day^ of the heptarchy. A burrow, in 
the vicinity of the castle, is pointed out as the tomb 
of the memorable Hengist; and various monuments, 
of great antiquity and curiosity, are shown in the' 
^ighbouring church-yard. - . 

When Coeur de Lion and his retinue approached 
this rude yet stately builditig, it was not, as at pre- 
sent, surrbunded by externaLfortifications. The Sax- 
on architect had exhausted his art in rendering the 
main keep defensible, add. there was no other circum- 
vallation than a rude barrier of palisades. 

A huge black banner, which floated from the top of 
the tower, announced that the obsequies of the late ' 
owner were still in the act of being solemnized. , It 
bore no emblem of the deceased^s birth or quality, for 
aif^morial bearings were then a novelty among the Nor- 
naan chivalry themselves, and were totally unknown 
to the Saxons. But above the gate was another banr 
ner on which the figure of a white horse, rudely 
painted, indicated the nation and rank of the de- 
ceased, by the well known symbol of Hengist and his 
Varriors. * 

All around the castle was a scene of busy commo-? 
ti6n; for such funeral ban<^ets were a time of gene- 
ral and profuse hospitality, which not only every one 
who could claim the most distant connexion with the ^ 
deceased, but all passengers whatsoever, were invited 
to partake. The wealth and consequence of the de- 
ceased Athelstane, occasioned this custom to be ob- 
served in the fullest extent. 

Nun^erous parties, therefore, were seen ascending 



. and descepding the hill on which the castle was situ- 
ated^ and when the king and attendants entered 
the open and unguarded gates of the external barrier, 
the space within presented a scene not easily recon- 
ciled with the cause of the. assemblage. In one place 
cooks were toiling to roast huge oxen, and fat sheep; 
in another, hogsheads of ale were set abroach, to be 
drained at the freedom of all comers. Groups of 
every description were to be seen devouring the food 
and swallowing the liquor thus abandoned to their 
discretion. The naked Saxon serf was drowning the 
sense of his half yearns hunger and thirst, in one day 
of gluttony and drunkenness — the more pampered 
burgess and guild-brother was eating his niiorsel with 
gust, or curiously criticising the quality of the malt 
and the skill of the brewer. Some few of the poorer 
Norman gentry might also be seen, distinguished by 
their shaven chins and short cloaks, and nof less so by 
their ke»;ping together, and looking with great scorn 
on the whole solemnity, even whilt; condescending to 
avail themselves of the good cheer wjiich was so libe- 
rally supplied ^ 

Mendicants were of course assembled by the score, 
together with strolling soldiers returned from Pales- 
tine (according to their own account at least) pedlars 
were displaying their wares, travelling mechanics 
Were inquiring^ after employ nrient, and wandering pal- 
mers, hedge -priests, Saxon rqinstrels,^ and Welch 
bards were muttering praters, and extracting misr 
tuned dirges from their harps, crowds,* and rotes. 
One sent forth the' praises of Athelstane in a doleful 
panegyric; another, in a Saxon genealogical poem, re- 
hearsed the uncouth and harsh names of his noble an- 
cestry. Jesters and jugglers Were not awanting, nor 
was the occasion of the assembly supposed to render 



• The crowth or crowd was a species of viQlin. The rote » sort 
of g^iitar, the strings of which were managed by a kind uf wheelj 
irom which the instrument took its name* * 
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the exercise of their profession indecorous or impro- 
per. Indeed the ideas of the- Saxons on these, occa- 
sions were as natural as they wer** rude. If sorrow 
was thirsty, there was dnnk-*-if {lungry, there was 
food — if it sunk down upon and saddened the heart, 
hei^e were the means supplied of. mirth, or at Ittsisi of 
amusement. Nor did the assistants scorn to avail 
themselves of those means of consolation, although, 
every now and then, as if suddenly recollecting the 
cause which had brought them together, ,the meu 
groaned in unison, while the females, of whom man}^ 
were present, raised up their voices ancLshrieked for 
very wo. 

Such was the scene iu the castle-yard at Connings- 
burgh, when it was entered by Richard and hiB fol- 
lowers. The seneschal or steward, who dtignt^d not 
to take notice of the groups of inferior guests, who 
were perpetually entering and withdrawing, unless 
so far as was necessary to preserve order, was struck 
by the good mien of the Monarch and Ivanhoe, more 
especially as he imagined the features of the latter 
were familiar to him. - Besides, the approach of two 
knight's for such their dress bespoke them, was a 
rare event at a Saxon solemnity, and could not but.be 
regarded as a sort of honour to the deceased and 
his family. And in his sable. dress, and holding in 
his hand his white wand of office, this important per- 
sonage made way through the miscellaneous assem* 
blage of guests, thus conducting Richard and Ivan- 
hoe to the entrance of the tower. Gurth and Wamba 
.speedily found acquaintances in the coiirt-yard, nor 
presumed to intrude themselves any farther until 
their presence should be required. 
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/ t foiin^ them vindmg of Marceflo^ corpse. 

And there was such a solemn melody, 
Twi tt doleful «<*ng«i, tears, and sad elegiei^-^ ^ 
Such as old i^randames, watching by the dead. 
Are wont to outwear the night with.-— ^ 

OidPlay, 

Thk mode of entering the great to wet- of Coimrogs- 
'burgh Castle is very pecuHar, and partakes of the rude 
simplicity of the early tim«s, in which it was erected. 
A fKght of steps, so deep and narrow as to be almost 
precipitous, leads up to a low portal in the south ^de 
of the tower, by which the adventurous antiquary 
may still, or at least could a few years since, gtiio 
access to a small stair within the thickness of the 
main wall of the ♦tower, which leads up to the third 
story of the building, — the two lower being dungeons 
or vaults, which neither receive air nor light, save by 
a square hole in the third story, with which they 
iseem to have communicated by a ladder. The access 
to the upper apartments in the tower, which consist in 
all of four stories, is given by stairs which are car* 
ried up through the external buttresses* 

By tnis difficulty and complicated entrance the good 
King Richard, followed by his faithful Ivanhoe, Was 
ushered into the round apartment which occupies the 
whole of the third story from th.e ground* The latter 
had time to muffle his face in his mantle, as it had been 
held expedient that he should net present hinself to 
bis father until the King should give him the signal. 
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There were assembled in this apaf tment^ around a 
large oalcen table,, about a dozen of the most distin- 
guished representatives of the Saxon families in the 
'adjacent counties. These were all old, or, |it least, el- 
derly men; for the younger race, to the great displea- 
sure of the seniors, had, like Ivanhoe, broken do^n 
many of the barriers which had separated for half a 
" century the Norman victors from the vanquished Sax- 
ons. The downcast and sorrowful looks of these ven- 
erable men, their sil^ce and their mournful posture, 
formed a strong contrast to the levity of the revellers 
on the outside of the castle. Their gray locks and long 
full beards, together with their antique , tiinics ' and 
loose black mantles, suited well witli the singular and 
rude apartment in which they were seated^ and gave 
the appearance of a band of ancient worshippers of 
' Woden, recalled to life to mourn over the decay of 
their national glory. 

' Cedric, seated in equal rank among his countrymen, 
seemed yet, by common consent, to act as chief of the 
assembly. Upon the entrance of Richard (only known 
to him as the valorous Knight of the Fetterlock) he 
arose gravely, and'gaN^e him welcome by the ordinary 
salutation Jf^oe^ hael^ raising at the same time a gob- 
let to his head. The King, no stranger to the cus- 
toms of his English subjects, returned the greeting 
with the appropriate words, Drznchael^ and partook " 
of a cup which was handed to him by the Sewer. ■ 
The same courtesy was offered to Ivanhoe,' who 
pledged his father in silence, supplying the usual 
speech by an inclination of his head, lest his voice 
should have been recogniised; . . 

When this introductory ceremony was performed, 
Cedric arose, and extending his* hand to Richard, 
conducted him into a small and very rude chapel, 
which was excavated, as it were, out of one of-tbe 
external buttress^. As there was no opening, saving 
a very narrow loop hole, the "place would have been 
nearly quite dark but for two flambeaux or torches 
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whieh ahowed. by a red and amcAy light, the arched 
roof and nakoa-waUs^the rude altar of stone, and the 
cruciGs of the same material. 

Before this altar was placed a bier, and on each side 
of this bier kneeled three priests, who told their beads^ 
and miittered their prayers^ with the greatest signs of 
external devotion. For' this service a ifAcndidsotd- 
9eai was paid to the ccHivert of St. Edmond^s by the 
mother of the deceased; and, that it might be fulty 
deserved, the whole brethren, saving the lame Sacris- 
tan, had transfered themselves to Connin^^burgfi, 
whcire, while six of their number were consiaindy on 
guard in the performance of divine rites by the l»er 
of Athdstane, the ofthers failed not to take their 
share of the refreshments and amusementa which 
went on at the casde. In maintaining this pious watch 
and ward, the good monks were particularly careful 
not to interrupt their hymns for an instant, least Zer.> 
nebock, the ancient S^xon Apollyon, should lay his 
clutches on the departed Athelstane. Nor were they 
less careful to prevent any unhallowed layman from 
touching the pall, which, having been that used atlhe 
funeral of Saint Edmund, was liable to be desecrated, 
if handled by profane hands. If, in die truth, these 
attentions could be of any use to the deceased, he 
had some right to expect them at the hands ofthe bre- 
thren of Saint Edmund's, since, besides ' a hundred 
noancuses of gold paid down as the soul-ransom, the 
mother of Athelstane had announced her intention 
of endowing that foundation with the better part of the 
lands of the deceased, in order to maintain perpetual 
prayers for his soul, and thatof her departed husbuid. 
^ Kicbard and Wilfred followed the Ssaon Cedric 
into the apartmenbof death, where, as their guide 
pointed, with solemn air to the untimely bier of 
Athelstane, they followed his example in devoudy 
crossing themselves^^nd muttering a brief prayer foi 
. the weal of the departed souL 

This act of pious charity performed, Cedric again 
motioped them to follow him, gliding over the stone 
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floor with a noiseless tt-ead; and^ after ascending a 
few steps, opened with great caution, « the door of a 
small oratory, which adjoined to the chapel. It was 
about eight feet square, hollowed, like the chapel 
itself, out of the thickness of the wall; and the loop* 
hole, which enlightened it, being to the west, and wi- 
widening considerably as it sloped inward, a beam oi 
the setting sun found its way into its dark recess, and 
showed a female of a dignified mein, and whose coun« 
tenance retained the marked remains of majestic 
beauty. Her long mourning robes, and ber flowing 
wimple of black cypress, enhanced the wholeness of 
her skin, and the beauty of her light- coloured and 
flowing tresses, which time had neither thinned nor 
mingled with silver. Her countenance expressed the 
deepest sorrow that is consistent with resignation. 
On the stone table before hcr*stood a crucifix of ivory, 
beside which was laid a missal, having its pages 
richly illuminated, and its boards adorned with flasps 
of gold, and bosses of the same precious metal. 

" Noble Edith," said Cedric, aher having stood a 
moment silent, as if to give Richard and Wilfred 
time to look upon the lady of the mansion, ^^ these are^ 
worthy strangers, come to take a part in thy sorrows. 

And this, in especial, is the valiant Knight, who 
fought so bravely for the deliverance of him for 
whom we this day mourn." 

" His bravery has my thanks," returned the lady; ' 
" although it be the will of Heaven that it should 
be displayed in vain. I thank, too, his courtesy, and 
that of his companion, which hath brought them 
hither to behold the widow of Adding, the mother 
of Athelstane, in her deep hour of sorrow and lamen- 
tation. To your care, kind kinsman, I entrust them, 
satisfied that they will want no hospitality which these 
sad walls can yet afford." . 

The quests bowed deeply tp the mourning parent, 
and withdrew with their hospitable guide. 

Another winding stair conducted them to an apart- 
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ment of the same size with that which ihey had first 
entered, occupying indeed- the story immediately 
above. From this room, ere yet the door,was open- 
ed, proceeded a low and melancholy strain, of vocal 
music. When they entered, they found themselves 
in the presence of about twenty matrons and maidens 
of distinguished Saxon lineage. Four maidens, Rbw- 
tna leading the choir, raising a hymn for the soul of 
the deceased, of which we have only been able to 
decipher two o^ three stanzas:—- 

Dust unto dust, • 

*To this all must; 
The tenant hath resignM 

The faded form 

To waste and worm~ 
Corrgption cl^ms her kind. 

Through paths unknown 

Thy soul hath flown, 
To seek the realms of wo. 

Where fiery pain , 

Shall purge the stain 
Of actions done below. 

In that sad place. 

By Mary's grace, ^ 

Brief may thy dwelling be! 
Till prayers and alms, 
And holy psalms, * 
' Shall set the captive free. 

While this dirge was sung, in a low and melancholy 
tone by the female choristers, the others were divided 
into two bands, of whic6 one was engaged in bedeck- 
ing, with such embroidery as their skill and taste 
could dompass, a large silken pall, destined to cover 
the bier of Athelst^ne, while the others busied them- 
selves-in selecting, from baskets of flowers placed be- 
fore them, garlands, which they destined for the same 
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mouiiaFul purpose. The behaviour of the matdeos 
was decorous, if not marked with deep affliction; but 
now and then a whisper or a sjnile called forth the re- 
buke of the severe matrons, and here and there might 
be seen a damsel more interested in indeavouring to 
find out how her mourning robe became her, than in 
the dismal ceremony for which they were preparing, 
^either was this propensity (if we must needs confess 
the truth) at all diminished by the appearance of two 
strange knights, which occasioned some looking up, 
peeping, and whispering. Rowena alonc,>too proud 
to be vain, paid her greeting to her deliverer with a 
graceful courtesy. Her demeanour was serious, but 
not dejected; and it may be doubted whether 
thoughts of Ivanboe, and of the uncertainty of his 
fate did not claim as great a share in her gravity as 
the death of her kinsman^ 

To Cedric, however, who as we have observed, 
was not remarkably clear-sighted on such occasions, 
the sorrow of his ward seemtd so much deeper than. ^ 
any of the other maidens, that he deemed it proper 
to whisper the explanation—*' She was the affianced 
bride of ..the noble Athelstane." It may be doubted 
whether this communication went a far way to in- 
crease Wilfred's disposition to sympathize with the 
mourners of Conningsburgh. 

Having thus farmally introduced the guests to: 
the different chambers in which the obsequies of 
Athelstane were celebrated under different torms, 
Cedric conducted them into a small room destined, 
as he informed them, for the exclusive accommoda- 
tion of the honourable guests, whose more slight con- 
nexion with the deceased might render them uhwil; 
ling. to join those who were immediately affected by 
the unhappy event. He assured them of every ac- 
commodation^ and was about to withdraw when the . 
Black Knight took his hand. 

*' I crave to renvind you, noble Thane,'' he said, 
*^ thatwhen we last parted, you promised, fpr the seel 
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vice I had the fortune to render you, to grant me a 
boon.'* 

" It is granted ere namdd, nc^le Knight," -said 
Cedric; " yer, at this sad moment^—" 

"Of that also," said the King, ** I have bethought 
me— but my time is brief— neither does it seem to 
me u^fit, that, when closing the grave .on the noble 
Athelstane, we should deposit therein certain prejudi- 
ces and hasty opinions." 

"Sir Knight of the Fetterlock," said Cedric co- 
louritig and interrupting the King in his turn, " I 
trust your boon regards yourself and no other; fdr 
in that which concerns the honour of m$r house, it is 
scarce fitting that a stranger should mingle." 

" Nor do I wish to mingle," said the King, mildly^ 
" unless in so far as you will admit me to have an in- 
terest. As yet you have known me but as the Black 
Knight of the Fetterlock — know me now as Richard 
Plantagenet!" 

. " Richard of 4^njou!" exclaimed Cedric, stepping 
backward with the utmost astonishment. 

" No, noble Cedric — Richard of England!-— whose 
dearest interest— whose deepest wish, is to see her 
sons united with e^ch other. — And, how now, wor- 
thy Than<:! hast thou no knee for thy prince?" 

" To Norman blood," said Cedric, " it hath never 
bended." * 

" Reserve thine homage then," said the Monarch, 
" until I shall prove my right to it by my protection 
of Normans and English." 

'* Prince," answered Cedric, >' I have everxlone 
justice to thy bravery and thy worth— Nor am I ig- 
norant of thy claim to the crown through thf descent 
from Matilda, niece to Edgar Aiheling, and^daughter 
to Malcolm of Scotland. But Matilda, though of the 
royal Saxon blood, was not the heir to the monar- 
chy." , , 

"I will not dispute my title with thee, noble 
'i^hanef but I will bid thee look around thee, and see 
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where thou wilt find another to be put into the scale 
against it," 

** And hast thou wandered hither. Prince, to tell 
me so?" said Cedfic — " To-upbraid me with th^ ruin 
of my race, ere the grave closed o*er the last scion 
of Saxon Royalty?" — His countenance darkened, as 
he spoke.—** It was boldly — it was rashly done!" 
- *' Not so, by the holy-rood!" replied the King; 
^^ it was done in the frank confidence which one- brave 
man may repose in -another, without a shadow of 
danger." 

'* Thou sayest well. Sir King — for King I own thou 
art, and wilt be despite of my feeble opposition. — I 
dare riot take the only mode to prevent it, though thou 
hast placed the strong temptation within my reach!" 

** And now to my boon," said the King, ** which I 
ask' not with one jot the less confidence, that thou hast 
refused to acknowledge my lawful sov.ereignty. I re- 
quire of thee, as a man of thy word, on pain of being 
held faithless, man-sworn, and mdering* to forgive 
and receive to thy paternal affection the good Knight, 
Wilfred of Ivanhoe. In this reconciliation thou wilt 
own I have an interest— the happiness of my friend, 
and thfe quelling of dissention among my faithful peo- 
ple." » 

*' And this is Wilfred," said Cedric, pointing to 
his son. " 

** My father!— niy father!" said Ivanhoe, prostra- 
ting himself at Cedric's feet, " grant me thy forgive- 
ness." 

" Thou hast it, my son," said Cedric, raising him 
up. The son of Hercward knows how to keep his 
word even whe^ it has been passed to a Norman. 
But let me see thee use the dress and costume of thy 
English ancestry — no short cloaks, no gay bonnets, no 
fantastic plumage in my decent household. He that 
would be the son of Cedric must show himself of 

' * lnf|^)0ps. 
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English ancestr)^. — ^Thou 9rt about to speak,'' he ad- 
ded, sternly, '^ and I guess the topic. The L»ady 
(lowena must complete two yeacs mourning^ as for a 
betrothed husband — all our Saxon ancestors would 
disqwn us were we to treat of a new union for her ere 
the grave of him she should have wedded— ^him, so 
much the moat worthy of her hand by birth-'and an- 
cestry-^is yet closed. The ghost of Athelstane him- 
self would burst his bloody cerements, and stand be* 
fore us to forbid such dishonour to his mem:ory«" 

It seemed as if Cedrk's words had raised a spec- 
tre; fpr, scarce had he uttered them ere the door flew 
open, and Athelstane, arrayed in the garments of the 
grave, stood before them, pale, haggard, and like 
something arisen from the dead! 

The effect of this apparition on'the persons present 
was utterly appalling. Cedric started back as far as 
the wall of the apartment would permit, and, leaniog 
against it as one unable to support himself, ga^ed on 
the figure of his friend with eyes that seemed fixed, 
and a mouth which be appeared incapable of shut- 
ting. Ivanhoe crossed himsistf, repeated prayers in 
Saxon, Latin, or Norman-Prcnch, as they occurred 
to his momory, while Richard alternately said, Ben^ 
edicite^ and swore, Mori de ma vie! 

In the meantime, a horrible noise was heard below 
stairs, some crying, '^ Secure the treacherous monks!" 
* — others, " Down with them into the dungeon!"— 
others, " Pitch them from the highest battlements]" 

** In the name of God!" said Cedric, addressing 
tsfhit seemed the spectre of bis departed friend, '* if 
thou art mortal, speak! — if a departed spirit, say for 
what cause thou dost revisiit us, or if I can do aught 
that can set thy spirit at repose. — Living or dead^ 
noble Athelstane, speak to Cedric!" ' 

** I will," said the speitrei, very composedly; '* when 
I have collected bre.ath,.and when you ^ivc me time. 
•—Alive, saidst thou; — I am as much ahveas he can 
be who has fed on bre^ ap.4 water for three ttays,^ 
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which seem three ages— Yes, bread and water, father 
Cejdric! By heaven -and all sainjs in it, better food 
hath jiot passed my weasand for three livelong days, 
and by God's providence it is that I am now here to 
tell it." ^ 

** Why, noble Athektane," said the Black Knirht, 
*' I myself saw y'ou .struck down by the fierce Tem- 
plar, towards the end of the storrp at Torquilstone, 
and as I thought, and Wamba reported, your scull 
was cloven through the teeth." 

*' You thought amiss. Sir Knight," said Athel- 
stane, '' and Waipba lied. ]VIy teeth are in goo(^ or- 
der, and that my supper shall presently find---No 
thanks to the Templar though, whose sword turned 
in his hand, so that the blade struck me fiatUngs — had 
my steel- cap been on I had not valued it a rush, and 
had dealt liim such a counterbuff as would have spoilt 
his retreat. But as it was, down I went, stunned in- 
deed, but unwounded. Others, of both sides, were 
beaten down and slaughtered above me, so that I 
never recovered my senses until I found myself in a 
coffin— (an open one by good luck )-^— placed before 
the altar of the church of Saint Edmund's. I sneezed 
repeatedly— .groaned— awakened, and would have 
arisen, when the Sacristan and Abbot, full of terror, 
came running at the noise, surprised, doubtless, and 
no way pleased to find the man alive, whose heirs 
they had proposed themselves to be. I asked for 
wine — they gave me some, but ,it must have been 
highly medicated, for I slept yet more deeply than 
before, and wakened not for many hours. I found 
my arms swathed down — my feet tied so fast that 
mine ankles ache at the very remembrance — the place 
was utterly dark— the oubliette, as I supposed, of 
their accursed convent, and from the close, stifled, 
damp smell, I conceive it' is also used for a place of 
sepulture. I had strange thoughts of what had be- 
fallen me, when the door of my dungeon creaked and 
two villain monks entered. They would have per- 
suaded me'I was in purgatory, but I knew too well 
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the pursy short^bfcatbed voi^^ of the Father Ai^t. 
«— Saint Jeremy! how difFerent from that totte widi 
vhich he used to ask me for another slice of the 
haunch!— the dog has feasted \vith me from Christ- 
mas to Twelfth-night." 

"Have patience, noble Athelstanc," said the Kiog, 
" take breath— tell your story at leisure— be shrew me 
but such a tale is as well worth listening to as a ro* 
mance." 

** Ay, but, by the rood of Bromeholm, there was 
xlo romance in the matter! — a barley loaf and a pitch- 
er of water — that they gave me, the niggatrdly trai- 
tors, whom my father and I myself had enriched, 
when their best resources were the flitches of bacon 
and measures of corn, out of which they wheedled 
poor serfs and bondsmen, in exchange for their 
prayers-"— the nest of foul ungrateful vipeTs— barley 
bread and ditch water of such a patron as I had been! 
I will smoke them out of their nest, though I be ex- 
communicated." 

'^ But in -the name of Our Lady, noble Athelstane," 
said CedriCf grasping tlie hand of his friend, ^^ how 
didst thou escape this imminent dangeii — did their 
hearts relent?" 

" Did their hearts relent!" echoed Athelstane.^— 
^ Do rocks melt with the suti? I should have been 
there still, had not some stir in the Convent, which I 
find was their procession hitherward to eat my fune- 
ral feast, when they well knew how and where I had 
been buried alive, summoned the swarm out of their 
hive. I heard them droning out their death -psalms, 
little judging they were sUng in respect for tny soul by 
those who were thus famishing my body. They went, 
however, and 1 waited long for food— no worider — the 
gouty Sacristan was even too busy with his own pro- 
vender to mind mine. At length down he came, with 
an tin^able step and a strong flavour of wine and spi- 
ces about his person. Good cheer had opei^d his 
heart, for he left me a nook t>f pasty and a flask of 
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wine, inslead oi my foraxer fj^vd. I eat, drink, and 
was^ invigorated; wbeo, to add to my good luck, the 
Sacristan, too tottyto dtacbavge his cktty of turnk^ 
fitly, locked the door beside the staple, so diat it feu 
ajar. The light^ the food, the wine, set my ifivention 
to Work. The staple to whtdt my chains were fixed^ 
was more rusted than I or die villian Abbot had sop 
posed. Even iron could not stand without consmming 
in the daa»psc^ that infemsA dungeon." 

^ Take breath, noble Athelstaue," said Rkhard^ 
^^ and partake of some refreshment, ere you proceed 
with a tale sb dreactfuU" 

" Partake!" quoth Athelstane; "I have been par* 
taking five times to day<*i*^nd yet a morsel of that sa- 
voury ham were ncit altogether foreign to die matter; 
and I pray you^ fair sir, to do me reason in a cup d 
wine*" 

The guests^ through still agape wit^ astonishment^ 
pledged their resuscitated landlord, who thus pro^ 
ceeded in his story :-*-Jie had indeed now many more 
auditors than those to whom it was commenced; for 
Edith, having given certain accessary ordeis for ar«< 
ranging matters- within the castle, had followed the 
dead-alive up to the stranger's apartment, attended- 
by as. many of the guests, male ami female, as could 
squeeze into the small room; while others, crowding 
the statr-case, caught up an erroneous edition of the 
story and transmitted it still more inaccurately, to 
those beneath, who again set it. forth to the vulgar- 
without, in a fashion totally iireconcilable to the reid' 
f;lct« Athelstane^ however, went on as follows^ with: 
the history of his escape. . 

^^ Finding myself freed firoai die staple,. L dragged 
myself upstairs as well as a man loaded with shackles^ 
and emaciated with festing, might; and| after moch> 
groping, about) I was at length directed' by the sbufid 
oJFa jolly roundelay to the apartment where the wor» 
^ thy SacrifitaD, an it so please ye, was holdings a^devrPs 
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mass with a huge beetle-browed, broad-shouUeTed 
brother of the gray frock ami cowl, wfio looked much 
more like a thief than a clergyman. I burst in upon 
• them, and the fashion of my grave-clothes, as well 
as the clanking of my chains, ^nade me more resemble 
an inhabitant of the other world than of this. Both 
stood aghast; but when I knocked down the Sacristan 
with, my fist, the other fellow, his pot-companion, 
fetched a blow at me with a huge quarter-stafiP." 
, ♦* This must be our Friar Tuck, for a count's ran- 
. som,^' said Richard, looking at Ivanhoe. 

"He maybe the devil, an he will," said Athelstane. 
" Fortunately he missed his aim; and, on my ap- 
proaching to grapple with him, took to heels and ran 
for it. I failed not to set my own heels at liberty, by 
means of the fetter^key, which hung, among others^ 
at the sexton's belt; and I had thoughts of beating out 
the knave's brains with the bunch of keys, but the 
thoughts of the Aook of pasty and the flask of wine 
which the rascal had imparted to my captivity, came 
over my heart; so, with a brace of hearty kicks, I left 
him on the floor, pouched some baked meat, and a 
leathern bottle of wine, with which the two venerable 
brethren had been regaling, went to the stable, and 
found in a private stall mine own best palfrey, which, 
doubtless, had been set apart for the holy father Ab- 
bot's particular use. Hither I came, with all the 
speed the beast could Qompass— man and mother's son 
flying before me wherever I came, taking me for a 
spectre, the more especially as, to prevent my being 
recognised, I drew the corpse-hood over my face. I 
had not gained admittance into my ow^ castle, had I 
n^t been supposed to, be the attendant of a juggler 
who i^ making the people in the castle-yard very 
merry, considering they are assembled to celebrate 
their lord's funeral. I say the sewer thought I was 
dressed to bear a part in the tregetour's mummery, 
and so I got admission, and did but disclose myself 
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to my mothei:, and eat a hasty morsel, ere I came in 
quest of you, my noble friend." * 

*' And you have found me^^^safd Cedric, *' ready 
to resume our brave projects of honour and liberty. 
I tell thee, never will dawn a morrow so, auspicious 
as the next, for the deliverance of the noble Saxon 
race." 

** Talk not to me of delivering any one," said 
Athelstane; ^^ it is well I am deli vereci myself* I am 
more intent on punishing that villain Abbot. He shall 
hang on the top of this Castle of Conningsburg, in his 
cope and stole; and if the stajrs be too strait to ad- 
mit his fat carcass, I will have him craned up from 
without." 

" But, my son," said Edith, "consider his sacred 
office." 

*' Consider my three days' fast," replied A thelstanej^ 
" I will have their blood, every man of them. Front- 
d6-B(£uf was burnt alive for a less matter, for he kept 
^ g^ood table for his prisoners, only put too much gar- 
lic in his last dish of pottage. But these hypocritical, 
ungrateful .slaves, so often the self-invited flatterers at 
my board, who gave me neither pottage nor garlic, 
more or less, they die, by the soul of Hengist!" 

" But the Pope, my noble friend, '^ said Cedric 

" But tRe devil, my noble friend," answered Athel- 
stane; '* they die, and no more of them. Were they 
the best monks upon earth, the world would go on 
without them." 

'* For shame, noble Athelstane," said Cedric;— 
*' forget such wretches, in the caseer of glt>ry which ^ 
lies open before thee. Tell this Norman prince, 
Richard of Anjou, that, lion-hearted as he is, he shall 
not hold undisputed the throne of Alfred, while a male 
descendant of the Holy Confessor lives to dispute it." 

^* How!" said Athelstane, " is this the noble King 
Richard?" • * 

" It is Richard Plantagenet himself," said Cedric; 
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^^ yet I need not remind thee, thsit, coming hither a 
guest of free-will, he raay neither be injured nor de- 
tained prisoner-— thou well knowest thy duty to him 
as his host." 

** Ay,by my faith," said Athelstane; " and my 
duty as a subject besides, for here I teivdcr him roy 
allegiance, heart and hand." 

** My 8<xi," said Edith/* think on thy royal rights." 

^* Think on the freedom of England," degenerate 
Princd" said Cedric. 

" Mother and friend," said Athelstane, " a truce 
to your upbraidings— bread and water and a dungeon 
are marvellous mortifiers of ambition, and I rise from 
the tomb a wiser man than I descended into It.. One- 
half of those vain follies were puffed into mine ear by 
that perfidious Abbot Wolfram, and you nqay now 
judge if he is a counsellor to be trusted. Since these 
plots were set in^ agitation, J have had nothing but 
hurried journies^ indigestions, blows and bruises, im- 
prisonment and starvation; besides that they can only 
end in the murder of some thousands of quiet folk^. 

I tell you, I will be king on my own domains, ^nd 
no where else; and my first act c^ dominion shall be 
no hang the Abbot." 

** And my ward, Rowcna," said Cedric— " I trust 
you intend not to desert her?" 

" Father Cedric," said Athelstane, " be reason- 
^ able. The Lady Row^ena cares not for me — ^she loves 
the little finger of my kinsman Wilfred's glove bet- 
ter than my whole person. There she standi to avouch 
it-P-Nay, blush not, kinswoman, there is no shamein 
loving a courtly knight better than a country fr^iklim 
^m-and do not laugh, neither, Rowena, for grave-clothes 
and a thin visage are, God knows^no matterof mer- 
riment— Nay, an thou wilt needs laugh, I will find 
thf^e a better jest — Give me thy hand, or rather lend 
it me, for I but ask it in the way of friendshrp.-^Here, 
cousin Wilfred of I vanhoe,in thy favour I renounce and 
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abjure— *— Hey! by Saint Dunstati, our cousin Wil- 
fred hath vanished!— -Yet^ unless my eyes are stiU 
daizzled with the fasting I. have undergone, 1 saw 
him ^and there but even now," 

All now looked around and inquiriid for Ivanhoe, 
but he had vanished. It was at length discovered; 
that a Jew had inquired for him; and that, after very 
brief conference, he had called for Gurth and his ar- 
mour, and had left the castle. 

'" Fair cousiix," said Athelstane toRowena,*^ could 
I think that this sudden disappearance of Ivanhoe 
was occasioned by other than the weightiest reasons, 
I would myself restime" 

But he had no sooner let go her hand, on first ob- 
serving that Ivanhoe had disappeared, than Rowena, 
who had found her situation -extremely embarrassing, 
had taken the first opportunity to escape from the 
apartment. 

^^ Certainly,^' quoth Athelstane, " wo\nen are the 
least to be trusted of all animals, monks and abbots 
excepted. I am an infidel, if I expected not thanks 
from her, and perhaps a kiss to boot— These cursed 
-grave-clothes have surely a spell on tHem; every one 
^ies from me,- To you I turii, noble king Richard, 
with the vows of allegiance, which, as a liege sub- 
ject" 

But King Richard was gone also, and no One knew 
whither. At length it was learned that he had has- 
tened to the court-yard, summoned to his presence 
the Jew; who had spoken with Ivanhoe, and, after a 
moment's speech with him, had called vehemently to 
horse, thrown himself upon a steed, compelled the 
Jew to mount another, and set off at a rate, which, 
according to Wamba, rendered the old Jew's neck 
not worth a penny's purchase. 

" By my halidome!" said Athelstane^ " it is cer- 
tain that Zernebock hath possessed himself of my 
castle in my absence. I return in my grave- clothes, 
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a pledge restored from the very sepulchre, and every 
one I speak .to vafiishes so soon as they hear my 
voice!— but it skills not talkihg of it.* Come, my 
friends— -such of you as are* left, follow me to the 
banquet*hall,lest any more of us disappear. It is, I 
trust, as yet tolerably finished, as becomes the obse- 
quies of an ancient Saxon noble; and should we tarry 
any longer, who knows but the devil may fly off with 
the supper?" ' 
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GHA-PTERXX, 

Be Hlfowb ray's sins so heavy in his bosonit 

Th&t they vciAy break his foaming courser's baok^ < 

And throw the rider headlong in the lists, 

A catfff recreant. 

Our scene now returns to the exterior of the Cas- 
tle, or Preceptory ot Templestowc, about the hour 
when'the Woody die was to be cast for the lifti or 
death of Rebecca. It was a scene of bustle and life; 
as if the whole vicinity had poured forth its inhabi- 
tants to a village wake, or rural feast. But the esrrn- 
est desire to look on blood and death, is not peculiar 
to these dark ages; though in the gladiatorial exercise 
of single combat and general tourney, they were ha- 
bituated to the bloody spectacle of brave men falling 
liy each other's ^ands. Even in our own days, wheii 
m<M'als are better urtderstood, an execution, a bruis- 
ing match, a riot,, or a meeting of radical reformers, 
collects atconsiderable hazard to themselves immense 
crowds of spectators, otherwise little interested, ex- 
cepting to see how matters are to be conducted, or 
whether the heroes of the day are, in the heroic Ian* 
guage of insurgent tailors, flints or dunghills. 

The eyes, therefore^ of, a very considerable multi^ 
tude where bent on the gate of the Preceptory of Tem^- 
piestowe, with the purpose of witnessing the pr'oces- 
sion; while still greater number^ had already sui^- 
roundcd the tilt-yard l>elongiRg to that establishment: 
This enclosure was formed on a piece of grbund ab- 
joining to the Preceptory, which had been' levelled 
with care, for the exercise of military and chivalrous 
sports. It occupied the brow of a^ soft and ' gentlci 
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eminence, was carfully palisaded around, and as the 
Templars willingly invitecl spect£^ors to be witnesses 
of their skill in feats of chivalry, was amply supplied 
with galleries and benches for the Cise of spectators. 

Upon the present occasion, a throne was erected at 
the eastern end for the Grand Master, surrounded 
with seats of distinction for the Preceptors and 
Kniffhts of the Order. Over these floated the sacred 
standard, called Le Bequ-seanty which was the ensign, 
as its name was the battle-cry, of the Templars. 

At the opposite end orthe lists was a pile of fag- 
gots, so arranged around a stake, deeply fixed in the 
ground, as to leave a space for the victim whom they 
were destined to consume, to enter within the fatal 
circle, in order to be chained to the stake by the fet- 
ters which hung ready for that purpose. Besides this 
deadly apparatus stood four black slaves, whose co- 
lour and African features then so little known in 
England, appalled the multitude, who gazed on them 
as on demons employed about their own diabolical 
exercises. These men stirred not, excepting now and 
then, under the direction of one who seemed their 
chief, to!^^shift and replace the ready fuel. They look- 
ed not on the multitude. In fact, they seemed insen- 
sible of their presence, and of every thing save the 
discharge of their own horrible duty. And when, in 
speech with each othef^'they expanded their blubber 
lips, and showed their white fangs, as if they grin- 
ned at the thoughts of the expected tragedy, the 
startled commons could scarcely help believing that 
they were actually the familiar spirits with whom the 
witch had communed, and who, her time being out, 
stood ready to assist in her dreadful punishment. 
They whispered with each other, and communicat- 
ed all the feats which Satan had performed during 
that busy, and unhappy period, not failing of course, 
to give the devil rather more than his due* 

'* Have yoii not heard. Father Dennet," quoth oifr 
boor to another advanced in years, >^ that the devil 
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has carried away bodily the ^reat Saxon Thane 
Athelstanebf Conningsbargh?" 

i^ Ay, but h& brought him back though, by the 
blessing of God and Saint Dunstan." 

" How's that?" said a brisk young fellow, dressed 
in a green cassock, embroidered with gold, and hav- 
ing at his heels a stout lad bearing a^arp upon his 
back, which betrayed his vocation* The minstrel 
seemed of no vulgar rank; for besides the splendour 
of his gaily broidered doublet, he wore around his 
neck a silver chain, by which .hung the wrest^ or key 
with which he tuned his harp. On his' right arm was 
a silver plate which instead of bearing, as usual, the 
cognizance or badge of the baron to whose family he 
belonged, had barely the word Sherwood engraved 
upon it.—" How mean you by that?" siaid the gay 
Minstrel, mingling in the conversation of the peas- 
ants; " I came tb seek one subject for my rhyme, 
and, byV, Lady, I were glad to find two." 

'^ It is well avouched," said the elder peasant, " that 
after Athelstane of Conningsburgh had been dead 
four weeks"— — 

*' That is impossible," said the Minstrel! ** I saw 
him in life at the Passage of .arms at Ashby de, la 
Zouch." 

" De^d, however he was or else translated," said 
the younger peasant; for I heard the Monks of Saint 
Edmund's singing the death^s hymn for him; and, 
moreover, there was a rich death-meal , and dole at 
the Castle* of Conningsburgh, as right was^ and thi- 
ther had I gone but for Mabel Parkins, who" 

" Ay, dead was Athelstkne," said the old man, 
shaking his head, and the more pity it was, tor the 
old, Saxon blood" 

*-* But, your story, my masters— your story," said 
the minstrel, somewhat impatiently. 

" Ay, ay — construe us the story ^" said a hurley 
Friar, who stood beside them, leaning on a pole that 
hovered in appearance between a pilgrim's staff and a 
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^ii«rter«'>8taff^ and prrobably^ acted as either when oc- 
casion served^-i*^^ youiL story," said the stalwart 
churchman; ^ bum not day-light about it— we have 
short time to spare*" ant 

' ** An please your reverence," said Dennet, "a 
drunken priest came to visit the Sacristan at Saint 
EdihundV'— ^ 

**- It doeS' iot please miy reverence^" answered the 
chiirchman,>* that there should be such an animal as 
a diunken priest, or, if there were, that a. layman 
should so speak him. Be maimerly, my friend^ smd 
conclude the holy man only wrapt in medicadon; 
which makes the head dizzy and fopt unstei^ly, as 
if the stottiach were filled with new wine*««^I have 
felt it myself." 

*♦ Well then," answered Father Dennet^ " a holy 
brother came to visit the Sacristan at Saint Edmund's 
—a sort of a hedge^ priest is the visiter, and kills' ha^ 
the deer that is stolen in the forest, .who loves the 
tinkling of a pint-pot better than the saering-bell^ and 
deems a«flitch of bacon worth ten of his bre visir); for 
the rest, a good fellow and a merry, who will flourish 
a quarter-staff) draw a bow, and dance a Cheshire 
round w;ith e'er a man: in Yorkshire.'^ 

** That last part of thy speech, Dennet," said the 
Minstrel, " haa^save tltee a rib or twain;" - 

" Tush, man^ I- 4ear himmot," said Dennet; " I 
am.'Soi|kewhait old aadstiffi, but.when I fought for the 
bell and ram at Dorcaster"-*— ^- 

** But the story*— the. story, my friend," again said 
the Minstrel. 

"Why the tsde is but this.— -Athelstane of Con- 
ntngaburgh was buried at Saint £dmunrd's.^" 

"That's a lie, and a loud one,'' said the Friar, " for 
I saw him^ome to hia ow«nCaajdeof^ Gomiingsbta*gh." 

** Nay then, e'ewtdL the story yourself, ray mas^ 
ters," said Dennet, turning sulky at these repeated 
contradictions; and it was with some difficulty that 
the boor could be prerxiledi by the- request of his 
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comrade and the Minstrel, to renew his tale. — "These 
two sober friars," said he at length, *' since this reve*? 
rend man will needs have them such, had continu- 
ed drinking good ale, and wine, and what not, for 
the best part of a summer's day, when they were 
aroused by a deep groan, and a clankmg of chains,*" 
and the figure of the deceased Athelstane, entered 

the apartment^ saying, < Ye evil shepherds, " 

, " Jt is fabe," said the Friar hastily, .*' he never, 
spoke a word," 

"So ho! Friar, Tuck," said the Minstrel, drawing 
him apart from the rustics; " we have started a new 
hare, I find," , 

*' 1 tell the;^ AUan-a-Dale,^' sai^ the Hcrmit,^" I 
saw Athelstane of Conningsburgh as much ^ bodily 
eyes ever saw a living man. He had his shroud on, 
and all about^him smelt of the sepulchre*^A butt of 
sack will not wash it out of my memory." 

*' Pshaw!" answered the Minstrel; "thoudost but 
jest with me?" 

" Never believe me," said the Friar, " an I fetch- 
ed not a knock at him with my quarter-staff that 
would have felled an ox, and it glided through his 
body as it might thfbugh a pillar of smoke!" 

** By Saint Hubert," said the Minstrel, " but it is a 
wondrous tale, and fit to be put in metre to the an- 
cient tune^ ^ Sorrow came to the old Friar.' " 

" Laugh, if ye list," said Friar Tuck; " but an 
ye catch me singing on such a theme, n^ay the next 
g;host or devil carry me off with him headlong! No, 
no — I instantly formed the purpose of assisting at 
some good work, such as the burning of a witch, a 
judicial combat, or the like matter of godly service." 

As they thus conversed, the heavy bell of the church 
oi Saint Michael of Templcstowe, a venerable build- 
ing, situated in a hamlet at some distance from the 
Preceptory, broke short their argument. One by one 
the sullen soj^nds fell successively on the ear, leaving 
but sufficient space for^each to die away in distant 
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echo, ere the air was agiiin filled ^y repetition of the 
iron knell. These sounds, the signal of the appro^h- 
ing ceremony, chilled with awe the hearts of the as^ 
sembled multitude, whose eyes were now turned to 
the Preceptory, expecting the approach of the Grand 
Master, the champion, and the crimitxah 

At length the draw-bridge fell, the gates opetted^ 
and a knight, bearing the great standard of the Order, 
sallied from the castle^ preceded by six trvtmpets, and 
followed by the Knights Preceptors, two and two, the 
Grand Master coming last, mounted on a statelv horse, 
whose furniture was of the simplest kind, behind 
him came Brian de Bois-Guilbert, armed cap-a-pee 
in bright armour, but without his lam^, shield, or 
sword, which were borne by his two esquires behind 
him. His face, though partly hidden by a long plume 
which floated down from his barretK:ap, bore a strong 
and mingled expression of passion, in which pride 
seemed to. contend with irresolutioa. He looked 
ghastly pale, as if he^had not slept for several nights, 
yet reined his pawing war-horse with the habitual 
ease and grace proper to the .best iance of the Order 
of the Temple. His general appearance was grand 
and Commanding; but, looking at him with attentton, 
men read that in his dark features from which we 
willingly withdraw our eyes. 

On either side rode Conrade of Mont-Fitchet and 
Albert de Malvoisin, who acted as godfathers to the 
champion^ They were in their robes of peace, the 
white dress of the Order. Bfchind theni followed 
cHher Kmghts Compamons of the Temple, with a long 
train of esquires axxi pages, clad in black, aspirants to 
the honour of being oq« day Knights of the Order. 
After these, neophites came a guard of warders on 
foot in the. same sable livery, aaiidst whose pairtfsans 
might he seen, the pale form of the aceusedy tnoving 
with a slow but uAdismayed step towards the scenectf 
her fate. She was stripped of all her ornaments, ksit 
}%rchance there should he amongthem some of those 
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amulets which Satan was supposed to bestow upon his 
victims, to deprive them of the power of confession 
even when under the torture. A coarse white dre^s^ 
of the simplest form, had been substituted for her 
oriental garments; yet there was such an exquisite 
mixture of cpurage and resignation in her look^ that 
even in this garb, and with no other ornament than 
her longhlack tresses, each eye wept that looked upon 
her, and the most hardened biget regretted the fate 
that had converted a creiiture sor goodly into a vessel 
of wrath., and a waged slave of the devil. i^ 

A crowd of inferior personages belonging to the 
Preceptory followed the victim all moving with the - 
utmost order^ with arms folded, ahd looks bent upon 
the ground. 

This slow procession '^jj^ved up the gentle emi- 
nence on the summit of which was the tilt-yard, and 
entering die lists, marched once around them from 
right to left, and when they had completed the cir^ 
cle, made a halt» Inhere was then a momentary bus- 
tle, while the Grand Master and all his attendants, 
excepting the champion and his godfathers, dismount- 
ed from their horses which were immediately remov- 
ed out of the lists by the esquires, who were in at- 
ance for that purpose. 

The unfortunate Rebecca was conducted to the 
black chair placed near the pile. On her first glance 
at the terrible spot were preparations were making 
for a death alike dismaying to the mind and painful 
to the body, she was observed to shudder and shut 
her eyes J praying^internally doubtless, from her lips 
moved though no speech was heard. In the space of 
amitiute, she opened her eyes, looking fixedly on the 
^ pile, as if to familiarize her mind with the object, and 
then slowly and naturally turned away her head. ' 

-Meanwhile, the Grand. Master had assumed his 
seat; and when the chivalry of his order was placed 
around and behind him, each in his due rank,aloud 
and long flourish of the trumpets announced that the 
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Court were seated for judgment. Malvoisin, then, 
acting as godfather of the champion, stepped forward, 
and laici the glove of the Jewess, which was the 
pledge of battle, at the feet of the Grand Master. 

" Valorous Lord, and reverend Father," , said he, 
*^ here standeth the good Knight, Brian de Bois-Guil* 
bert. Knight Preceptor of the Ordfer of the Temple, 
who by accepting the pledge of battle which I now 
lay at your reverence's feet, hath become bound to do 
his devoir in combat this day, to maintain th^t this 
Jewish maiden, by name Rebecca, hath justly deserv- 
ed the doom passed lipon her in a Chapter of this 
most Holy Order of the Temple pf Z.ion, condemn- 
ing her to die as a sorceress;*— here, I say, he stand- 
eth, such battle to do, knightly and honourably, if 
such be your noble and sanctified pleasur^/' 

'V Hath he made .oath," said the Grand Master, 
^^ that his quarrel is just and honourable? Bring for- 
ward the Crucifix and the Te igitur,^^ 

*' Sir, and most reverend Father," answered Mal- 
yoisin, readily, '* our brother here present hath alrea- 
dy sworn to the truth of his accusation in the hand of 
the good Knight Conrade de Mont-Fitchet; and 
otherwise he ought not to be sworn, seeing that bis 
adversary is an unbeliiii^er, and may take no oath." 

This explanation was satisfactory, to Albert's great 
joy; for the wily knight had foreseen the great diffi- 
culty, or rather impossibility, oj* prevailing upon Bri- 
an de Bois-Guilbert to take such an oath before the 
assembly, and had invented this excuse to escape the 
necessity of his doing so. 

The Grand Master, having allowed the apology of 
Albert Malvoisin, commanded the herald to stand 
forth and do his devoir. The trumpets then again 
flourished, and a herald, stepping forward proclaim- 
ed aloud, — ** Oyez, oyez, oyez. — Here standeth the 
good Knight, Sir Brian de Bois-Guilbert, ready to 
do battle witlvany knight of free bipod, who will sus- 
tain the quarrel allowed and allotted to the Jewess 
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Rebecca, to try by champion, in respect joF lawful es- 
soyne of her own body; and to such champion the 
rexcrend and 'valourous Grand Master here present 
allows a fair Held, and equal partition of sun and wind, 
and whatever else appertains to fair combat." The 
^trumpets again sounded, and there was a dead pause 
of many minutes. 

" No champion appears for the appellant," said 
the Grand Master. '* Go, herald, and ask her whether 
she expects any one to do battle for her in this her 
cause." The herald went to the chair in which Re- 
becca was seated, and Bois-Guilbert suddenly turn- 
ing hi^s horse^s head towards that end of the lists, in 
spite of hints on' either side from Malvoisin and 
Mont-Fjtchet,. was by the side of Rebecca!s chair 
as soon as the herald. . ^ 

** Is this regular, and according to the laws of pom- 
bat?" said Malvoisin, looking to the Grand Master. 
'* Albert de Malvoisin, it is," answered Beauma- 
noir; ''for in this appeal to the judgment of God, 
we may not prohibit parties from having that com- 
munication with each other, which may best tend to 
^bring forth the truth of the quarrel." ,^ 

In the meantime, the herald spoke to Rebecca in 
these terms: — *' Damsel, the Honourable and Reve- 
rend the Grand Master demands of thee, if thou art 
prepared with a champion to do battje this day in 
thy behalf, or if thou docst yield thee as one justly 
condemned to a deserved doom?" 

" Say to the Grand Master," replied Rebecca, 
" that I maintain my innocence, and do- not yield me 
as justly condemned, lest I become guilty of mine 
own blood. Say to him that I challenge such delay 
as his forms will permit, to see if God, whose op- 
portunity is in man's extremity, will raise me up a 
deliverer; atid when such uttermost space is passed, 
may His holy will be done!" , The herald retired to 
carry this answer to the Gpnd Master. 
VOL. II. 25 ' 
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** God forbid,^' satd Lucas Beaumanoir^ " that Jeir 
or Pagan should impeach us of injustice. — pUntilthe 
shadows be cast from the west to the eastward, will 
we wait to see if a champion will appear for this un- 
fortunate woman. When the day is so far passed, let 
her prepare for death." 

The herald communicated the words of the Grand 
Master to Rebecca, who bowed her head submissive- 
ly, folded "her arms, and looking up towards heaven, 
seemed to expect that aid from above which she could 
Scarce promise herself from man. During this aw- 
ful pause, the voice of Bois -Guilbert broke on her 
ear — it was but a whisper, yet it startled her more 
than the summons of the herald had appeared to do. 

** Rebecca," said the I'emplar, ** doest thou hear 
me?" ^ .' 

** I have no portion in thee, cruel, hard hearted 
man," said the unfortunate maiden. 

•' Ay, but doest thou understand my words?" said 
the Templar; " for the sound of my voice is frightful 
in mine own ears. I scarce know on what ground 
we stand, or for what purpose they have brought us 
hither. — This listed space-^that chair — these fag- 
gots — I know their purpose, and yet it appears to me 
like something unreal — the fearful picture of a vi- 
sion, which appals my sense with hideous fantasies, 
which convince not my reason." 

' ** My mind and senses keep touch and time," an- 
swered Rebecca, ** and tell me alike that these fag- 
gots are destined to consume my earthly body, and 
open a painful but a brief passage to a better world." 

'^ Dreams, Rebecca — dreams," answered the Tem- 
plar; ^' idle visions, rejected by the wisdom of your 
own wiser Sadducees. Hear me, Rebecca,^' he said, 
proceeding with animation; *' abetter chance hastthou 
tor life and libe^ty than yonder knaves and dotard 
dream of. Mount thee behind me on my steed— on 
Zamor, the gallant horse that never tailed his rider. 
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I won hi mm single fight from the Soldan of Trebi- 
zond— mount, I say, behind me— in one short hour 
is pursuit and inquiry far behind — a new world o£ 
pleasure opens to thee— -to me a new career of fame* 
Let them speak the doom which I despise, and erase 
the name of Bois-Giiilbert from their list of monas- 
tic slaves! I will iTash out with blood whatever blot 
they may dare to cast on my scutcheon," 

*'• Tempter," said Rebecca, ^* begone! — not in this 
last extremity canst thou move me one bail's breadth 
from my resting place — surrounded as I ambyfoes^ 
I hold thee as my worst and most deadly — avoid 
thee, in the name of God!" 

Albert Mai voisin, alarmed and impatient at the 
duration of their conference, now advanced to inter- 
rupt it* 

*"* Hath the maiden acknowledged her guilt?" he 
demanded of Boi^-Guilbert; ^^ or is she resolute in 
her denial?" 

*' She is indeed resolute ^"^ said Bois-Guilbert* 

** Then," said Malvqisin, " must thou, noble bro- 
ther, resume thy place to attend the issue — The 
shades are changing on the circle of the dial-^Come, 
brave Bois-Guilbert — come, thou hope of our holy 
Order, and soon to he its head/' 

As he spoke in this soothing tone, he laid his hand 
on the Knight's bridle, as if to le^Td him back to his 
station. 

*^ False villain! what meanest thou by thy hand on 
my rein.^" said Sir Brian angrily. And shaking off 
his companion's grasp, he rode back to the upper 
end of the lists. ^ 

'* There is yet spirit in him,'' said Malvoisin apart 
to Mont-Fitchet, ** were it well directed — ^^but, like 
the Greek fire, it burns whatever approaches it." 

The judges hadnovvl^een two hours in the lists, 
awaiting in vain the appearance of a champion. 

** And reason good," said Friar Tuck,** seeing she 
is a Jewess — and yet, by mine Order, it is hard that 
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SO young and beautiful a Creature should perish with- 
out one blow being struck in her behalf. Were she 
ten times a witch, providing she were but the least 
bit of a Christian, my quarter-staff should ring noon 
on the steel cap of yonder fierce Templar, ere he 
carried the matter off thus." 

It was, however^ the gtneral belief, that no one 
could or would appear for a Jewess accused of'sor- 
eery; and the knights, instigated by Malvoisin, whis- 
pered to each other, that it was time to declare the 
pledge qf Rebecca forfeited. At this instant a knight, 
urging his horse to speed, appeared on the plain, ad- 
vancing towards the lists. A hundred voices ex- 
claimed, *« A champion! a champion!" and, despite 
the prepossession and prejudices of the multitude, 
they shouted unanimously as the knight rode into the 
tilt-yard. The second glance, however, served to 
destroy the hope that his timely arrival had excited. 
His horse, urged for many mile^ to its utmost speed, 
appeared to reel from fatigue; and the rider, however 
undauntedly he presented himself in the lists, either 
from Weakness, weariness, or both seemed scarce 
able to support himself in the saddle* 

To the summons of the herald, who demanded his 
rank, his name, and purpose, the stanger knight an- 
swered readily and boldly, '* I am a good knight and 
noble, come hither to sustain with lance and sword 
the just and lawful quarrel of this datnsel, Rebecca, 
daughter of Isaac of York; to uphold the doom pro- 
nounced against her to be false and truthless; and to 
defy Sir Brian de^ Bois-Guilbert, as a traitor, mur- 
therer, and liar; as I will prove in this field with my 
body against his, by the aid of God, of Our Lady, 
and of Monseigneur Saint George, the good knight.'* 

" The stranger must first show," said Malvoisin, 
** that he is a good knight, and of honourable lineage. 
The Temple sendeth not forth her champions against 
nameless me^n." 
~ "My name," said the knight, raising his helmet, 
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" is befter knovm, my lineage more pure^ Malvoisio, 
than thine own. I am Wilfred of Ivanhoe," 

" Twill not fight with thee," said the Templar, iiv 
^a changed aiui hollow voice. ^^ Get thy wounds heal- 
ed, purvey thee a better horse, and it may be I will 
hold it worth my while to scourge out of thee this 
boyish spirit of bravadc." 

'^ Ha! proud 1 emplar," said Ivanhoe, '* hast thou 
forgotten that twice didst thou fall before this lance? 
Remember the lists at Acre — remember the Passage 
of Arms at Ashby-— remember thy proud vaunt in 
the halls of Rotherwood, and the gage of your gold 
chain against my reliquary, that thou wouldst do bat- 
tle with Wilfred of Ivanhoe, and recover the honour 
thou hadst lost! By that reliquary, and the holy rt^lic 
it contains, I will procfaim thee. Templar, a coward 
in every court in Europe — in every Preceptory of 
thine Order--.-unkss thou do battle without farther, 
delay.'' 

* Bois-Guilbert turned his counte4Qance irresolutely 
towards Rebecca, and then exclaimed, looking fiercely 
at Ivanhoe, *' Dog of a Saxon! take thy lance, and 
prepare for the death thou hast jlrawn upon thee!" 

" Does the Grand Master allow me the combat?" 
mild Ivanhoe. ' 

*^ I may not deny what you have challenged," said 
the Grand Master, *' providing the. maiden accepts 
thee as her champion. Yet I would thoii wcrjt in 
better plight to do battle. An enemy of our Order 
hast thou ever been, yet would I have thee honourably 
mei with." 

*'*' Thus-«*thus as I am, and not otherwise," said 
Ivanhoe; ** it is the judgme^nt of God— r-to his keeping 
1 commend myself— Rebecca," said he, riding up tp 
the fata^ chair, *' doest thou accept of me for thy 
champion?" . 

'* I do," vshe paid— ** I do," flvitter^d by ^n.eniQtion - 
whioh the ,fQar <rf' death had been unable to produce^ 
** I do accept the.e as the champion wl^on^i Hefivep 

25* 
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hath sent me. Yet, no — no— thy wounds are uncur- 
cd — Meet not that proud man— why shouldst thou 
.perish also?" ' 

But Ivanhoe was already at his post, and had closed 
his visor, and assumed his lance. Bois-Guilberc did* 
the same; and his esquire remarked, as he clasped 
his visor, that his face, which had, notwithstanding 
the variety of emotions by which he had been,agitated,, 
continued, c^^^^i^S ^^^ whole morning of an ashy pale- 
ness, was now become suddenly very much flashed. 

The herald, then, seeing each champion in his place, 
uplifted his voice, repeating; thricc-^^ Faitesvos devoirs^ 
pruex chevaliers^ After the third <;ry, he withdrew 
to one side of the lists, and again proclaimed, that 
none, on peril of instant death, should dare by word, 
' cry, or action, to interfere with or disturb this fair 
field of combat. The Grand Master^ who held in 
his hand the gage of battle, Rebecca's glove, now 
threw it into the lists, and pronounced the fatal ^i^- 
vidX yi or &s^ Laissez aller. 

The trumpets sounded, and the knights charged 
each other m full career. The wearied horse of 
Ivanhoe, and its no less exhausted rider, -went down, 
as all had expected, before the weU aimed lance and 
vigorous steed of jhe Templar. This issue of the 
Combat all had expected; but although the spear of 
Ivanhoe did but, in comparison, touch the shield of 
Bois-Guilb(ert, that champion, to the astonishment of 
all who beheld it, reeled in his saddle, lost his stirrups, 
and fell in the lists. \ 

Ivanhpe, extricating himself from his fallen liorsc, 
was soon on foot, hastening to mend his fortune with 
his sword; but his antagonist arose not. Wilfred, 
placing his foot on his breast, and the sword^s point 
to his throat, cpmmanded him to yield him, or die 
on the spot. Bois-Guilbert returned no answer. 

" Slay him not. Sir Knight^' cried the Grahd Mas- 
ter, " unshrivcn, and unabsolved— -kill not body an4 
soul. We allow him vanquished." 
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\ He descended into the lists, and commanded them 
\o unhelm the conquAed champion. His eyes were 
close4— the dark red flush wa^ still on his brow. As 
. they looked on him in astonishment, the eye^s opened 
-^ut they were fixed and glazed. The flush pas- 
sed from his brow, and gave way to the pallid hue 
of death. Unscathed by the lance of his enemy, he 
had died a victim to the violence of his own contend- 
ing passions. • , 

'* This is indeed the judgment o( God," said the 
.Grand .Master, looking upwards — ^^^ Fiat voluntas^ 
tuar 



296 IVAHHOX. 



CHAPTER XXI. 



So! now 'tis ended, like an old wife's story. 

When the first moments of surprise were over, 
Wilfred of Ivanhoe demanded of the Grand Master, 
as Judge of the field, if he had manfully and right- 
fully dt>ne his duty in the cojnbat? 

*^ Manfully and rightfully has it been done/' said 
the Grand Master; '* I pronounce the maiden ' free 
and gu)hless — The arms and the body ttf the deceas- 
ed Knight are at the will of the victor." 

*' I will not despoil him of his weapons," said the 
Knight of Ivanhoe, " nor condemn his fcorpsc to 
shame— -he hath fought for Christendom — God's arm, 
no human hand, hath this day struck him down. But 
let his obsequies be- j^rivate, as becomes those of a 
man who died in an unjust quarrel. — And for the 
maiden" 

He was interrupted by a clattering of horses's feet, 
advancing in such numbers, and so rapidly, as to 
shake the ground before them; and the Black Knight 
gallopped into the lists. He was followed by a nu- 
merous band of men-at-arms, and several Knights 
in complete armour. 

*^ I am too late," he said, looking around him. ^^ I 
had doomed Bois-Guilbert for mine own property.—— 
Ivanhoe, was this well, to take on thee such a venture, 
and thou scarce able to keep thy saddled" 

" Heaven, my Liege,"^nswered Ivanhoe, *' hath 
taken this proud man for its victim. He was not to 
be honoured in dying as your will had designed." 
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" Peace be with him," said Rich^ard^ looking stead- 
fastly on the corpse, " if it nlay be so— he was a gal- 
lant knight, and. has died in his steel harness full 
knightly. But we must waste no time^Bohun, do 
thine office!" 

A Knight stepped forward from the Kind's attend- 
ants, and laying his hand on the shoulder of Albert 
de Malvoisin, said, '* I arrest thee of High Treason," 

The Grand Master had hithertostoed astonished at 
the appearance of so many warriors.— He now spoke. 

" Who dares to arrest a Knight of the Temple of 
Zion, within the girt^ of his own Proccptory, and in 
the presence of the Grand Master? and by whose ^ , 
authority is this bold outrage offered?" - 

" I make th« arrest," replied the Knight—**!, 
Henry Bohun, Earl of Essex, Lord High Constable 
of JEngland." 

" And he arrests Malvoisin," said the King rais- 
ing his visor, " by the, order of Richard Plantagenet, 
here present. Conrade Mont-Fitchet, it is well for 
thee thou art bom no subject of mine. — But for thee, 
Malvoisin, thou diest with thy brother Philip, ere 
the world be a week older." 

** I will resist thy doom," said the Grand Master. 

** Proiid Templar," said the king^ ** thou canst not 
— ^Ipok up and behold the Royal Standard of England 
floats over thy towers instead of thy Icmplc banner! 
-—Be wise, Beaumanoir, and make no bootless oppo- 
sition— Thy hand is in the lion's mouth." 

^* I will appeal to Rome against thee," said the 
Grand Master, ^* for usurpation on the immunities 
and privileges of our Order." 

** Be it so," said the King; ** but for thine own sake, 
tax me not with usurpation now;— -Dissolve thy 
Chapter, and departed with thy followers to thy next 
Preceptory, (if thou canst find one) whi^h has„not' 
been made the scene of treasonable conspiracy against 
the King of England'—Or if thou wilt, remain tt» 
share our hospitSity, and behold our justice." 
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*' To be a guest in the house.whcre I should com- 
Inand^" said the Templar; " Never. — Chaplains^ raise 
the Psalm, ^are fremuerunt GentesP — Knights, 
squires, and followers of the Holy Temple, prepare 
to follow the banner of BeaU'SeantC* 

The Grand Master spoke with a 4igiMty which 
confronted even that of England^s king himself, and 
inspired courage into his surprised and dismayed 
followers. They gathered around him like the sheep 
around the watch-dog, when they hear the baying of 
the wolf. But they evinced not the timidity of the 
scared flock*— there wdre dark brows of defiance, and 
looks which menaced the hostility they dared not to 
proffer in words. They drew together in a dark line 
of spears, from which the white cloaks of the knights 
were visible among the dusky garm^ents of their re« 
tainers, like the lighter-coloured edges of a sable 
cloud. The multitude, who had raised a clamorous 
shout of reprobation, paused and gazed in silence on 
the formidable and experienced body to which they 
had unwarily bade defiance, and shrunk back from 
their front. 

The Earl of Essex, when he beheld them pause in 
their assembled force, dashed the rowels into his 
charger''s sides, and galloped backwards and forwards 
to array his followers in opposition to a band so for- 
midable. Richard alone, as if he loved the danger 
his presence had provoked, rode slowly along the, 
front of the 'I'emplars, calling aloud, " What, sirs! 
Among so many gallant knights, will none dare splin- 
ter a spear with Richardf^— Sirs of the Temple! your 
ladies are blit sun-burned, if they are not worth the 
shiver of a broken lance." 

"The Brethren of the Temple," said the Grand 
Master, riding forward in advance of their body 
"fight not on such idle atid profane quarrel— ^nd not 
with thee, Richardof England, shall a Templar cross 
lance in my presence. The Pope and Princes of Eu- 
rope shall judge our quarrel, and whether aChristian 
prince has done well in bucklering the cause which 
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thou hast to day ^opted. If unaasailed, we depart 
assailing no one. To thine honour we refer the ar- 
mour and household goods of the Order which- we 
leave behind us, and on thy conscience we lay the 
scandal and oftence thou hast this day given to Chris- 
tendom." 

With these words, and without waiting a reply, the 
Grand Master gave the aignal of departure. Their 
trumpets sounded a wild march, of an oriental char- 
acter which formed the 'usual signal for the Tem- 
plars to advance. They changed their array from a 
line to a coluoih of march, and moved off as slowly 
as their horses could step<, as if to show.it was otily 
the wiU of their Grand Master, and no fear of the op- 
posing force which compelled them to withdraw, 

** By the splendour of Our Lady's brow!" said 
King Richard, "it is pity of their lives 4hat these 
Templars are not so trusty as they arc disciplined 
and valiant." "^ 

The muhitude^ like a timid cur which waits to bark 
till the object of its challenge has turned his back, 
raised a feeble shout as the^ rear of the squadron left 
the ground. ^ 

During the tumult which attended the retreat of the 
Tempkrs, Rebecca sow and beard nothing— she was 
locked in the arms of her aged father, giddy, and al-~ 
most senseless while the rapid change t>f circumstan- 
ces around her. But one word from Isaac at length 
recalled^hcr scattered feelings. " 

" I^t us go^" he said^ '' My dear daughter, my re- 
covered treasure — let us go to throw ourselves at the 
feet of the good youth," 

**-Not so," said Rebecca, "Oiio— no— -no— ^I must 
not ax: this moment dare to speak to him — Alast I 
should say more than— No, my father, let us in- 
stantly leave this evil place." 

^' But my daughter," said Isaac, ^^ to leave him 
who hath come forth like a strong man with his spear 
and shield, holding his lite «s nothing, so (le might 
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, i*edcem th)^ captivity; and thou too, the daughter of 
a people strange anto him and hi»^— -this is service to 
be thankfully acknowledged." 

** It 19-— it id — ^tnost thankf uUv' — most devoutly ac- 
knowledged — it shall he still more so— but Jiot now— 
for the sake of tby beloved Rachel, father, grant my 
request— not now!" 

*^ Nay, but," said Isaac, insisting/* they will deem 
us more thankless than mere dogs." 

^* But thou seest, my dear father, that King Rich- 
ard is in presence, and that"— 

** True, nly best — my wisest Rebecca! — Let us 
hence — let us henccI-^Moncy he will lack, for he has 
just returned from Palestine, and, as they say, from 
prison — and pretext for exacting it, Should he need 
any, may arise out ot my simple traffic with his bro»* 
ther John. Away away— let us hence!" 

And hurrying his daughter inhisturn,he conduct- 
ed her from the lists, and by means of conveyance 
which he had provided, transported her safely to the 
house of the Rabbi Nathan. , 

The Jewess, whose fortunes had formed the prin- 
ciple interest of the day, had no^ retired so much un- 
observed, but that the attention of the populace was 
transferred to the Black Knight. They now filled 
the air v^ith**- Long life to Richard with the Lion's 
Heart, and down with the usurping Templars!" 

" Notwithstanding all this lip-loyal^ty," said Ivan- 
hoe to the Earl of Essex, " it was well the Kiligtook 
the precaution to bring thee with him, noble Earl, 
and so many of thy trusty followers." 
The Earl smiled, and shook his head. 
'*>* Gallant Ivanhoe, dost thou know our Master so 
well, and yet suspect him of taking so wise a precau- 
tionf I was drawing toward York, having heard that 
Prince John was making a head there, when I met 
King Richard, like a true knight-errant, gallopping 
hither to achieve this adventure of the Templar and 
Jewess,^ with his own single arm. I accompanied him 
with my band almost maugre his consent." 
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'^ And what news from York, brave Earl?" said 
Ivanhoe; ** will the rebels bide us there?" 

" No more than December's snow will bide July's 
sun," said the Earl^ " they are dispersimg; and who 
should come posting to bring us th^ news, but John 
himseU?" ; 

"The traitor! the ungrateful insolent trs^tor!" said 
lyanhoe; *^ Did not Richard order him into confine- 
jnent?" , 

.** O! he received him/' said the Earl, " as if they 
had met after a hunting party; and, pointing to me 
and our men-at-arms, said. Thou seest, brother, I have 
some angry men with me — thou wert best go to our 
mother, carry her my duteous affection, and abide 
with her until men's minds are pacified." 

" And this was all he said?" replied Ivanhoe; 
<( would not any one say that this Prince invites to 
treason by his clemedc}'?" 

" Ju8t«" replied the E^rl, " as the man may. be «aid 
to invite death who undertakes to fight a combat with 
a dangerous wound unhealed." 

" I forgive thee the jest. Lord Earl," said Ivan- 
hoe: ^^ but remember, I hazarded but my own life — 
Richard, the welfare of his kingdom." 

"Those^" replied Essex," who are specially care- 
less of their own welfare, are seldom i4:markably at- 
tentive to that of others.— -But let us haste to the cas- 
tle, for Richard meditates, punishing some of the sub- 
ordinate members of the conspiracy, though he has 
pardoned the principal." 

From the judicial investigation which followed on 
this occasion, and which are given at length, in the 
Wardour Manuscript, it appears that Maurice de 
Bracy escaped ov.er seas^and went into the service of 
Philip of France; while Philip de Malvoisin, and his 
brother Albert, the Preceptor of Templestowe,- w^ere 
executed, although' Waldemar Fitzurse, the soul of 
the conspiracy, escaped with banishment; and though 
Prince John, ior whose behoof it was undertaken, was 
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not even ceiisuted by his good-^natured brother. No 
one, however, pitied the fate of the two Malvoiskis, 
ivhp only suffered the death which they had boih well 
deserved, b^many acts of falsehood, cruelty, and ex- 
pression. 

Briefly after the judicial combat, Cedric the Sax- 
on was summoned to the court of Richard, which, 
for the purpose of quieung the counties that had been 
disturbed by the ambition of his brother, was then 
held at York. Cedric tushed and pshawed more than 
once at the message-^-but he refused it not. In fact, 
the return of Richard had quenched every hope that 
he had entertained of restoring a Saxon dynasty in 
£ngland; for, whatever head the Saxons might have 
made in the event of a cii^il war, it was plain that no-^ 
thing could be done under the undisputed dominion of 
Richard, popular as he was by his personal good qua- 
lities and military fame, although his administration 
was wilfully careless, now too indulgent, and now al- 
lied to despotism. 

But, moreover, it could not escape even Cedric's 
reluctant observation, that his project for an absolute 
union among the Saxons, by the marriage of Rowena 
and Athelstane, was now completely at an end by the 
mutual dissent of both parties concerned. This was, 
indeed, an event which, in his ardour for the Saxon 
cause, he could not have anticipated, and even when 
the disinclination of both was broadly and plainly 
manifested, he could scarce bring himself to believe 
that two Saxons of royal descent should scruple, on 
personal grounds, at an alliance so necessary for the 
public weal of the nation. But it was not the less 
certain: Rowena had always expressed herrepugnance 
to Athelstane, and now- Athelstane was no less plain 
and positive in proclaiming his resolution, never to 
pursue his adresses to the L.ady Rowena. Even the 
natural obstinacy of Cedric sunk beneath these obsta- 
cles, where he, remaining on the point of junction, had 
the task of dragging a reluctant pair up to it, one with 
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each hand. lie made, however, a last vigorous at« 
tack oo Athelsican^f and he found that resuscitated 
sprout of Sftxoin royalty engaged, like country squires 
of our own 'da3»< in. a furious war with the clergy. 

It seemsithai, after all hid deadly menaces against 
the abbot of St* ^Edmunds, Athelstane's spirit of re- 
venge, what between the natural indolent kindness of 
his own disposition, what through the prayers of his 
mother Edith, attached, like most ladies, (of the pe- 
riod) to the clerical order, had terminated in his 
keeping the A bbot and his monks in the dungeons 
of Conningsburgh for three days on a meagre diet, 
Por this atrocity the Abbdt menaced him with ex- 
commnnication, and made out a dreadful list of com < 
plants in the bowels and stomach, suffered by himself 
and his monks, in consequence of the tyranical and " 
unjust imprisonment they had sustained. ^ With this 
controversy, and with the means he had adopted to 
counteract this clerical persecution, Cedric found the 
mind of his friend Athelstane so fully occupied, that 
it had no room f5r another idea. And when Row- 
ena's name, was mentioned, the noble Athelstane 
prayed leave to quaff a full goblet to her health, and , 
that she might ^oon be the bride of his kinsman Wil- 
^fred. It was a desperate case therefore. There was 
obviously no more to be made of Athelstane; or, as 
Wamba expressed it, in a phrase which has descend- 
ed from Saxon times to ours, he was a cock that 
would not fight. 

There remained betwixt Cedric apd the deter- 
mination which the lovers desired to come to, only 
two obstacles — his own obstinacy, and his dislike of 
the Norman dynasty. The former feelings gradually 
gave way before the endearments of his ward, and 
the pri4e which he could not help nourishing in the 
fame of his son. Besides, he was not insensible to 
the honour of allying hi^ own line to that of Alfred, 
when the superior claims of the descendant of Ed- 
ward the Confessor were abandoned, for ever. Ced- . 
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ric's aversion to the Norman race oflcings was also 
much undermined,-<-first^ 'by consideration of the 
impossibility of ridding England of «he new dynasty, 
a feeling which goes far to create loyalty in the sub- 
ject; and, secondly, by the personal attention of King 
Richard, who delighted in the blunt humour of Ced- 
ric, and, to use the language of the Wardour Manu- 
script, so dealt with the tioble Saxon, that, ere be had 
been a guest at court for seven days, he had given 
liis consent to the marriage of his ward Rowena and 
his son Wilfred of Ivanhoe. - - ' 

The nuptials of pur hero, thus formally approved 
by his father, were celebrated in the most august of 
temples, the noble Minster of York. The king him- 
self attended; and, from the countenance which he* 
afforded on this and other occasions to the distressed 
and hitherto degraded Saxons, gave them a safer and 
more certain prospect y)f attaining their just rights, 
tha?i they could reasonably hope from the precarious 
chance of a civil war. The Church gave her full so- 
lemnities, graced with all the splendour which she of 
Rome knows how to apply with such brilliant effect. 

Gurth, gallantly apparelled, attended as esquire up- 
on his young master whom he had served so faithful- 
ly, and the magnanimous Wamba, decorated with a 
new cap and a most gorgeous set 6f 4iilver bells. 
Sharers of Wilfred's dangers and adversity, they re- 
mained, as they had a right to expect, the partakers 
of his more prosperous career. 

But, besides this domestic attendance, these distin- 
guished nuptials were celebrated by the attendance of 
the high-born Narmans, as well as Saxons, joined with 
the universal jubilee of the lower orders, that marked 
the marriage of two individuals as a pledge of the fu- 
ture peace and harmony betwixt two races which, 
.since that period, have been so completely mingled, 
that the distinction has become wholly invisible. Ce- 
dric lived to see' this union approximated towards its 
completion; for, as the two nations mixed in society, 
and formed intermarriages with each other, the Nor- 
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tnans abated their scorn, and the Saxons were refined 
from their rusticity. But it was not until the reign 
of Edward the Third, that the mixed language, now 
termed English, was spoken at the court of London, 
and that the hostile distinction of Norman and SaXr 
on seetns entirely to have disappeared. 

It was upon the second morning after this happy 
bridal, that the Lady Rowena was made acquainted 
by her hand-maid Elgitha, that a damsel desired ad- 
raission to her presence, and soTicited that their parley 
might be without witness. Rowena wondered, hesi- 
tated, became curious, and ended by commanding the 
damsel tobe admitted, and her attendants to withdraw. 

She entered— a noble and commanding figure, the 
long white veil, in which she was shrouded, over- 
shadowing rather than concealing the elegance and 
majesty of her shape. Her demeanour was that of 
respect, unmingled by the least shade either of fear, 
or of a wish to propitiate favour. Rowena was ever 
ready to acknowledge the claims, and attend to the 
feelings of others. She arose, and wbuld have con- 
ducted the lovely stranger to a seat; but she looked. 
at Elgitha, and again intimated a wfsh to discours'e 
with the Lady Rowena alone. Elgitha had no sooner 
retired with unwilling steps, than, to the surprise of 
the Lady of Ivanhoe, her fair visitant kneeled 'on one 
knee, pressed her hands to her forehead, and bending 
her head to the ground, in spite of RoWena's resist- 
ance, kissed the embroidered hem of her tunic. 

" What means this?" said the surprised bride; *' or 
why do you offer to me a deference so unusual?" " 

" Because to you. Lady of Ivanhoe," said Rebecca, 
rising up and resuming the usual quiet dignity of her 
manner, '* I may lawfully, and without rebuke, pay 
the debt of gratitude which I owe to Wilfred of Ivan- , 
hoe. I am — forgive the boldness which has offered 
to you the homage of my country — I am the unhappy 
Jewess, for whom your husband hazardeid his life 
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against auch'fcarful odds in the tilt-yard of Temple- "^ 
stowe." 

" Damsel," said Rowena, " Wilfrcdhof Ivanhoe on 
that day rendered back but in slight measure, your 
unceasing charity towards him in his wounds and 
misfortunes. Speak; — is there aught remains in 
which he and I can serve thee? 

** BJ^othing," said Rebecca, xalmly, " unless you 
will transmit to him my grateful farewell." 

" You leave England, then, said Rowena, scarce 
recovering the surprise- of this extraordinary visit. 

^^ I leave it,' laciy, ere this moon again changes. 

My father hath a brother high in favour with M o- 

.hammed Boabdil, King of Grenada— thither we go, 

secure of peace and protection, for the payment of 

such ransom as the Moslem exact from our people." 

'' And are you not then as well protected in En- 
gland?" said Rowena. " My husband has favour with 
the King — the King himself is just and generous." 

*' Lady," said Rebecca, *^ I doubt it not — but the 
people of En^and are a fierce. race, quarrelling ever 
wkh their neighbours or among themselves, and 
ready to plunge the aword into the bovvejs of each 
other.. Such is no safe abode for the children of my 
people. Ephraim is a heardess dove — Issachar -an 
over laboured, drudge, which stoops between two 
burthens. Not in a land of war and blood, surround- 
by hostile neighbours, and distracted by internal fac- 
tions, can Israel hope to rest during her wanderings." 

*^<But you, maiden^' said Rowena, " you surely, 
can have nothing to fear. She who nursed the sick 
bed of Ivanhoe," she continued, rising with enthusi- 
asm — ** she can have nothing to fear in England, 
where Saxon and Norman will contend who shall do 
her most honour." 

", Thy speeqh is fair, lady, said Rebecca, "^nd thy 
purpose fairer; but it may not be — there is a gulf be- 
twixt us^ Our breeding, our faith, alike forbid either 
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to pttss over it. Farewell — ^yet, ere I go, indulge me 
one request* Tj;ie bridal-veil hangs over thy face;-^ 
ta^se it, and let me see tbe features of which fame 
speaks so highly." • 

" They are scarce worthy of being looked upon," 
said Rowena; ^^ but expecting the same from my vi- 
sitant, I remove the veil." 

She took it off accordingly, and, partly from the 
consciousness of beauty, pardy from bashfulness, she 
blushed so intensely, diat cheeky brow, neck, and bo- 
som, were suffused with crimson. Rebecca blushed 
.also; but it ws^s a momentary feeling, ^ nd, mastered 
by higher emotions, passed slowly from her features, 
like the crimson cloud which changes colour when 
the sun sinks beneath the horizon. 

^^ Lady," she said, *'*• the countenance you have 
deigned to show me will long dwell in my remem- 
brance. There reigns in it gentleness and goodness; 
and if a tinge of the world^s pride or vanities may 
hiix with an expression so lovely, how may we chide 
that which is of earth for bearing some colour of its 
originaTf Long, long will I remember your features, 
and bless God that I leave my noble deliverer united 
with-i — " 

She stopped short — her eyes filled with tears. She 
hastily wiped them, and answered to the anxious in- 
quiries of Rowena — *' J am well, lady««*welK But my 
heart swells when I think of Torquilstone and the 
lists of Templestowe.— Farewell. One, the most 
. trifling part of my duty, remains undisGharged./Ac- 
' cept this casket — startle not at its*contents," 

Rowena opened the small silver-chased caskelfand 
perceived a carcanet, or necklace, with ear-jewels, 
of diamonds, which were visibly oi immense value. 

'* It is impossible," she said, tendering back the 
casket. " I dare^ not accept a gift of such conse- 
quence." 

" Yet keep it, lady," returned Rebecca. — " You 
have power, ,rank, command, influence; we have 
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wealth, the soutce both of our strength and weakness; 
the value oi* these toys, ten times multiplied, would 
not influence half so mucU as your slightest wish. To 
you, therefore, the gift isH>f little value--and to me, 
what I part with is of much kss. Let me not thinl 
you deem- so wretchedly ill of my nation as your 
commons belieye. Think ye that I piize these spark- 
ling fragments of stone above my liberty? or that my 
father values them in comparison to the honour of 
his only child. Accept them, lady — to me they are 
valueless. I will never wear jewels more.^' . 

** You are- then unhappy," said Rowena, struck 
with the manner in which Rebecca uttered the last 
words. " O, remain with us — the counsel of holy 
men will wean you from your unhappy law, and I 
will be a sister to you." 

** No lady," answered Rebecca, the same calm 
melancholy reigning in her soft voice and beautiful 
features—^' that may not be. I may not change the 
faith of my fathers tike a garment unsuited to the 
climate in which I seek to dwell^ and unhappy, l^dy, 
I will not be. He, to whom I dedicate my future 
life., will be my comforter, if I do His will." 

'* Have you then convvints, to one of which you 
mean to retire?" ask^d Rowena. 

" No, lady," said the Jewess? 'Vbut among our 
people, since the time of Abraham downward, have 
been women who have devoted their thoughts to 
Heaven, and their actions to works of kindness to 
men, tending the sick, feeding the hungry, and" re- 
lieving the distressed. Among these will Rebecca 
be numbered. Say this to thy lord, should he inquire 
after the fate of her whose life he saved." 

There was an involuntarv tremor in Rebecca's 
voice, and a tenderness of accent, which perhaps be- 
trayed more than she would willingly have expressed. 
She hastened to bid Rowena adieu; 

" Farewell," she said. May He, who mstde both 
Jew and Christian, shower down on you his choicest 
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blessingsr The bark that wafts us hence will be un- 
der weigh ere we can reach the port." 

She glided from the apartment, leaving Rowena 
surprised as if a vision hiad passed before her* The 
fair Saxon related the singular conference to her hus- 
band, on whose mind it made a deep impression. He 
lived long, and happily with Rowena, for they were , 
attached to each other by the bonds oi early affection, 
and they loved each other the more, from recollection 
of the obstacles^ which had impeded their union. Yet 
it would be inquiring too curiously to ask, whether 
the recollection of Rebecca's beauty and magnanimity 
did not recur to his mind more frequently than the 
fair descendant of Alfred might alto)g;ether have ap- 
proved. 

Ivanhoe distinguished himself in the service of 
Richard, and was graced with farther marks of the 
royal ^Voul*. He might have risen still higher, but 
for the premature death of the heroic Cceur de Lioh, 
before the Casde of Chaluz, near X.imoges. With 
the life of a generous, but rash and romantic mon- 
arch, perished all the projects which his ambition 
and his generosity had formed; and to him may be 
applied, with a slight alteration, the lines composed 
by Johnson for Charl<fs of Sweden — 

His fate was destined to a foreign strand, 
A petty fortress and an " humble" hand; 
He left the name at which the world grew pale. 
To point a mortal and adorn a talk. 
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THE END. 
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